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INTRODUCTION. 



Mess FiArr WooDBURT, daaghter of ^f r. Isaao Rml Mn, 
Anna Woodfaarj, was born at HamUton, Mas;;. Se^st 19, 
1791. Id her infancy she was dedicated to God in buptiam. 

Possessed of a slender constitution, 6he rarely knew wbat 
it was to enjoy g^ood health: and was often brought appiir-> 
«ntly to the very gates of death. * When about three 
yeai-8 old, her sense of hearing was greatly imptured by a 
fever; and I^er deafness, which was sometimes much greater. 
than asual, was one of her greatest trials througli life. 

It is probable that her afflictions were one mean of tead- 
ing her to realize the imporuuace of rielij^ion. The partic- 
qiar occasion of bringing her to df^ep and solemn considera- 
tion, was an account of a revival o/i-e'.lgion among. the mem- 
bers ci Bradford Academy, which she received in a letter 
from her sister. The next summer, ia07, while a member 
of that seminai*y> there is reason to ho})e that she was 
brought to feel that she was a sinner— r**that her heait," tov 
use her own words, *^wk8 exceedingly sinful, and o;jpoii!>d to 
God, and her will so stc(bborn, that it would not subtnit lo 
Him." ** After this,** she writes, "my feelings were chang- 
ed; I s$^w God to be holy, just and good, and, as such, I 
loved Him." 

She soon after made a profession of religion j* and was 
enabled, during the rest of her life, in a very high dej^ree, 
to ador« the doctrine oi' God her Savior. It is coufi.lenlly 
believed, that those, who had the best oT»iiortunity of iuitg- 
ing of her character, regarded and loved h^r, not onlv as a 
real Christian, but as emiaently pious. 

Uiglily estimating the importance of improving the female 
mind, she took fast hojd of instruction. With rU her ^i- 
tmg, she was determined, if possible, to ^et uude.staTitling. 
For tiiis object she made very great exemons. With elose 
Attention, and manifest advantage, she read much. Her 
reading was almcMt whdly*^ a religious kind.' The Bible 
she regarded as ttiobook of books, incomparablv superior 
^o 1^ others. *Yext to the Bible slie valued Scott's Com* 

^Sliejoined the Second Ckiirch in Beverhj^ ofwMch fhs 
Beru. yfiosea Dovf -was J'mt9P.. 
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mentaiy; as it affbrdecl her so nicich assistanoe hi Aseover- 
ing and improving the deep. wisdom of God, i<evealed in the 
lively oracles, liie virhole of this great and »jUiiirable work 
she read twice in oourse— «notf in the slKirt period of six * 
months. She not only improved her mind by reading, bat 
by writing. In the latter part of her life, however, she re- 
gretted having made so great efforts to attain sG elevated 
8tyle. She was exceedingly delighted, when she could gaia 
in{(traction by healing, either in pt^lie or private^ 

Tho she had a high relish for &cial totercourse, espe- 
eially for social worship, yet her dearest, sweetest, nohlesl 
comforts, she foandtn solitade. Thef^, in her beloved 
chamber, wbicli she seemed to regard as a little sanctua^^ 
ry — ihere, secluded from every mortal eye and mortal care,* 
she could most freely and fatly enjoy her pep, her Bible, 
and her God. Three times a day, like Uaaiei, did she re-' 
tiil'e, to hold sweet interoourse with, Him, in whom her soul^ 
delighted; and sometuuefi she continued the employment t^ 

for noun. When her friends desired an interest in her ^ 
prayers, she was deeply impressed with the importance of 
complying with their i-equests. A few months before her 
death a mend said to her, **I have a cousin, whose situa- 
tion is peculiarly favorable to self-examinatibo. Do pray 
lor him, Fanny; for he is very stupid." About six weeks 
afterwards there was some reason to hope that ^e had 
found Christ, as his aU in all. It was said to Miss Woodbu- 
ry, "Have you eirer ^riay^d for h«n?" She replied, "I have 
not once attempted to suppUe^e the throne of grace, witli- 
out pleading on his behalf." • " 

She had a very deep sense of the^, worth and preciousnesa 
of time. Bixt'holy ftVtf w'as'iu her esteefft by' far the most 
precious. "Very Jew, if any, could more feelin^y, "caU the 
8kbbalh a delight.'' Notwithstanding her difficulty of hear- 
ing, she had a remarkable fondness 'for public 'woi*ship. To, 
one, who dften walked with her to die* house tii God ia 
company, she was accustomed to say, when about to eAter 
the sanciu;»ry, Wpw \ do hope our soiHs will be richly fed.** 
**Do let us hear as £6r ctemity," and the like. [- 

Her religiouiB sentiment^ "^ere decidedly evangelical. The. 
great doctnnfes df the cross were her meat and bet* drink, 
4ier joy and her glory. ' She often lamented the abounding 
eriors of the day, espeeiallj t(iit, which robs the Savior of 
I^is divinity, by reduciu]^ hin^ to the level of a ||)ei>eudcnt' 
Jjcln^-. 

i>eep1y imbibing the spirit 9^ the doctrines which «he 
Iov<yJ and stfivocated, she seemed constaiitly to breiithe' forth 
' "e w G<) >, aud g<}od will to mankiud. As t^ ohiki, sh^. 
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vas respectflil and obedi^ot; as a aist«r» affectionate an4 
Ipnd; as a triend, sincere and coastant; as a oorrespondeot^ 
vanctual and £uthfuL 

Tho in coQseqoeiiee of her iiataral diiBdeuee and inability 
of h^uing, she Aias iu general rather reserved, yet to a few 
intimate friends, .vhom sh^s tenderly loved as tlie friends of 
Ijninanuel> she was remarkaUy open and communicative. Of 
the two principal oharaeteriitics of trae friendship, tender- 
ness and (kitt^tulness, it may b^ difficult to ascertain tor which 
she wfB most distinguished. When about to part with her' 
friends, slie was acoiuston^ed to gp^ve them some warm ex- 
hortation, such as, <<l>o live near to Gc^;" **VtSiy much and 
lenrenu" ''Press forward with all speed/' 

With regard tq the poor, she wa^' by no means disposed 
to dismiss them with, *<Be y^ warmed, be ye filled," when 
it was in her powc^r to. relieve thent. So far from stopping ^ 
her ears at the cry of the p(^r, or turning awfay her eyes 
irom beholding the needy, she sought them out in their 
dreary cells; and thei^ sbe caused the heart df tbe widow 
imd toe fatherless to swgf^r joy. Nor was Mie satisfied 
"with relieving their temporal ^ants.* tt was her ardept 
prater ^nd exertion, that they might be fed witii tlie bread 
of life, and ^othed with the garmeots ol:' salvation. 

The sicl^ and the affiiicted had a share in her tender 
sympathies; and it was her melancholy d^Ught to visit, assisty 
and c^iiisole them. 

She Vas a striking example of lodustiy and econ($fhy. A 
targe part of her time was spent in dischai^ing the duties 
of the domestic cu'clfs. When her eyes were occupied with 
reading, ^le^ han^s were genejr^y f ihployed to some, useful 
nurposel Like Dorcas, sh^ m^de garments for the poor. 
After her death, seve^'al garments, suitable for the ap- 
proaching season, were fonnd, whicih she, had ^artCuIly pre- 
pared, and laid by for distribution. Almost the wholje of 
what she bestowed in charity was the fruit ot'hf»r owu in- 
dustry. She often expressed bra* astonishment, that (ihri^- 
tians would suffer so much of their time to be lost in idle*, 
ness; adding, that if their own. oireurastances did not re- 
quire the fruit of their labors, the poor were ever needy. 

Her conversation was happily seasoned with the salt of 
grace* ^*During the two last years of her life," obser%'cs 
one erf" her correspondents^ "I have^ad the privilege of 
being in her society more or less almost every v?ck; and, 
I rlii ik, all that passed between us, upon things riot rQlat- 
inf; 10 seriousness, •might be communicated in one hour.*' 

The extension of Chrlst'i kingdom was a subject, which 
peculiarly affected her heArt. To hear of a revival o' 



ligion was to her, like life from the dead. The poor Iiga- 
then were much upon her mind. She took a very liyely 
interest iu exertiont, to spread the gospel^ and evangelize 
the w^l(}. • • , 

Her humiBtv was very conspicuoas, and ahed a Instre * 
oyet all her other virtues. It really did seem, that she was 
free from the abominable sin of thinking of herself more 
highly than she ought. She appeared to entertain a very 
low opinion of herself, and of every thing she did.'^ Tho 
she was much grieved for the sins of others, yet her great- 
est grief, l>er deepest lamentation, was for her own sin?. 

Perhaps the most remarkable trait in hep pharaoter was 
a realizing sense of futare saenes; especially during two qr 
thre^ of the last years of her life. U really seemedj tha| 
the ^wortd was dead to her, and she to the world. Slie 
maiiifibstiy felt, that she wrote for eternity, and lived fo^ 
eternity. Eternity, with idl its tremendoiis reidities, seem- 
ed present to her view. It was remarked by those, with 
whom sl^e met for social prayer, that she appeared to f<pul a 
strong improssion, that her time on earth was short. Thj^ 
observed an unusual fervor in her petitions. She seemea*fl« 
ready an inhabitant of the heavenly world. Long, longs 
will that little circle remember her. Long will they mourn, 
that they shall hear her voice no more; no ftiore witness 
her fervent devotion; no more hear her plead for ainnei's. 



ADVERTISEMENT, 

lar preparing these writings of Miss Woodbury for puhli- 
cation, **l have sometimes changed a word, sometimes, but 
■ot often, the form of an expression; but, to the best of 
iny knowledge, I have not altered one •f her sentiments, 
nor added one of my own/'f From her jonm'als, and 6*om 
most of her letters, publish^, I have omit^ not bnly 
words and phrases, but often whole sentences, and some-r 
times paragraphs. Wherever less than half a letter is pub- 
lished, the word Extract, or Extractt, is prefixed. 

J. £• 

*8he therefore destrovedall the letters, •mUch she had 
written te Jflre. jifewell, except one^ vhich pri^abbf e«- 
^aped, by being nU&laid. 

'lA'ewton, * * 
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WRITINGS 

Of 

ISS FANNY WOODBURY, 



(iCtter to Bliss E. A. of BeTerljr. 

Meverltf, Sept. «1, 1805. 

It was 'with peculiar pleasure} I receivoil 
your edifying; epistle^ my dear M|ss A. and 
yriyh similar sensations, I resume my pen to 
answer it. Tho I am seosible, I shall not wiite 
vith accuracy, nor coherence, yet f "Will not 
consume a page in apology. 

How vaiu) how transitory, are all the enjoy- 
ments of time and sense. Thej^^can never sat** 
isfy the desires of our immortal minds. Real 
felicity they cannot imparts Let us then look 
upon them with a tohlm indifference, and as 
they m4.ist one day apptar, unworthy the atten«% 
tion of immortal beings. What folly, what mad- 
Bcss, to seek for permanent and solid happiness 
here. We have immortal souls, that must exist 
forever in consummate felicity, or endless mis- 
cry. We are hastening to eternity, and must 
soon appear before the 4ribaimi of Christ, to 
render a strict and impartial account of the 
deeds done in the body; and can we then de- 
vote our time and attention in the pursuit of 
terrestrial pleasures? Young gives us a very 
excellent cautiori, 



"Beware what earth calls happiness; beware 
AUpy^y bat jojs^ that never eaa expirev*^ 
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> Wc are probationers for eternity. We are 
forming characters and performing actions for 
a never-ending .state of existence. Time is 

* short. Months and years fiy, away ivith veloc- 
ity, never^ never, to #cturn. 

O let it be our concern to improve every 
moment for our present and eternal good. 
May wie devote our remaining days to God, 
and sit under the shadow of the Redeemer 
with great delight. He is the Rose of Sharon, 
and the lily of the vallies; the chiefest among 
ten thousands and altogether lovely. O that 
I could say without a doubt, <<My Beloved is 
mine, and I am his." God grant we may not 
deceivo ourselves; but be advocates for his 
holy reli^onf till our latest breath. 

May Heaveii bless you temporally, atid spir- 
itually. At the throne, of Almighty grace^ 
plead for your jin worthy friend, Famnt. 

jrouRNAL, 1807. 

Sefif. 6. Sabbath dffif* Attended meeting 
and beard the sublime ^octrines of the gospel 
declared by a minis^ from Gloucester. O 
what a itnercy is it that I can sometimes l\ear« 
O may I practise the duties enjoined; and not 
be like the stony ground hearers, who receive 
the ^ord with joy; but having no root, they 
endure but for a,4lme, ^nd, when troubles arise, 
fall away. Ret may I follow my Lord joyfully 
even unto death. May I glorify him here on 
earth. O Lord, deliver me from the thousands 
of temptations, that beset me at every step. O 
leave me not to my own wieked heart; but 
enable me to put my trust in thee alone. . 

Sept, 10. This day 1 am sixteen ye^rs oUL 
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hkm to bid adieu to earthly thitigSy may he en- 
ter the regions of endless bliss. , 

Sefit. 13^ Feh very seriotis and solemn 
to*day. I view religion of more importance 
than ever. O I wonder how a person can 
live unmindful of Christ, and his dying love. 

how ^retched, how inconceivably wretched^ 
must that person be, who places all his happi- 
ness in this sinful world. O what must be his 
feelings in the near view of death and eternity* 

Sefit. How I long for the conversion of my 
youthful companions. O could they realize 
their awful Situation without au interest in the 
great Redeemer, they«certainly could not rest 
easy. ' But alas, they appear very indifferent 
witi regard to eternal things. 

Was propounded for admission into the 
church by Mr. D. of Marblehead. This night 

1 made the solemn dedication of myself to God 
in writing.* 

Sefit. 15. Felt very unwell. Sickness is as 
plelisant as health, if I can but enjoy* a holy 
God. O for perfect conformity to him. 

Sefit. 17. Attended the funeral of Mr. W. 
D.*8 daughter. Heard an excellent prayer; 
but alas, I have reason to lament, that it makes 
no more impression upon my hard heart. O* 
that all who attended may be prepared for 
their own latter end^ 

Sefit. 19. Communion with Godi O how 
sweet and desirable. The high and lofty Onejt 
who inhabits eternity, condescends to hear our 
prayers. How ought I to spend my days» 
since all the grace I need, to do his will, Jesus 
is ready to bestow. He* says, <^A8k,.and yo 

•This was in the words of Doddridge. See Rise wi# 
Progress, #hapter 17. 
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Let not a repining thought arise in this heart 
Let not a word flow from there lips, which in- 
dicates discontentment with the allotments oi 
Providence. 

Sefit. 26» • Saturday. Visited Mr. D. , O 
thou,'w^o art perfectly acquainted with the in- 
iDosi recesses of my hear^ O, I beseech thee^ 
if I am deceived, to make known to me ^the 
deception. O may my affections, desires and 
hopes centre in Christ. May I build upon this 
sure Foundation for time and eternity. O thott 
blessed Jesus, condescend to visit me early 
with thy mercy, that I may be glad and repice 
all my days. O be thou the guide of my yputb^ 
the strength of my riper years, and my ever- 
lasting portion, and I am satisfied. 

Alas, I intended to devote the greater part 
of this night to prayer; but ieel so unwell amil 
so drowsy, that I fear I shall hold out but a 
short time. O gracious God, fit me fofr the 
splemn duties before me; divest my mind of 
every worldly thought, and fit me to partake 
of ahe sacramental bread and wine. Blessed 
Savior, condescend to grant my request. O 
be. with me in to-morrow's solemn transaction^ 

Sefit. 27. Sabbath eve*. This day I publicly 
gave myself to God, and was permitted ta> 
commemorate my Savior's dying love. O 
what a wonder, t)iat I, the most unworthy Qf 
mortals, should be brought to the marriage^ 
«upger of the Lamb. 

A most excellent sermon was preached from 
these words, «1 love them that love me; and 
those that seek me early shall find me." Much 
was said to the youth. 

1 have now made a profession of the Chrlsr 
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dan religion^ and given myself up to God in 
my youthful years. I trust I shall ever find 
satisfaction in what I thavc done. I have done 
it in the vigor of healthy in the prime ^of my 
age. I choose to take U|^ the cross, and daily 
to follow tffi^ blessed Jesus, rather than indulge 
ttiyself in youthful phsasures. Indeed I have 
xvot the least vish ior the vain amusements of 
life. ReligK>n only is capable of giving that 
happiness, which Wijl remain, when every 
earthly comfort fails. If we are destitute of 
this, we are destitute of every thing, which can 
render us truly amiable in life, and happy 
through death and eternity. * 

Oc/. 3* I find I am easily susceptible of that 
hateful^that detestable sin, anger. Tho I ab- 
hor it, yet it still remains in this depraved 
heart* O for a complete victory. 

Tomorrow is the blessed day. I always long 
for the return of the Sabbath* Tho it is sel- 
dom I hear the preached word, I love to join 
irith the dear saints in worshipping God. 

Oct. 5. Again visited'^ he house of mourn? 
ing. O how fast we drop into the silent grave. 
Kelentless'death^finatches the parent froni the 
children, and the children from the parent. 
Lordj sanctify this ber«;avement to surviving 
rclauves and friends. O give them those 
heavenly joys, which far surpass ail earthly 
comforts. May they so consider their latter 
end, 2i% to apply their hearts unto wisdom. 
Lord, enable the parents to bring up their re- 
maihiiig cliikire^i in the nurture and admoni- 
tion of the Lord. And may they have grace to 
flfic all youthful vanities, and remember their 
Citalor in Ihtir early days. Q niay their tcr 
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d«r minds bo impressed with the importance 
of religion. May they aspire after durable 
enjoyments, even tl^ose, which are never^fad* 
iifg. Lord prepare them for an early or later 
death) and at last receive them into the man* 
aions of bliss^ which tjiou hast prepared for all 
those who love and serve thee. O may the 
companions of t.h^ deceased take this into 
serious consideration, and pre^iare fordeathi 
.judgment and eternity. 

JVbV' 1. Sabbath, O how oan I express my 
thanks to the lovely Savior for instituting this 
sacred day. I went almost entirely stupid to 
the house of God; but there those feelings 
were revived, that had lain so long dormant* 
O thanks, thanks be to the great Redeemer, 
who was made a curse for us, who has suifer- 
ed in our stead, to purchase for us eternal sal* 
vation, which is free for the vilest of sinners. 
How ought I to mourn my ungrateful treat- 
ment of the Son of God. How often have I 
wounded and grieved him. Dear Jesus, O 
forgive me. Pardon m« aggravated transgres- 
sions; and receive me into thy favor, which I 
esteenf more than all the glories of this 
transitory world. O give^me strength in time 
to come, that ! may be more engaged to pro- 
mote thy glory in a stupid world. O make me 
a sanctified vessel, tho of the meanest use. 

JVbv. 2. Tomorrow by divine leave I expect 
to go to Bradford with my sister. May God 
bless the visit. O may my conversation be 
auch, as becometh the gospel qf Christ. 

JVbv. 4» Ychicrday my sister and I rode to 
my beloved. Bradford. This afternoon returned 
with the amiable and pious >^. Ht 
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By hcariag good cenvcrsation^ my feelingti 
arc somewh^ revived. When I left home, I 
"was almost entirely stupid. O hpw shameful 
for me to be stupid} when I have always so 
much to awaken me. O how little do I love 
the most glorious and mos^ excellent of be- 
ingS) if I luve at all. O what ^u ungrateful, 
stupid heart is mine. 4 

JVbv. 14* Saturday Evci With another Sab- 
bath in view I resume my pen. I have been 
informed that P. W. wishes to join the church. 
Mr. D. says she gives satis^ctory evidence 
of a change of heart. O may she be a sincere 
iMivocate for the religion of Jesus, How beau* 
tlful) to see the youth openly professing the 
iiarae of Christ. How pleasing to every be- 
*nevolent mind to see them forsaking the vani- -* 
ties of this ungodly world, and devoting their - 
early daysHo the service of the great Redeem- 
er. O what vast encouragement is given to 
youthy to seek God in ^ihe morning of life. 
This is certainly the most favorable season 
for becoming religious. "^ 

JOURNAL, 1808. 

Jan* 16. I am resolved by divine assistance^ 
to spend my tim^ in a better manner, and co 
redeem more of it from sleep, from vain con- 
versation and from other things, which have 
hitherto engaged my attention. I intend to 
spend more time in retirement—- in .commun- 
ing with my heirt and with rxiy God. Let my 
conversation be in heaven.. I will read and 
meditate more and ofteiier, if possible upon 
divine things. ® Lord, assist me in putting 
n)| resolutions into practice. Pres^rrfc me 

2* ♦ . 



1« 

from embracing^ any thing, that may dishonor 
thy cause, or injure my immortai soul. 

Afiril 21. Next Sabbath I am to commem* 
ovate the dying love of my Redeemer. Bat 
is he mine? Am I united to him by a living, 
operative faith? Am I willing to forsake everjr 
thing for him? Do I love him? Do I hate 
sin, not only considered in its destructive ten- 
dency, but jas the murderer of my' Savior? 
Blessed Jesus, am i thine? Do I love thee 
above every thing else? I think I do. O for a <> 
more 'firiii trust in him,, and more intimate 
communion with him- What means all this, 
backwardness, dultiess, and stupidity? Are 
these consistent with a state of grace? 'Shew 
me, dear Lord; O discover to me mj^ situa* 
tion. Let me pot be deceived. 

May 10. Harriet's father is dead. This 
dear, this arniable girl has followed to the 
gloomy grave her beloved parent. O that 
God, the almighty God, would comfort ^d 
support her under all her trials. 

May 15. Eliza, my dear sister, is very sick. 
A few hours, and her state will be fixed, i 
rnust follow to the grave another sister, a dear^ 
<1ear child. I have no hope pf her life. That 
dear, that sprightly child must find a mansion 
in the tomb. No longer shall these ears hear 
her charming voicej; nor these arms fold her 
to my longing bosom. For some time she has 
been speechless.. Dear, dear child, how much 
you suffer. O that the Almighty God would 
make her the subject of renewing grace. O 
Lord, fit her tp inhabit the regions of bliss. 
O give me strength to bear all the trials, which 
await mc, without one repining word, or mur- 
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inuring thought. Let me ever say, «Not my 
•will, but thine be donfe.** 
• May 1(5. Eliza is* gone— ^my dear, my love- 
ly sister. She has passed the vale of death, 
and is now, I trust, in* glory, I was with ^her 
in her last moments, watched her dying pil- 
low, and saw her expire. It was my earnest 
prayer, that she might depart in peace, and it 
was n comfort to me, that she died like a lamb. 
Lord, let this afBlction be sanctified to the 
family. O fit me for my latter end, which I 
view to be near. Let my last hour be as tran- 
quil and peaceful as hers. 

June 25. Time flies away, and I do nothing 
for God. It seems to me, I am as vile a being, 
as ever inhabited this guilty world. All is 
mixed with sin. Efery thing appears hateful 
im the review, and ought to be repented of. 
Alas, alas, wo is me. I am unclean. Sinful, 
vile wretch. Is God hoiyf How then can he 
bear with a worm, who deserves hell every 
day! O it is merCy, it is all mercy. Be thank- 
ful, my soul, and bless his holy name. 

Sept, 10. This day I am 17 years old. I do 
not expect to see 17 years more; nor do I wish 
to, unless I can be useful. I can hardly recon- 
cile myself to the idea of a long life. So 
8li>gg^sh, so stupid, so careless have I been, 
'that, if the future should be spent in such a 
manner, alas, my soul shrinks at the idea. .Q 
Lord^ fit me for death. 

Scfit. 24. Felt some freedom in approach- 
ing to God. O the felicity of one moment** 
communion with God. If it is so sweet, to 
draw nigh to hihi herc,0 what will it be to see 
him fuee to face in heaven? Can I, O.can 1j li^<^ 
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^vithout him? If I love any thing inor^ tli.aii 
God^ I do not love hjjn at all- Let mt thou 
look into wy he^t,v^^there anyone i^ing*l 
-prize more th^ God? I think Tcan ^s^y/ I see 
the vanity of this world, and find^ it can aiTord 
me no solid satisfaction. O why should I live^ 
but to serve and glorify God! 

Cct. 29. I have returned from the gay com- 
panions, with whom I am obliged to associate, 
glad to retire to my chamber. I have endeav* 
pred to look within, and find I have more rea* 
son for doubts and tears than ever. I believe 
Christians exercise much self-denial; but 
wherein do I deny myselff There is some« 
times a great deal of levity , in my manners; 
and often^ after I have indulged it for a mo-' 
ment, I am cut to t^e heart* Such solemn 
scenes are before us, that it seems a wonder, 
that any can be gay. I thii\k the Savior is. 
precious to me, and I know not whom I d^, 
love, if 1 love not him. 

Abv. 19. Qne more week is past, and I ani 
hastening to the silent tomb* I have been 
apprised of the death of Mrs. Emerson. She 
is goiib to be known on earth no more. Shall I 
not learn to value more that precious Savior, 
who appeared for her, supported and comfort* 
ed her la the hour of death? O may I have that 
religioo, which was hers, and say in my last 
moments, as she did, <<My Jesus is mine, and 
I am his." 

J)cCm i. Thanksgiving. This I expect will 
prove the last anniversary of this kind, I shall 
ever live to see. By the return of another, 
Fanny*s remains may be mouldering under the 
c^ods of^e Yftlley. No matter ho?v soon^ if 
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ileath fixes me in the embraces of, my God 
and Savior. ^Farewell to sin and sorrow; I bid 
yott all adieu." 

Letter to Miss N. B. oi JBeverljr, vithoOt date. 

MydearNancf, 

How awful} how dangerous is the situation 
of the impenitent sinner. He is ^ing on in 
opposition to a holy God, violating his M»iM^!ar 
able* commands, rejecting Jesus Christ, the 
Redeemer, and grieving the Holy Spirit. He 
hangs on the brink *of eternal wo, suspended 
by the slender thread of life. O, if this thread 
should break, while he continues incorrigible, 
what must be his portion! Eternal truth shall 
answer; <<Depart, from me, ye cursed into ev* 
erlasting fire, prepared for the devil and his 
angels.** O Nancy, how dreadful the sen* 
fence. What a hell of hells must it be to be 
separated from God, the only source of hap* 
piness. Alas, my heart shrinks from the idea* 
How can we think of taking up our eternal 
abode with devils and damned spirits, to join 
in blaspheming an Almighty God? Is not the 
thought distressing? Then let us be up and 
doing, and pressing' into the kingdom of 
heaven. 

Do you, Nancy, feel happy? Do yi>u think 
you coiHd be happy in heaven, with the heact 
you now possess? Heaven is a place of perfect 
holiness, Ndw, unless we be holy, vain is the 
idea of ever being inhabitants of tbose blessed 
mansions. Thus saith the Lord, ^Be ye holy, 
for I am holy.*' Tho we lead a moral life, yet 
if our hearts remain u^ren'ewed, what will it 
avail? God looks at ^be beartt He sees our 
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every thought. Even should we deceive our- 
selves and others, still we cannot deceive 
him. We arc pron« to flatter ourselvesi and 
think all is well. Then let us cry with holy 
Dpvid, "Search me, O God, and know my heart; 
try me and know m'y thoughts; and see if there 
be any ^wicked way in me, and lead me in the 
way everlasting. 






^OUEKAL, 1809. 

March 18. Since I last wrote, I have been 
confined by sickness. I have had the ^mc 
fever, which terminated the earthly existence 
of my beloved sister Eliza. I viewed myself 
as near the grave, and soon to enter upoti an 
eternal state. I felt weaned from all earthly 
enjoyments, and I think entirely resigned to 
the sovereign will ofGod. I even felt reluc- 
tant to the idea of staying longer in this vain 
world. My desire was to be holy like* God^ 
and forever to dwell with him. But God had 
determined otherwise. I am spared awhile--^ 
raised from a weak and debilitated state 
to couifortable health. And O that the re- 
mainder of my life may be spent in com- 
muning and walking wifh God. 

March 31. I am more and more impressed 
with a h^sf^^ of the vanity of this deceitful 
world. To day tr^ thoughts havc.beefi much 
emplpyed on this theme. What are carnal 
pleasures to a soul* just entcfing eternit}'! 
Can the dying liave any relish for vain amuse«» 
ments? A sick, a dyii^g bcd«— what is it? To 
be emaciated with extreme weakness and ex- 
cruciating pain, without the comforts of rclig- 
ionj without an interest ii^ bleedins?: i-luvior-* 
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VfliBt heart can conceive, what pen can delihe- 
ate^the affecting scene? O let sinners fear and 
tremble, O iny soul, ponder on this weighty 
subjcctj and flee for refuge to the benevolent 
Savior. 

jlfirii 5. Tomorrow is proclaimed a day of 
public fasting. O that we ^ a nation may 
fast as becometh us. Much, very mtich, do 
ve need humiliation. May I be active in pre- 
paring for the approaching morn. May I 
mourn for myself and my fellow mortals, de- 
plore our vile ingratitude ^ and invoke the 
blessings of injured heaven to rest upon us. 

Afiril 6, Eveningi This anniversary is gone 
forever- What good have I derived? What 
have been my motives in attending public 
worship?. Did I go to pay homage to Jehovah? 
olr was I influenced by sordid views? Have i 
applied the sermons to my own heart? Do I 
grieve for the sins of others^ and earnestly 
pray for their salvation? O let me tharougbly 
investigate nty heart, and search put its latent 
evils.. From that contaminated fountain proceed 
all sinful actions. O how important the injunc- 
tion of the wise man, ^^Keep thy heart with all 
diligence; for out of it^re the issues of life." 

^firil 2a. I fearj I greatly fear, my preten- 
ces to religion are hypocritical. Is \^ possi- 
ble? Can I, p can I be so base^ as to profess 
religion* and ray heart remain a stranger to it? 
J may deceive myself and others, but an om- ' 
niscient God I can never deceive. O should 
J be found destitute of genuine religion — a 
nominal, but ;>ot . a real Chiistian— a professor 
hut not a possessor — the ihoughf is terror 
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to my mind. O. what accumulated !aiqm« 
ty to pretend to serve God, vhen we arc 4erv-^ 
ing Satan. Lord» if I am deceived^ suffer me 
not to iretaid the deception. 

ToQiorrow, if the Lord willy I shall appear 
In his sanctuary, and sit at his table. Am I 
clothed with the wedding garment? O naay I 
be enabled to ascertain my case. Just a 
glimpse of hope beams on my benighted soul. 
It is all I have had for some days. Frequently 
I feel as if I must resign even that, and look 
on myself as a wretched sinner. Long have I 
been involved in darkness, Egyptian chrkness^ 
occasioned by my inconsistent and unholy 
life. Even when religion is the subject <^ 
conversation, I feel averse to saying any thing. 
Something seems to^^whisp»er, ^Refrain, base 
wretch, from talking on that solemn theme* It 
is not for such hypocrites as you.*' Thus ami 
harassed and tortured day and night. Sun of-r 
righteousness, illumine my dark soul with thf . 
heavenly rays. * ' 

May 20. How conspicuous is the goodness 
of God to the sinful, even • to me. Ever since 
I first receive^ the gi£^ of life« I have ezperi* 
enced his kind care and. protection. Manjr 
times, when I have been brought to the verge 
of etef^ity, he has snatched me from the gravet 
and restored mt to health. He has given me 
many, very many opportunities, to obtain uae* 
ful and religi(>us knowledge. Surely goodness 
and mercy have followed me all the days of my 
life. O what shall I render unto the Lord for 
all his benefits conferred oh one so vile, sck 
worthless! Tho 1 have ha^ my share of afflic- 
tions, yet I think I can blest Qod for themi a^ 
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they were sent in infinite wi^om. Othat I 
iQaf adopt the language of thPpoet. 

<*I praise him for all that is past; 
i trast him for all that's tocome." 

May 23. Glory to God for this precious sen- 
tence: <<Behold the Lamb of God^ which tak- 
clh away the sin of the world.** Well may it 
be .ushered in with the vf ordj behold. That 
precious blood, which was freely shed on Cal- 
vary, can make us clean and white. O were 
it not for this, I must lie down in despair. But 
blessed be God, there is precious balm in Gil-* 
ead,and a glorious .Physician there. O may 
it be applied to my diseased soul. O the pre- 
ciousness of Christ* What are perishing;' 
worlds, and all their vanities, when compared 
to him? O who could be so foolish^ as to slight 
and neglect the dear Redeemer? 

May 25. 1 have attended lecture this after* 
noon* But O how melancholy to enter the 
bouse of prayer, the place where God's hon- 
or dwelleth, and see so few.' O what a. privi- 
lege is lost by those, who absent themselves 
•from the delightful place. There I sat, and 
c#uld not hear, when thousands blessed with 
bearing, neglect these inestimable opportuni* 
ties. A price is put into their hands to get 
wisdom; but they have no heart for it. Pro- 
fessors are cold and dull. Among these I 
must rank myself. My dear young friends 
seem engrossed with the trifles of a day. No 
oao is solicitous to obtain an interest in the 
blood of the Lamb. What shall I say more? 
Alas how can 1 dwell on the melancholy 
theme? 
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May 27. Saturday eve. O how much hive 
I thought of toi§oiTow. I am apprehensive I 
shall be dull and stupid. Is it possible? Can 
I as it were sit at the foot of the cross, and 
looking above, see the Lord of glory expiring 
for sinneps, and hot feel the strongest emo- 
tions of love, gratitude and repentance? Sure- 
ly there is beauty in Jesus, sufficient to at- 
tract niy ^hole heart. O that he would come 
and manifest himself to my. soul. O that I 
could fly on the wing9 of faith and love, to be- 
hold him, and .dwell forever in his > embraces. 
When shall it be? O when? How long, ere 
I shall view him face to face? 

June 35. With what peculiar privileges am 
I indulged. I have this day been to the house 
of God, and commemorated the death of 
Christ.. O that I may let my profiting appear. 
Lord clothe me with humility. 1 am aston- 
ished, that I have so much pride. How desir- 
able it is to be low in the dust, to dwindle in- 
to nothing in my own esteem, that Christ 
may be all in all. 

July 23. How many poor and benighted pa- 
gans there are on our globe. Involved in the. 
dark labyrinth of ignorance and error, they 
know not a Savior, nor his dying love. With 
all their sins about them, they enter the 
world of spirits, and appear before a holy God. 
Who can but commiserate their hapless stale, 
and endeavor io. contribute something to meli- 
orate th^ condition? They have souls. Yes 
souls the poor Indians have, to be saved or 
lost; to enjoy the favor of God in heaven, or 
to sink into the fire that never can be quench- 
ed. The soul of a heathen js precic^us as miae« 
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But ala89 tbey sit in darkness 4nd the shadow 
of death. They never heard salvation's joyful 
sound. O mighty God^ incline thy children 
to pray fervently for them who know not thecy 
and to appropriate a part of their wealth to 
the support of missionaries who are gone to 
the dark comers of the earth^to promulgate 
the gospel. Q that their exertions may prove 
successful in winning manyJmmortal souls to 
Christ. O how delightfiil must it be to see 
thpse> whcJ were immersed in darkness, aris- 
ing from the' gloom, and lisping the praises 
of their Go^ and Redeemer. O my God, have 
mercy upon them, and teach them the sweet 
language of Canaan. 

O how innumerable are my privileges* 
Surely the lines are fallen to me in pleasant 
places, I have a goodly heritage. O what 
shall I render unto the Lord for all his bene- 
fits to me? Why am I not a wretched hea- 
then, ignorant of every thing truly good? O 
the distinguishing love of God. 

Aug, 37. I have had a letter from my dear 
friend, H. Atwood. After a long, and to me a 
nainful- silence on her purj, she has written to 
inform me of her happy state. I cannot but 
hope she now rejoices in the smiles of her 
Savior, and feels her soul secure in him. O 
w.^'at thanks are due to God for his continu- 
ed &vors. I rejoice that her youthful days 
are consecrated to Jesus, and that she enjoys 
that peace of mind, which passes understand- 
ing. O that she may be enabled to live to the 
glory of God on earth, and at last dwell with 
him forev^y.- 
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Seftt. 10. I ^ave this day/ completed tho 
eighteenth year of my life. Is it possible? Can 
it be? Have I arrived at such an age, and ac- 
quired so little valuable information? What, 
have I been doing for so many years? Why 
have I not been assiduously engaged in meli- 
orating my heart) and improving my under- 
standing? AlaS) how dilatory and negligent 
have I been. I have been here many years; 
but are any of my fellow mortals the better? 
Ah, how painful is retrospection. Is it desira- 
ble to live, to do as I have done? O that I 
could live every moment to the glory of Him, 
who made me, and gives me every blessing I 
enjoy. Almighty Father, pardbn my sins, and 
sanctify my heart. O let me enjoy thy smiles- 
duiing the remainder of my wearisome jour- 
ney through this valley of Baca.* 

Sefit. 24. Last Sabbath eve my dear brother 
was united in marriage to Miss N. B. Many 
considerations combined to render the traiTs- 
action solemn, ^ O that the union muy be long 
and happy. May they set out in the lear of 
God; in all their ways acknowledge him; sbitie 
as lights in the world; be instrumental in 
building up the kingdom of Jesus; and prepar- 
ing each other for glory; and at last be receiv- 
ed into heaven, where they neither marry, nor 
are given in marriage. 

Oct- U How short the time, since spring 
commenced, and all nature' seemed alive. The 
fields clad in verdure, the gardens decorated 
with curious flowers, the trees .in blossoms, 

^ The vafley of Baoa, or of malbeny tre«i, was a barren 
place. — Some tr£.nslate JEUtca, weenios:. er misei'v. Sec 
Sfiott on Psalm Ixxjir, 6. * • - 
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the melodious aongstersin the groves, inviting 
to rural walkS) presented the most beautiful 
appearances. Many a tirae^ when I have ram- 
bled over the verdant fields, I have taken a 
flower or blade of grass, which the combined 
exertion of men and angels could never have 
made,and ruminated on the wisdom and good- 
ness of Cod, the infinite ease with which he 
created this huge globe, and the myriads of 
living creatures^ which here exist* Nor have 
1 forgotten the three vernal months I attended 
the school of Mr* P. O how pleasantly they 
passed* Many of his. instructions are fresh in 
my mind. How frequently did he exhort his 
pupils to $^ttend to the concerns of their souls, 
tQ devote themselves to their Creator, and to 
seek the one thing needful. How solicitous 
was he to infuse into their minds a love of 
learning and of religion* Q that they would 
regard his admonitions. 

Oct. 29, WHen I take a retrospect of my 
past life, 1 am filled with sorrow^ wonder, and 
amazement. When I rise in the morn, in my 
poor manner I implore of God grace and 
strength, to spend the day in lioUness* I 
think 1 will endeavor to depend po Jesus, 
and maintain a strict watch over all my 
thoughts, words, and actions. But alas how 
fickle am. I. How soon do I .get off my 
guaifd? and wander on forbidden ground. Ev- 
er); ds(y iirrni^es me with additional evidence 
gf tM« inaooatancy of my heart. 

jouhmalJ 1810, 

J^eb, 3. How happy that person, who ^under 
€?ery dispensation of providence breathes? 
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* 

«Thy will be done.** He possesses that calm 
peace, that sweet Contentment, that ^<nothil)g 
earthly gives or can destroy.** 

Why these g^lootny- doubts and fears? Ah if 
I could but say with • confidence^ "My beloved 
is mine, and I am his;*' "JUord, thou knowest 
that I love thee,** my soul would be filled with 
joy. Sure I am, that I love Jesus, if I know 
whom I love; bui it may not be sincere, i ar- 
dently wish for an interest in Jesus; but it may 
be a selfish wish. But still I must rejoice to 
hear that sinners are converted unto God, and 
speak the sweet language of Canaan. The 
glory of God, and the prosperity of Zion^ I 
trust lie near my heart* I long for holinesks 
and conformity to God; and love ^to contem- 
plate things belonging to the kingdom of 
Christ. But may I not have these views and 
feelings, and yet not be a Christian? May not 
all originate from selfishness, /and not from 
love to God and regard for his glory? 

Feb. When I consider how much infor- 
mation and wisdom I might have acquired, 
had 1 faithfully improved my advantages, I am 
confounded. O that it may be my great en- 
deavor to cultivate and improve my mind, and 
to do good to all. A thousand opportunitiea 
of doing good pass away unobserved^ and un- 
improved. O what a world of good might we 
all do, had we but hearts duly impressed ' with 
the worth of time, the love of God, and an 
eternar hereafter. Lord awaken us all to ac«^ 
tivity and diligence in thy service. O ra2$& 
up some other Whitefields and Calvins, to be 
eminently useful in this profligate and licen- 
tious «ge. Now whtn infidel sinners ejiort all 
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tlieir power and virulence to undermine the 
very foundation of our holy religion; now the 
love of many of thy followers appears to be 
waxing cold, O now, arise, and favor Zion. 
Animate Christians in their .duty. Stop bold 
and presumptuous sinners in their career of 
sio and folly. 

What glorious new si How delightful to 
hear that poor sinners are brought out of na- 
ture's darkness in^o God's marvellous light. 
There is a great revival of religion in Suiemy 
and also in Manchester, under the ministry of 
the Rev. Mr. T. Thus God is pouring out his 
Holy Spirit in New-England, and gathering 
poor sinners into his fold. Our Jesus goes 
from conquering to conquer. He bows the 
stubborn will of sinners to himself, softens the 
adamantine heart, and puts a new song into 
their mouths, even praise to his name. Little 
children hear the voice of Jesus, and join with 
older saints in singing hosannas. Even those, 
who were old In sin^ who have for years been 
led captive by Satan; are emancipated frosi 
their abject slavery, and brought to enlist un- 
der the banner of King Jesuss. Now they can 
' call on all to join with them in singing tiie 
praises of their great Deliverer, and say, with 
the pious poet, ^ ^ 

**Bat the sweefc theme tliat moTes m^- tongue * 
Is uiy Uedeemer and iiis love." 

And shall we in this place Jiave no share in 
this glorious work? Alas, how can we expect 
that God will so signally favor us, unless we 
arise from the dust, and exert ourselves in his' 
cause? Lord Jesus, extend ihy work} and Ut it 
reach even here. 



March 4. When I look af^und, iiiin« eye 
affecteth mine heart. How few adorn their 
protession with a holy life and conversation. 
How many of my youthful friends are immers- 
ed in the vanities and pleasures of the world; 
and how very few are desirous to obtain that 
better part, which shall never be taken from 
them. O for the out-pouring of the Holy 
Spirit. O that*God would arise, and favor our 
dear Zion, and make her the joy and the praise 
of the whole earth. 

March 5. Friday evening before last I spent 
in company with S. A. and H. H. Speaking 
of Geography, Miss'H. observed, that Asia 
was the most interesting part of the globe to 
her, on account of its being the place of 
Christ's sufferings and death. With such per- 
sons I like to associate ^ richly cultivated 
mind adorned with triie religion, what a bles- 
sing. How criminal the cbnduct of Inconsid- 
erate youth, who take no care to cultivate their 
minds, and meliorate their hearts. Why, Q 
^hv, should the sordid vanities of time and 
sense, the amusements of this insidious world* 
engross the time and affections of immorta) 
minds, capable of the enjoyment of the great 
X AM, the Fountain of all excellence, beauty^ 
lind glory? 

^firil 5. Before I arose in the morn in gi I 
etideavored to solemnise my mind, think of 
the duties of x\t& day, and imploj*^ grace, to 
spend it aright. In devotional exercises dull 
and wandering.' Ah this vaiq, careless, treach- 
erous hc^rt; these roving, wicked thoughts, 
Hc\y ipuch reason h^ve I to moum> and weep. 
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for my many sins and ixoperfectionS} and to lie 
low in the valley of humiliation. 

AfiriL This week I received a letter from 
my beloved Miss Atwood. \ She writes that 
she will make me a visit soon, if nothing spe- 
cial prevent. O when shall I embrace her? 
When shall I once more personally converse 
with her? I flatter myself the. happy day is not 
far distant; yet my fond hopes, foay be disap- 
pointed* Death, cruel death; may snatch her 
from tne, and consign that engaging form to 
the gloomy grave. ^ may not see her again 
in this world. I may receive no more testimo- 
nies of her love and friendship. Ere long my 
•ars may be saluted ^uh the news of her 
death, and I be l«ft to mourn my irreparable 
loss. Harriet, my dear Harriet, my heart is 
united to thine in love and amity. If we meet 
not on earth, God grant we may meet in th« 
New Jerusalem, to sing the song of redeem- 
ing love forever. O that, like Harriet) 1 could 
live to the glory of God, and be useful in a sin- 
ful world. But ah, I am vile and stupid, cold 
and inactive. 

jifiril 15. Sabbath eve* Now "the powerful 
king of day" is sinking beneath the western 
horizon. He has performed his journey 
through the skies in obedience to his Maker^s 
wilU and now withdraws from us his enliven- 
ing influences, to cheer another part of our' 
guilty globe. I als6 must soon pass the hori- 
zon of death. My sun may go down, long be- 
fore the meridian of life. Even before the 
bright luminary shall rise again, my eyes may 
be closed in death, and my immortal soul lodg- 
ed in the eternal ig^orid. On the present rn 
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ment hangs my everlastiDg all. I will not be 
90 imprudent as to depend on a long life. 
How can 1 wish to dwell long in this world of 
sin and wo? O could I live the holy and use- 
ful lifet which some live, what happiness^ would 
pervade my breast. How sweetlyi and almost 
imperceptibly, would my days pass away. O 
what is life, if I live not to the glory of God, 
and the good of my fellow mortals^ ^^T hat life 
is long, which answers life's great end/« 

Jf/inY 29. This sacred day, if God permit) 
I shall worship him in his courts, and com- 
meiAorate the death of Jesus Christ. But have 
I on the wedding-garment of Christ's right- 
eousness? How dreadful is my situation, if I 
have no true love to Christ, no interest in hl« 
death. O my God, if I am deceived, shew me 
the decepth)n. If I have never seen the evil 
nature of sin, and hated it as such; if I hare 
never mourned over my own and others sins; 
if I have never ^een the beauty and excellency 
of JesuSf and been enabled to embrace him as 
my only Savior; if 1 have never given myself 
unconditionally and unreservedly into thine 
Jiands, p. now, nowy I beseech, I entreat thee, 
implant these holy feelings and exercises iti 
my heart. O fit me to perform the duties in- 
cumbent on me. Restrain my thoughts from 
wandering. Be thou the keeper of my hearu 
Enable me to depend on thee for grace and 
strength. ^ * 

May !?6. Thanks be to the Giver of every 
good and perfect gift, for extensive revivals of 
religion in many places. O may our Jesus go 
on from eonquering to conquer, from sea to 
^ea, from shore to shore, tilf he has the heathen 
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for bis inheritance and the uttermost parts o^ 
the^ earth for his * possession. My God, my 
God, carry on thy elorious work in spite of the 
combined opposition of earth and hell. Let 
it extend, and extend, and extend, till this 
vorld, which is now full of error, of animosi^ 
ties, of deceit, and infidelity, shall be an em- 
blem of tb at world of light, love, peace and 
joy, where Jesus is all in alL With Joy I hear 
of thy mighty work in my places; but particu- 
larly in the lower part of this town. And will 
it not reach this parish? Dear Lord, animate 
my brethren and sisters in prayer. And O 
wilt thou incline thine ear to hear, and <when 
thou hearest, answer, for thy deirir Son's sak«. 

I long to hear my dear companions in this 
place, with hearts enraptured with the love of 
Jesus, sing his praises^ and speak the sweet 
language of Canaan. Yes, even tho I should 
have no part nor lot with them, yet it is my 
great desire to see the cause of Christ flourish, 
and prevail in the world. I mustf I will, 
rejoice that Jesus reigns, and will do all his 
pleasure. 

May 12, I have been entertained a part of 
the day with the thought that tomorrow is the 
Sabbath. O how often in the week do I lopk 
forward to the Sabbath, and long for its ap« 
proach. . ' 

'^Wbeo sis d&3'8 of labor, each ^tker soooeedfaig. 
Have iinth harry and toil my spirits oppressed 

How pleaaaiit to think, as the last is receding. 
Tomorrow will be a sweet Sabbath of test" 

O that I may lie down encircled, as it were, 
m my Redeemer's arms, and yield myself t» 
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sleep with a heart enlarged with gratitude to 
God, and love to all mankind. Ah me, how 
many are now enduring unspeakable pain of 
body, and just ready to launch into eternity; 
how many nujurning and weeping for the loss 
of some temporal comfort; how many agoniz-^ 
ing under a load of sin and guilt, roll and turn^ 
tin they are i^^ary of life, and long for the 
grave. O how good is God, that I have a 
prospect of quiet rest. May sleep fit me to 
perform the duties of tomorrow with alacrity. 
O that I may awake with renewed experience 
of the mercy of God, with a heart entirely de- 
voted to him.. 

May 37. While perplexed with douUts and 
fears, I providentially took up Buck's "Chris- 
tian Review,*' and read with great comfort the 
following qu.estions: *<If I am a hypocritei 
what mean these tears, these anxieties, re« 
specting my stale? Why so ^retched, when I 
fall intq sin? Why so happy, when kept from 
it? Why^ if 1 am to be .cast away, do I main* 
tain the struggle? Why did 1 formerly re- 
Bounce the world; and how was I able to rise 
superior to it, if I never was a recipient of 
grace? If I be deceived, what mean the happy 
Sabbaths I have enjoyed, the delightful feel* 
Ings I have possessed, when at the throne of 
grace? Surely if my heart has never been 
changed, then fr^m what have all my former 
views, experience, erijoyments^ desirest con- 
flicts and feelings been derived?" Thus waa 
my soul set at liberty; andOletitbe filled with 
the praises of my adorable Redeemer. I have 
enjoyed a happy freedom in secret duty this 
morning, and must now prepare to commem- 
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orafe my Savior's dying love. O Lord, g^raot 
me the asshtance of thy Holy Spirit. With- 
out his enlivening and sanctifying inflaenQes, I 
ean do nothing aQceptably to thee. O fit me 
tt> perform the duties of the day, for Jesus' 
aak«. 

Letter to Miss H. W. of WincHeDdan. 

BeV9rfy, June, Hi 9. 
My dear, dear^Hahtiahy 

iuMBDiAfcLT on the reception of your ini* 
teresting^ epistle, I retired to write; but had 
scarcely seated myself, when information was 
brought me of company below. This will 
apologize for my seeming tieglect. "^^ 

I believe I had sensations similar to yours, 
on the memorable day you left us. Something 
seemed to whisper,' that we sl\ould meet no 
more on earth, no. more ramble in the verdant 
fields and luxuriant meads, nor read and con^ 
verse together. Should )M behold each other 
no more here,, may we meet in heaven, to join 
myriads of celestial spirits in singing th^ 
praises of our God and Redeemer* . 

I have this afternoon attended the funeral of 
an engagring, lovely child. How frequently, 
ray cousm, is this declaration of .God verified, 
*^Dust chou art, and unto dust shalt thou re- 
turn," Many, with whom we were once ac- 
quainted, now sleep iii the grave, and are turn- 
ing^ to their primeval dust. And shall we not 
followi Most certainly vm shall. Since tben 
death is inevitable, how important it is/that 
our lamps be tfimmed and burning. \Vhei> 
^e pass the Jordan of death, that "bourne from 
^vlJel^ce no titiveller i:ciums," may the htav- 
4 
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enly Canaan open to onr view. May ottr 80ul» 
be clothed yrith the righteoasness of Clft'ist, 
that we may enter into that re&t« which remains 
for the people of God. 

It ill withi reluctance that I clos^. It is now 
past ten o*ciooH\ and I niust ivrite t^ your sis- 
ter before I sleeps or not at all. I long to see 
jrou. I shall expect a letter from you by my 
parents* How do you do? How do you pass- 
your timeMhava a constant pain in my head, 
which is often acute* This makes me think 
of you. • ' 

I saw our friend Bethiah W. a few days 
since. She appeared rery serious. O may 
jQod have mercy on hess Lost i$ou4, and bring 
1 ^.r out of nature's di^rfcnjMis into his marvel)* 
lous light* *Q' what are perishing worlds to 
one soul) that never ceasies to exist. May we 
look with a not)le indifference on all ^sublunai^ 
enjoymentS) tind lay up a treasure in heaveni 
where neither moth nor rust doth corruptrnot' 
tliieves break through and steal* 

With fervent wishes for your temporal and 
spiritual felicityt I subscribe myself, yours afV 
fectionatelyi Fanvy Woopbury« 

JLOCRHALy IB 10. 

^unc SO, Bless the Lorct, O tpy. sou], an4 
all that is vpithin me^ bless his holy name. 
With unspeakable joy I hear of the conviction 
and conversion of numbers around me. King; 
Jesus is displaying i^is power in bringing ma- 
ny out of darkness uto his marveiious light} 
and filling their souls with ho|y love and joy. Q 
what reason have I to bless and praise his hoiy^ 
name for the wondsrs he is doing iii this guii* 
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iy wortd.^ Keisbuilding up hiskingdotn; ho 
id appearing in his glory. Infidels and devils 
may oppose, but shall never prevail. 

July 15. I have this day heard Mr. D. of 
MaYCthill. The energy and freedom^ with 
which he addressed the throne of graee^ tiie 
soiemnity and animatipn) with which he deliv 
•red his excellent discourses> I shall long re- 
member. Bless him^ O God, and make him a 
blessing. Give him renewed unctions of di- 
vine qrrace; fill his soul wim thy love and 
praisv.^ animate him in every duiy; support 
him under all his trials, and make him a burn* 
ing and shining light in the world. Be with 
all that minister in holy things. O may a dou-*^ 
bic portioh^of thy spirit rest upon them. 

Sefit, 30. Another delightful Sabbath is be- 
fore me; & day, which, t trust, will be remem- 
bered by many with joy, through eternity. 
This day a number are to be admitted to the 
church in Weniiana; and four to this church> 
O with what solemnity will they stand forth in 
the view of God, angels and men, to assent to 
that covenant, ordered/in all things, and aure; 
and some to receive the precious ordinance of 
baptism. O how delightful to see them re- 
nounce the world, ai)d publicly devote them* 
selves to God^ and bring their infant offspring 
to him in faith. Today they will engage in 
the most solemn and iitiportant duty, that ^^yer 
clairncd their attention. O may they be sincere 
mnd hearty in the surrendM* of themselves aijid 
children to God. With joy and gladness, I 
welcome them to the table of the Lord, lo a 
**feast of fat things, of wine on the ices weP 
f eiincd." O blessed Jesus, comedown, and ^ 
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in the midat of ur Say unto each of our soufliy 
<*Eat, O friends; drink, yea, drink abundantly, 
O beloved.*' May we be cJad in the wedding 
garment* and not one soul be naked, destitute 
of faith, love and repentance. Unite us all to« 
gether in the bond of love; and unite us all to 
thyself, never to be separated. And O grant 
lielp to our dear pastor this day. Strengthen 
bis hands, and encourage his heart. Enable 
him to bring forth out of his treasure things 
newand old, thatashall be a savor of life unto 
life to many. May his tongue be as the p^ of 
a ready writer, to show wicked men their trans- 
gressionS) to display the terrors of the law, as 
well as the charms of the gospel. O that be 
may speak a word in season to wediry, heavy- 
laden souls, that shall be like life to»the dead, 
and cold water to a thirsty soul. O do thou 
give the increase. Impress the hearts of ail 
impenitent sin^iers with a sense of the magni- 
tude and number of their sins; and reveal the 
riches of redeeming love to their souls. O 
bless me, even me, a worm of the dust, unwor* 
thy to supplicate thy favor, or even to take thy 
sacred naMe on my uniiallowed lips. Grant 
Ime the assistance of thy Spirit, and the expe* 
ricnce of thy love. May I worship thee in the 
'beauty of holiness, and find a day an thy courts' 
better than a thousand, spent in sin and vanity. 
O sufier no secular thought to gain admittance 
into roy unwary heart. 'O reveal thyself to 
i&y soul. 

Oct^ t. I can 8ca4lly jbelieve that I have 
passed the summer. My life is passing iih- 
]perceptibly away. I am saiiin^n tl)e sea Of 
life with vast rapidity, and shall soon arrive 
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ftt the htrbor, to which I aifi bound. A tow 
more revolving suns will land me on the 
shores of eternity. The seeds of death 'are 
aown in this mortal body. Shortly he will lay 
his cold hand upon me^ and bring me to the 
grave. O tha't I may be like a shock of com 
fully ripe. O that i may meet death with that 
serenity and composure, which the cheering 
hope pf a blissful ini mortal ity^ and that alone 
can inspire* Gracious Father, condescend 
to look down upon me in that awf&l^ moment) 
with benignity and love, and iriomine the 
dreary vale with thy presence. O .grant me 
the clear exercise of ray meq^al (iiculties to 
the last, and enable me to improve them to thy 
honor and glory. May I lean nvy weary 
head on th^ bosom of my Redeemer, and have 
an easy transition from this vale of tears into 
the mansions of glory, where they sing, ''Unto 
him that loved us^ and washed us from dur 
sins in his own blood, be honor and glory 'lor 



ever." 



Oct* T. While itiy dear friends are assem* 
bled in the house of God, to hear glerious and 
animating truths, I am denied the precious 
IH*ivilege, ^while I am hungry for tlie bread of 
life." But thus it is. God knows I need af* 
fitction; and therefote he has touched me in a 
tender part. But I feel it mqst aciitely, when 
present in the house of prayer. There I often 
sit as a mere spectat!or-«.not a ^ word for me, 
while others are f^d and nourished. Bnt I 
would not complain* Th«> in tliis respect my 
advantages for acquiring religious informa-* 
tion are circumscribed, yet O what inlinite 
reason have I to bless Ged for ail my other 
•4 
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liiBnsea, partictdarly that of seeing^. Whiat a 
poor, miserable object should I probubly be, 
were blindness added to deafness. But now, O 
thanks be to God, what vast pleasure do I take 
an reading the writinga of learned and judi* 
clous divines. Here I find. a resource in eve- 
ry solitary hour. The Book of God, written 
by the unerring hand of inspiration, merits my. 
prayerful attention and daily consultation. 

"This 18 the field vihere bidden liea 

The pearl of price oaknown— 
Mv guide to everlasting life, * 

Tlirough all this gloomy vale." 

Surely God is good, 

•*Good, when he gives, snpremely good,' 

N<n> less, when he denied 
E'en crosses from his sovereiga will 

Are blessings in disguise." 

^W. S8. Sabbath eve. Wo is me; f am 
unclean, polluted with sin Irom the crown of 
i^)y head to the sole of my foot. O the ex- 
ceeding vileness and hardness of roy* heart. 
Sin, that cursed thing,, so hateful to the «yes 
of infinite purity, mingles its bane with every 
thing I do, and deeply stains the best actions 
of roy life.. I never address the Maker and 
Preserver of my life, but 1 bring with me that, 
which I know his soul abhors. BMt 1 know 
but little, yea nothing, of this heart of mine* 
O'thou Almighty Go^d, who knowest my whols 
heart, I beseech thee, shew me what I am, and 
<<to myself, myself display*" And shall I b«i 
prottdf Shall a viie worm of the dust, a rebel 
Creature, ever be inflated with pride and vani- . 
ty? Alas, alas, that I .should ever be in any 
other siiuation, than iying low in the valley •f 
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hutniHatioQ. O Lord, i^ive mc a liumhle and - 
contrite hearty th^ ofFerinjj; which* thou wilt 
not despise; / ^ 

Dec. 29i This afternoon I -hav» attended' 
the funeral of my uncle Kimbalh A large cir- 
cle of mourning relatives convened to fallow. ^ 
his remains to the place of' interment. But 
they niourn with hope. Thejr have reason to 
believe that their loss is his infinite gain. On 
a bed of exquisite pain and debility^ it is hoped, 
he became acquainted with the blessed relig- 
ion of Jesus. His death was calm and serene;. 
O may this solemn evenit have a saloftary and 
abiding influence on the minds of his 1>ereav- 
cd consort and children. May they aU re- 
member their latter end, and prepare to meet 
their God. One memento follows another, to 
w^m unwary mortals of their long home, and 
lead their thoughts to the house appointed for 
all the Jiviiig. Alas, how oftdn are w« called 
to wear the garb of mourning for deceased 
relatives. Thousands every day launch into* 
the abyss of eternity. Since Lhave been writ- 
ing this, many have l^ft this world to appear 
before God. Who then shaU be the next vic- 
tim* 

J0UR3IAL^ 181 1. 

jifiril 1 1. I desire this day, which is our 
annual fast, to obtain a deep sense of my own 
sins, and those of our nation. O thut I^ may be 
acsepted of the Lord, and find it good to bum-' 
bie myself before him. My sins, how im- s 
mensel They are countless as sauds on the . 
sea-shore; and, unless repentance inierv<Jne, 
wili sink me into remediless wo, inie that bot.-- 
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toaailttfi'g^Xff where the Toice of mercy nerer 
sounds. Surely my heart should vibrate with 
ardent and incessant gratitude to the Savior, 
ivho delivers penitent souls from all the cor- 
roding anguish and black despair, known in 
the regions of the daa\ned« But he not only 
saves ihem from hell, but raises them to the 
enjoyment of himself— to unrivalled^ glory and 
unfading feiicity* They shall live through 
endless ages in those regions of consummate 
amity, purity and bliss. They shall •contem- 
plate with hearts overfiowiQg with love, the 
works, the glorious works, of their grea^ Cre- 
ator, and June their golden harps to Immanu- 
el*s praise. When hundreds of ages have run 
their rounds* tlieir happiness will be but com- 
mencing; and when millions more have elaps* 
ed, it will be no nearer ending. O what joy, 
what rapture will fill their heaven-born soulsy 
ivhen perfectly i^ssimilated to Hini they adore, 
«nd permitted-to behold his glory, and gaze on 
liis ineffable penfections. Every wish shall ^e 
gratified; and every heavenly grace shall bteena 
with unfading lustre, refined, exalted, and ini- 
mortaliaed,<n those blissful regions. Saints 
of alivsges, natioixs and climes, shall there 
meet* and with angels and archangels sing the 
«ong of Moses and the Lamb, fiut mortal 
eye hath not seen, nor ear heard, nor heart 
conceiTed, what God shall do for them that 
love hin). They shall enjoy an exceeding and 
eternal weight cm glory. 

June 34. How pleasatit the return of the 
Sabbath. How delightful to worship God in 
his ^arthly courts. 1 often feel an inexpressi- 
ve joy in beingf permitud to appear in the as^ 
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sembly of his saints, even when I df> not hear 
a sentence. This has frequently been a great 
inducement for nie to go, when I have been 
denied the privilege which ' others enjoy. O 
xnay I find today, that it is good to be there. 
May the Holy Spil'it animate my devotion, 
elevate voy affections, and enkindle a flame of 
love in my frozen heart. May the Savior man- 
ifest himself to my soul, and pray for me, that 
my faith, fail not. O may I rise superior to 
the vanities of this world. May my hopes, my 
desires and n^y joys concentre in the unchange* 
able God. 

Sabbath evt. Alas, I seem to live in vain. 
I fear l.am a poor, useless creature, a cum- 
berer of the ground O that I could do a lit- 
tle goodt while I am indulged with life and 
health. O that I could improve every oppor- 
tunity to be useful, knowing that the time is 
short. This day I have partaken of the holy 
eucharist, and solemnly devoted myself to 
God. O that the vows I have made may never 
be forgotten, never be violated. May they stim- 
ulate me to shake off sloths and to maintaii\. 
good works. How can we live at this poor 
dying rate, when we know not but this night 
our souls niay be required of us? How happy 
they must feel, who are doing great and last- 
ing good in the world, from pure and refined 
motives. O that I could emulate their zeal 
and acuvity* 

Letter to Miss Harriet Atwood of H&rerhtll. 

JBeverlUfJitiy 7, liil, Habbathmom, 
My dear ^fi8S Atwood, 

I HAVE just laid down Mr. pana's Memoir* 
of Pious WomcD} which I am re-perusing) f'^ 
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tlie ^ke (tf ans^i^rmg y^ur tility kind dtid iraS* 
liable tetter; tot which I return jrott inai)y 
thanks. Reading the life of the illn&trtous 
Countess of Warwick ih the b66k above men- 
tioned, I recognised With heart-felt delig;ht the 
t>ledsed effects Of genuine religioh. HoMr 
-does it purify the heart, refine and elevate, 
the affectioji, and influente and adorn the 
deportment? Let the enemies of oUr religion 
substitute a better it) its r6oni, and we nirill ac* 
iLnowledge the^y have dotie sonietbH^g. But 
this they never have done, nojr eyer will do. 
How amiable the portraiture, *«First (>ui.^, then 
peficeable, gentle, easjr to be entreated, fUll d 
inercy and g^d fruits, withdut partiality, and 
without hypocrisy.** Has this reiigiohi my be- 
loved friend, a seat in our heaHs? and do we 
at all times act und^r its sacred influencef 
Have we imbibed the Spirit of the meek airid 
lowly JeSuar? and do we emulate his bright ex- 
ample? Bo our atfectionS) our hopes and ow 
desires concentre in die unchangeable Oodi 
Have we risen si^perior to the |rUe^ile'and inV 
^pid delights c(f this lower world; and learnty 
with humble Mary, to ait at Jesus* feet, and 
with avidity treasure up his. words i)i our 
hearts? Do wd possess a fi^th in Christ, which 
is prolific of good woi'ks, aiid an ardemiove to 
him as the chief amon^ ten thousands and al- 
together lovely? If this is not the case, an in« 
spired apostle would say of us, *^Let them be 
Anathama Maranatha/* Let us examine our- 
' selves, and see whether w* b* in tlvc faitlu 
Let us bring our views,, our feelings and our 
actions to that infalJiWe criteAon,fhc word of 
«od, md endeavor to ascertain, whether they 
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comport with what it requires. Ijptk mrnvM: 
than ever impressi^d with the iniportance of a^ 
frequent) impartial and critical investigation of 
our hopeS) characters, ^spositiolis and lives* 
I think it would be well e¥ery evening to take 
a retrospect of the da^, and inquire how we 
have peHbrmed the business of it, what duties 
neglected) what mercies- received, and what 
dn^ Gomniitted. We have a great tind arduoua 
work to do; and our tin^e i& short* We have 
evil tempers and propensities to subdue, and 
stubborn wills to conquer. We have- an invi^* 
ibie and malicious ^versaf^j^^ever ready to an- 
noy us. We have a hattle to fights a race to 
run^ a crown te win. ^'t he kingdom of heav« 
en suffereth violence; n^d the violent take it 
by force4' It is obvious, our souls cannot be 
saved, and heaven obtained by a lew indolent 
formal wishes, and heartless duties. No, se* 
dulous care and unremitting vigilance and cir- 
cumspection are necessary* We must place 
our whole dependence on Jesus. He is alN 
sufficient, and, if w6 repair to him for grace 
a»d strength to do his wilU he will not dcDy us. 
It is desirable' to feel our own helplessoess and, 
nothingnessythat we may value him the morcy 
and place a more perfect reliancei on his: 
merits. 

Sabbath e^e. I have just returned fronii the 
hoUae of God, where I have been indulged with 
hearing Mr. £• O that I could but appreciate 
my pri^eges as I ought, aiid make a vise im- 
provement. How many of our dear fellovv- 
areatures are groping in horrid darkness, des* 
titute of the heavenly light ok the gospel, and 
oaveloped in 9c gloonijr labyrinth of Jewish^ 
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Mahome%n •r Pagan fiuperstition. O that the 
Sun of righteousness would arise, and illumtnc 
those benighu:^ corners of tlie earth with his 
benignant rays. I rejoice to hear there are 
a few, who are determined to quit their natiTC 
}and, to preach the everlasting gospel to illi%» 
crate, perishing Pagans^ I have been appris- 
ed of your intention of going, and wish you 
had communicated some of your feelings, as it 
respectft that subject. I am confident, my dear 
Miss Atwood, you will sit down and seriously 
count the cost,i>efore you make any engage* 
ment. You have undoubtedly resolved in your 
mind the trying sacrilces you mu9t make; th« 
hardships and distressea you must probably 
endure. If you go, t hope y4)u will b^ enabled 
to do great and lasting good in thoro distant 
climes, and give many a poor native reason ta 
blessGod through eternity that you came amon^ 
them. When we consider that they have souls 
jLo be saved or lost, we are filled with amaze* 
ment, that no greater exertions have been 
made for the promulgation of the gospel 
among them. Surely Jesus has done much 
for us; and now cannot we do something for 
him? We should consider no sacrifices too 
great to be made, no trials too great to be en- 
dured, if thereby \ve can advance his cause, 
and promote his glory. *'lt is the only cause 
on earth worth an anxious thought,*' says the 
excellent Dr. G. And what great maftter is 
it in which quarter of the globe we reside^ 
for an "inch or two of time," whether in Asia 
pr America, if wc can be doing good? The 
idea of parting with you is extremely painful; 
but if you go, I shall still have the rich con* 









lolfttion of tfilnkini^ of you, and reading your 
letters, all of which I have {)reserved. lu im* 
agination I shall often visit ^Hindostan, ahd 
"with inefijftble delight behold you instructing 
the poor Hindoos* I shall participate in your 
joys and sorrofWSy and wii&h you the presence 
and the smiles of the Prince of peace. May 
yoo live eminently devdted to Him here on 
emb) and enjoy an eternity of consummate 
Hiiss and unfading glory with him in heaven. 
You will perceive I have adverted to the 
difficulties and trials, which you must encoun- 
ter in your intended migration; but I hope 
they IV ill be no discouragement. No situa- 
tion in life is exempt from trouble. I trust 
you will |iave wisdom from above, to direct 
you in this and every important undeisteking. 
I wish you would favor me with a visit* I long 
to see you. You muBt write. I shall inquire 
for a letter from you, when I see Bradford 
friends, and I hope I shall not be disappointed. 
Present my respects to your mother, and love 
to all dear friends. While I trust you are all 
engagedness in religion, and enjoying times 
of reireshing from the presence of the Lord, 
Q do remember your vile, wprhless, stupid 
friend* Fanny Woodbury. 

Letter to Miss B. B. of VsTenham. 

My dear Betsy, 

Not having bad an opportunity to converse 
with you of late, it ha;& just occurred to my 
thoughts that 1 would V^'ite. In writing I can 
conununicate my ideas much more unreserv* 
^rfly> than in conversation. We, my dciw 
. ' 5 
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c^miDf arc probationers for « nciTer ending 
eternity^ and must sooner or later enter upon a 
state of inconceivable felicityy oc hopeless des- 

tair, according as our characters are^ when we 
»ave this world,. 

We are near neighbors to the world of 
spirits; we are bordering upoi^ heaven or hell* 
Life is short and uncertain. I>eath stands 
ready to execute his ofiicef to lay our bodies 
In the grave, and to send our so^s to the tri* 
bunal of a holy God, where a just and irrever- 
sible sentence shall be pronounced^ according 
to our conduct in this sute of triaK How infi- 
nitely important then, that we make sure of an 
interest in the Savior, and secure a part^in his 
redemption, which will be an everlasting source 
of joy and gloi7) when time shall be no more. 
You, my cousin* peculiarly need the conso- 
lations of reHgion« You have experienced of 
late much weakness and pain, and are still 
De^ble.^ How much do jrau need patience to 
support you under your trials. How much do 
you need a heart crucified to the world, and 
entirely devoted to Gvod. How much do you 
need an almighty Friend, to guide, and cheer 
you in your'weak and languid condition^ and to 
be the Physician of your diseased soul. May 
these divine blessings be yoursr <^nd then you 
will be contented and happy, tho you should 
be destined to endure months and years of 
. pining and distressing sickness. 
•'We knew we must die. Thouaanda have 
been ingulfed in the boundless ocean of eter-- 
juty, since I began this letter.f All the con- 

• It is eomputedthat probably about 4000 of the tosai 
wtm *« c?ery hoar. 
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c0vn% of timfb M ^portimme^ ^ 4oiQ^ and 
^uing goodtare ovar 'vrith them* C^ur eanhlf 
career alto ifill soon b^ tenninaied« Tbia 
night our souls my be requked ol' us; aud O 
tbc aw£ul idea of dying in mo» of appearing at 
the iudgneot-seat of Christy destitute of a Sa- 
Tiorft r^teoosness. Now iet us both resolve 
ID the strength of God, to seek the Lord, imd 
spend our few remaining days in his service. 
'Qien he will be our friend and refuge, when 
strengthjotd heart lul, and oar portion forever. 

F- W. 

LetterteMi«8.KiofW«nbnD»tben«tAtkiiMoaAaademy« 

Beserlif, JuUf, ISll. 
My dear Sally^ 

I VELT a little aniiiety on your account, as I 
4ioderstood yoi). were in a state of debility; but 
I hope your health is now re- established. * I 
enjoy remarkjtble health at present-— a blessings 
which in some degree 1 know how to estimate^ 
Iiaving been so much deprived of it* May our 
hearts be grateful to the Giver of every good 
and perfect gift for this and all his favors, of 
the least of which we are infinitely unworthy. 
But when we glance a thought on the transcend- 
antly glorious work of redemption, are we not 
lost in wonder and admiration? That Jesus 
should condescend to veil ius divinity in hu- 
snanity, come down into this lower region of 
sin and sorrow^ endure numberless hardships 
and trials^ and at last, submit to thjs ignomini- 
ous and agonizing death of the cross for rebel 
worms, is truly astonishing. '^Heaven wept, 
thatfliian might smile. Heaven bled, that man 
mieht never die," Amaaing, stupendous 
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ih^ug^bn May it inake a deep ^md $iiutaf^ 
impression dn our oold and marble hearta. 
The salvation of one soul is vastly important* 
But when millions are* emancipated frotn the 
galling yoke of sin and Satan) and not only 
saved from all the corroding iwiguish of black 
despair, but raised to immortal glory and con* 
stimniate felicilyt to progress in knowledge 
and in grace, and to sing the song of Moses 
ahd the Lamb through a never ending etemk]| 
— 4iow august, how transcenctant, how infinitely 
glorious- the salvation. Redemption! .It. is a 
theme, studied by departed saints, with increas* 
ing delight and rapturous triumph. With 
what ineffable joy do they gaze on the Re- 
deemer, while they sing in sublime and mei9* 
dious strains, ^'To him that loved us^ and 
washed us lrom"0|ir sins in his own blood, be 
honor and glory and power forever.'*. But ah, 
how inadequate and low are niy conceptions of 
that exceeding and eternal weight oi glory, 
reserved for those, whose robes have been 
\vashed and made white in the blood of the 
Latnb. How little do I know of the amiable 
character of Immanuel, who is the brightness 
of his Father^s glory, and the express image of 
his person. May we, my dear cousin, learn 
to sit with Mary at Jesus' feet, and 'with the 
beloved disciple recline our weary heads on 
his dear bosom. It is ah inestimable privirege, 
which he has graciously offered to the weary 
and heavy-laden, the humble and contrite soul, 
and which wo should endeavor^ duly to appro* 
ciate* 

We are pniBr ignorant creatures; anS* we 
should daily strive to acquire useful liieratuije; 
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Viit especialfy to grow in grace, and in tfie 
Itnowledge of ourBord and Savior Jesus Christ^ 
A knowledge of the scierces is very desirable; 
but how much more important is the knowl- 
'C^ge of our Own depraved hearts, stnd Jesus 
Christ, the glonous Savi^ of sinners; whom 
to know aright is life eternal. For the acqui- 
sition of the former, I imagine you are in a 
irery eligible situation; and I hope in no unfa- 
»iiorable one for the cultivation of the )atter« 
A mind, stored with useful literature^ enlarged 
4Dd adorned with genuine religion, an amiable 
deportment, suavity of d^isposiiion and man- 
?ncrs, are in my view of infinitely more value; 
than the transient charms of personal beauty, 
^am^^U the affluence the Indies can afford. I 
pity the deluded votaries of vanity and folly, 
ssmd earnestly wish they had a disposition for 
study) and propensity lo piety and devotion; 
that they might find profitable employment in 
tcvcry changing scene and vacant hour. What* 
«ver others do, my dear ifousin, let us deter- 
mine to improve our minds and hearts, by ev- 
*ry proper mean in our power. Learning will 
Jlot be inimical to our felicity or usefulness; 
bat on the contrary will augment both, if ob- 
tained from pure and noble motives,, and judi- 
rcionsiy unproved. I hope you will strive to 
excel In every thing you undertake to learn, 
and m>iJke laudable proficiency in your various 
studies. ^ 

My dear friend, let us cnieavor to real||^ 
the brevity and uncertainty of iife, the worth 
of tl^ soul, and the imporiaitce of beiiig pre- 
pared for death. How awful the thought of 
dying in siii. How inevitable and tremendo^- 

/ . ^r 
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the consequences. Despair and angnish shall 
be the portion of impenitent sinners through 
the revolutions of eternal ages* Eternity 1 
Let us study the import of that amazing word. 
Millions of ages hence our souls will exist itv 
unutterably felicity or misery; and when mil- 
lions inorchave run their rounds, we shaJI be 
no nearer the termination of our existence. 

that >e niay be prepared to spend this eter- 
nity in immortal glory and bliss' in the pres- 
ence of Jehovah. Remember me to your"^ 
brother and sister^ and do not delay writing. 
Yours affectionately, Fanny Woods uhy. 

^ug. Having supplicated the throne ofjUe 
Almighty, I now desire to investigate my 
heart and life, and see whether I have cvi- 
cjence of being renewed, and am in a proper 
frame to approach thi^ table of the Lord. On 
a review, 1 tind much to deplore. 1 have lived 
an unholy and an unprofitable life. I have, 
too often omitted private medit^ti<xn an(l 
prayet;, and contented myself with a few ejac- 
ulations, which,ttTO good in theii; place, ought 
not tp supersede constat -t devotion morning, 
and evening in secret. By this neglect I have 
nqt only Ip^t many happy homs, whicli I odight 
have enjoyed in the ext^rci^e itself, but have 
l^rought darkness and leanness into my soul. 

1 have used too much freedom hi speab^ing oi* 
tlu| failings of Oithcrs; have not palliated/ 
where 1 nr^igbt, and w^iere I conld not vincl*- 
cate, have not always been silent; not duly 
consicJering this injuncuon of our Lordj*^ What- 
soever ye would chat men should cIo; to youj^ do 
ye even so to them." I have l^ecn, and am- 
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slill, loo much addicted to impatience and nao-? 
meirtary fretfulness on account of trivial dis- 
appointments and petty accidents. This 1 am 
convinced is unbecoming and sinful. Bui alas, 
Iho I repent, 1 sin again. These arc the signs 
of my being destitute of saving faith. Many 
more I might enumerate. Their name is Le- 
gion; for they are many. 

J shall now advert to a few evidences of 
grace, which I humbly hope I possess. I d^ , 
hope I hate and detest, not only what I have 
mentioned above, but all my sins, my most 
latent failings; and desire to implore pardon- 
ing mercy of him who said, "Him that coraeth 
Bnto me I will in no wise cast out.*' I think I 
do try to deny myself, and mortify my sins and 
hists, tho I ought to be more strict and reso* 
lute. I think 1 love God, and am disposed to 
acknowledge him just and righteous in all his 
-ways, and his character infinitely perfect and 
glorious, tho I too often am discontented, 
especially under one /io/^wanf and peculiar trial. 
Tct generally I acquiesce in his allotments; 
and O that I might find reason to say through 
eternity, "It is good for mc, that I have been 
afflicted.** The Savior appears amiable. I 
lliink, if I know any thing of my own heart, I 
loye him, and esteem him the chief amon^ ten 
thousand and altogether lovely. I long lo be 
sjssimilated to his likeness, and transiormed 
into his image; and I do wish to serve and glo- 
rify him, and to be useful to the church ^d 
the world. O that I may not be deceived in a 
• aiialier of infinite imporlahcc, 

Sefitn \2. I have been to*see Mrs. Francis, 
today, who is very weak, troubled with an - 
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ces&ant cough, and acute pain. But it is m^ro 
than counterbalanced by the sei*enitf and com* 
posurc of her mind. She wishes to be entirely 
resigned to the will of God, whether it be life 
or death, and hopes she is not deceived* '^O 
Mriiat a comfort/' said she, Hrt have a God to ^ 
to, ai^d pour out our souls to bim* O the for* 
torn state of him» who has no such refuge ux 
trouble. This world is le»s than nothing and 
vanity. My own righteousness is filthy rags« 
I hope I depend entirely upon Christ." She 
longs to have all see the reality and beauty of 
religion, and come to the knotvledge of the 
truth. She observed,8he had been delighted 
with some chapters in Isaiah, and with a num- 
ber of the Lyric Poems,^ particularly that enti- 
tled/* A Sight of Heaven in sickness.'' O 
qould the skeptical David Hume have ex peri - 
enced wh^t slie does, it might deserve the 
namq of luippiness* 

Letter to Miss S. W. of Winchcndon. 

JSever^t Sept. !20,tSU, 

My dear Sally, 

The sudden deatli of Mr. Emery has frus- 
trated our sanguine «:xpcctation of. visiting 
your rural retreat, your hospitable mansion. 
I suppose Lydia informed you of our plan. 
But to mc the disappointment is not severe^ 
as I have long endeavored to place but little 
dependence on terrestrial things; knowing that 
every thing bclow^ Ihc sun. is stamped with 
niuftability. When one in the bloom of youth 
and vigor of health is arrested by the cold hanrt 
of death, and sudSenly precipitated into the 
ocean ol etc?nuiy,%c ^rc forcibly struck m\a 



• tb€ vanity of the world; the brevity and uncer- 
' tainty of Ufey and with the Importance of bein^ ' 
habitually ready to meet our God. With the 
most profound awe, we witness the ravages 
death has made; we behold with the most 
.acute sensibility his recent victory, and for a 
while keenly feely: that we also must submit to 
this universal conqmerer. Solemn considera- 
'Vioiil To quit this mortal &cene, to bid adieu 
to every earthly friendy to consign our bodies 
to the gravey to enter an immeasurable, a re- 
tributive eternity, are awful thoughts, which 
extort the exclamation, "O death, thou king 
of terrors*" But religion, my cousin, the 
blessed . religion of the Bible, is an effectual 
antidote to the sting of death, which is sin, 
that baneful poison, that procuring cause of all 
"our wo» This holy religion can support us 
under the pressure of intense afHictions, can 
impart heavenly peace and comfort on a dying 
pillow, can dispel the gloomy terrors of death, 
can illumine the dreary grave, and procure 
our admission into the celestial world. This 
is a consummation devoutly to be wished. O 
that this religion, my dear friend, may be ours. 
May it renovate and sanctify our hearts, elevate 
our affections '^beyond this little scene of 
things,*' regulate oiireonversatioU} and influ- 
ence and adorn our deportment. May its 
heavenly spirit be abundantly infused into our 
bosoms, calm and felicitate our minds, and 
give a zest to every other enjoyment.' O could 
these wishes be res^ized, what different per- 
sons should we be; ivhat extensive good 
might we do, what calm sereBity^ what refined 
happiness, might we enjoy, while passinr 
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H^rough this vale of tears. O wliat a tniaery it 
h to think of living useless^ when there is so 
much to be done for the glory of God, and the 
benefit of our fellow creatures, and so much 
that we might do* 

We have a near neighbor,* whose pallid 
countenance and emaciated frame indicate to 
the grief of many, that her existence on earth 
must soon be terminated. Her disorder is a 
con sum lotion, which long ago effectually 'un«- 
derixlined her health, and which'she has born& 
with Christian fortitude and resignation. She 
is .a person of very extensive i«ading, inti* 
macely acquainted with the best , authors, and 
communicates her ideas with facility and ac- 
curacy. But the most excellent trait in her 
character i» exemplary piety. I had an inter- 
view with her a few days ago, and found her 
conversation, as usual, cl^erfuland improving* 
She said she was entirely resigned to the will 
of God, felt no terror at the thought of dyings 
and hoped she was not deceived. She won« 
dered she hud lived so long, while others were 
cut off, who might, have been much more use* 
ful in the world, and done more good than &h% 
had. With an elevated voice and smiling as«> 
pect, «-0 what a comfort,*' said she, «that tho 
Lord God omnipotent reigneth, and will do all 
his pleasure." 

Some time ago I read <^The hafifiy death*^ of 
the skejjtical David Hume. His fiiographeCy 
Dr. Smith, has eulogized, his-characutr, and 
related with triumph his happy death. But in 
my opinion, it falls far beneath tKat dignified 
appeilMion. It twas affected insensibility, a 

* Mrs. Francis. 
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stupid apatliff which he obviously strove to 
roaintaiD and manifest. Any person of discern- 
ment may detect the anxiety and aim of his 
panegyrist) which is to set off his character to 
advantage,' and make it appear how unneces- 
sary is religion; because Mr. Hume died so 
heroically without it. But alas, ^here, O 
where Was the boasted philosophy of theso 
modern infidels, when Voltaire agonized on 
his dying pillow, when he yielded up his 
breath? The cold comfort of non-existence 
had fled, and he felt he must live forever, a 
monument of the vindictive wrath of Omnipo- 
tence^ whose gloiious cause he had wished to 
eradicate from the earth. He observed, with 
horror and despair depicted on his counte* 
nance^ he observed to his attending Physician, 
^I will give ydtt half my fortune, if you will 
fUive my life for six months; if not, I must go 
to the devil.'* His was a death of remorse and 
ipo%nant anguish, the bare description of 
which is enough c^to harrow up the soul.'* 
May it prove an insuperable obstacle to the 
epread of his deleterious principles, and bane^^ 
f ul example. It b said of him, that he solemn- 
ly promised that he never would rest, till he 
bad exterminated the very name Qf the Re- 
deemer from the face of the earth. But Jesus 
siu upon the holy hill of uSion, and declares 
that the gates of hell shall not prevail against 
his cause, biit that it shall extend, and extend 
tOl he have the heathen for his inheritance, and 
the uttermost parts of the earth for his posses* 
siob. He will not sufier his name to be blas- 
phemed, Bor his I'eliglon despised with impu- 
iky; but will one day coxisjg J his incorrigible 
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oppposers t« corrcMling despair and remediles*^ 
woy vrhile he welcomes his humble followers 
to that peaceful shorey^where tempests never 
beat nor billows roar/' 

I have recently read "Practical Pkty** by 
Miss More, and think it is excellent. Watt« 
on <^The Improvement of the Miud'Ms a good 
booky and contains a great deal of instruction* 
1 wish it were more generally read. 

Present my love to all my cousins and reia^ 
tives. I shall now conclude this long epistle 
with ardent wishes for your temporal and etet* 
nal welfare. Your affectionate cousin, 

Fanmt Woodbubt. 



Letter to Miss H* H. of Beverly. 

Beverly t Oct. IStl. 
My dear Hannah, 

I THANK you for your answef to my question; 
which appears to be accovding to Sertpture. 
"Faith without works is dead.'* If we have 
religion, we shall evince it by a holy life, and 
conversation. We shall live devoted to God, 
having our fellowship with the Father and his 
Son Jesus Christ. We shall exercise philan* 
thrcpy to the whole human species; for "love 
is the fuf fining of the law;'* and "he tha:t lov- 
eth dwelleth in God, and God in him." We 
shall especially love Christians, the' household 
of faith; for the Apostle says, "We know that 
we have passed from death unto life, because* 
we love the brethren." In short we shall asr 
siduously endeavor to iinbibe the spiiit of 
Christ, to emulate his example, to deny al^ 
ungodliness and'eyery worldly inst, a&d te Ijtve 



soberly, riglueously and godly hi ihit present 
evil world. 

' But is this the portraiture of a genuine 
Christian? Then may I justly fear I deserve 
not that honorahle appellation. My heart is 
the seat of pollution and vice, deceitful^ and 
desperately wickt^d. My life, from ray infan- 
tile years to the present moment^ eithibits a 
-wretched picture of uselessnesS) deformity 
and sin. I fear 1 have lived to no good pur- 
pose, literally in vain. And yet,' paradoxical m 
it may appear, I hope I do hate sin, as hostile 
to God, and inimical to the .best interests of 
men. I hope I do deplore, and abhor all my 
Bins, which for number and magnitude are be- 
yond conception, and known onV to dimy; 
with whom i have to do. 1 do most ardently 
wish in my humble way to promote the inter- 
ests, of pure religion, and the advancement of 
Christ's kingdomr on earth. But, <^Faint, yet 
pursuing*'* must be my motto. From the Bi- 
ble we learn that sanctification is not stationa- 
ry, but progressive. Christians continually 
go from strength to strength, growing in grace 
and the knowledge of our Lord and Savior Je- 
sus Christ. But I do not seem to make any 
progress^— to gain any strengh. 1 have often 
thought that I might adopt with proprietv alt 
most every successive evening the exclama- 
tion of t^ie illustrious Roman e^iperor", when 
he exclaimed, at the close of a day in which 
he had not conferred a favor on any one, ^^My 
friends, I have lost a day*" O if 1 had 
lost but one. day, and all my others had been 
spent in unifi>rm and ardent and entire de- 

• Judges 8:4w 
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votedness to God, methtnks it wOtfld shed a I 
ray of lustre on my last hours, and illumine my | 
departing moroems, while Christ and his 1 
righteausness should be aU my dependence. ! 

Dec, 1. Sabbath mom* Imagination tells me 
you are deTOUtly worshipping the Most High 
in his earthly courts. May you be favored 
with his presence and blessings and find prop- 
er food for your immortal sonl, that you may 
say, as I have dften said^ <<It is good to be 
there.'* By a peculiar trial I am now dcpriv- 
edof this inestimable privilege. Yet, cheering 
consideration, tho God k>veth the gates of Zi« 
on, he does not forsake the dwellings of Jacob. 
To the humble and contrite soul he is ready to 
commumcate hia grace, amd manifest his gIo« 
ry, <<God in iiimself is bliss enough, take 
what he wiU away/* In him are hid all the 
treasures of wis(k>m and- knowledge, and he in 
the Founutn of all excellence and glory. The 
Christian^ conversation is in heaven. Ht 
holds ('communion sw^t, communion, large 
and high," with the glorious Jehovah, the Ma<* 
ker of heaven and- earth. And by his amiable 
and useful deportment others take knowledge 
of him^ that he has been with Jesus and learn- 
ed of Him. 

. Redemption! how great, how glorious the 
thenere. Jesus, the beloved Son of the Most 
High, who thought it not robbery to be equal 
with God, became incarnate, suffered reproach- 
^es^nd indignities, and eventually died the ago- 
nizing. and ignominious death of the cross for 
re^i»airiaers,for worthlesa worms of the dust. 
The combined exertions of angeia and men 
could not have effected the recovery of one 
lost soul. Sia was committed against an in- 
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finitely holy Gody and required an infinite ex- 
piation. Prince Immanuel was our subatitiitei 
and he only was adequate to the arduous^ the 
ama^ins; undertaking. He ia exalted to the 
throne of his Father; andinakea contitmal in# 
tercession for bis humble fpllowera. He in- 
vites us in the meat alluring manner, in the 
most aootbing accents^ to participate in the 
blessings he has bougbt with his own mosi 
precious blood. <<Come unto met all ye that 
labor^ and are heavy laden, and I will give you 
re^. Him that cometh unto me I will in no 
wise cast out*^* O may our hearts overflow' 
with gratitude to this great Fliysiciao and Re- 
coverer of lapsed souls. Let us endeavor to 
transcribe in our hearts and lives the lineament 
of his immachlate character; for he has ielt i^a 
an exaroplei that we aWouid fi>llo«r his steps^ 
And the nearer wjb approximate to himi we 
enjoy a more refined and solid happiness^ $Bd 
are capable of doing ngfc'e good. 

I have recently reaNJpuchaoaii's ^*ResearcI^ 
es in Asia," a very instructive work. Speak- 
ing of the.antient Syrian Christians, who had 
only manuscript Bibks, he asked a priest if he 
should like to have some printed copies. 
*^They will be worth mofe tbaa their weight 
in silver," replied the venerable priest; and 
then inquired if it would be practicable to ob- 
tain one for each church. Do we^ my friend^ 
realize the immense value of our Bibles? 

Since I saw you I have also read Scott's 
Force of Truth, a very interesting and judi- 
cious work, calculated,! think, to be exten* 
sively useful. It is said of Henry Kirke White, 
a considerable poet, that, when imbibing lati- 
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tudinarlan 'principles^ a pious minister sent 
bim this book; which had the desired efTect. 
He immediately renounced hisin£del scheme, 
and ever after was an advocate for the funda* 
mental doctrines of the pospel. 

Your candor, ivtil excuse trivial faults; but 
should you perceive material errors, act like 
a friend, and make them known to me. As 
soon as you find a vacant hour, devote it to your 
ever affectionate friend, Fanny Woodbury, 

JOURNAL, 1B12, 

March 30. This, world is replete with chang* 
es, misfortunes, separations, sins and troubles. 
Some are dying, going the way of all Ihe 
earth; others are introduced into this mutable 
state* to fill up the vacancies* ^me are piningf 
Qn beds of sickness; oUiers surfeited with mc- 
huberam hesdth* Some are soaring to honors 
and emoluments; others verging to the deep- 
est obscurity; some ||bssessed of princely 
f|l!Owor, and affiuaat foj^jkes; others enslaved 
to cruel tyrants, groaning under poverty and 
ignominious chains. Some are glorying in the 
most consummate wipkedness^ without one re- 
lenting^sigb,Qr one forebod.ing fear; othersthere 
are, groaning under Aie burden of their guilt, 
and bondage, ready to despair of mercy; and 
Others exulting in the superlative love of Jesjas, 
and as it wer&trai>s§orted to the third heavens* 
Alasr SQkme have parted* with friends, near 
and dear, as life itself. Yes, in this world I 
must never more behold one whom I delight 
to call my friend, my sister. Harriet is now 
probably sailing the boisterous Atlantic, in 
^uestoi the benighted shores of India, there 
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to instruct poor Indians, and shew to them 
Jesus, whose blood cleanseth from all sin; which 
the waters of the Ganges ctuinot wash away« 
O my friend, dear art thou to my fond heart, 
ivhich almost bleeds at parting. May Jesus fit 
us to meet in his kingdom above^ wh^re the 
falling tear shall be wiped awayy and our souU 
shall praise his name forevermoVe. 

^firit%5. Ladt Thursday I heard Mr* B. £. 
preach our preparatory lecture from these 
words, '< Whosoever shall ei|t this breads and 
drink this cup, uOworthily^ shall be guifty of 
the body and blood of the Lord." It was a 
most searching sermon, and I think made as 
deepinopression on my mind, as any I ever 
heard. I do hope it will not be as water spilt 
on the ground; but, like the seed that fell on 
^good soil, may it tpring up, and begr abund- 
ant fruit, \p the glory of sovereign grace. O 
that I, and, every professor, who beard that 
solemn discourse, may faithfully and diligently 
examine ourselves fff it, and see if we are not 
foeighcd in the baiantey and found wanting. O 
merciful Father, be with us all on tl\i ensuing 
Sabbath; meet with us in our closets; display 
thy radiant glory to our view, and enable us to 
wrestle with thee, like^Jac;ob, and like Israel, 
to prevail. Welcome us to thy table, feed oMr 
hungry souls with good things, and fill them 
with humble repentance, and admiring joy 
and gratitiide. May our lamps be replenish- j 
ed with oil, our graces enlivened and cor^firm* 
ed, and our whole souls ravished with the 
beauties of our Redeemer. Bless oiir minisr 
tcr with renewed unction of divine grace. 

Afiril 38. Yesterday 1 passed the afternoon 
•6 
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very agreeably with N. W. I was very ffce 
in conversation^ and communicated some 
things:, which» I believe had better been kept 
i^ecret. I have full and increasing evidence^ 
that my tongue is an unruly evil, replete with 
deadly poison; hard, very hard, to govern. O 
that I may be enabled to set a double guards ta 
watch the door of my lips. O the rich coni- 
passion of Jesus! He still bears with my con- 
tinual provocation, and gives me now and then 
a glimpse of his resplendent beauties. Sure 
he is lovely, altogether lovely, deserving, a 
world of praise. What are the riches of both 
the Indies; what are all the honors, empluments 
and pleasures of the whole globe, compared 
to an interest in his favQrjamd the enjoyment of 
his smiles? O maty his superlative excellence 
be kno\Vn, and admired by the ignorant Hot-' 
tcntoi, the infatuated Mahometan, ^he super- 
stitious Hindoo, the poor'degraded AfrtcilTi^ 
the €nIigh|enecl.^£uropeu^ the hfghly favored 
American, and by all cnRes of people in all 
climes. Blessed Jesus, erect thy throne in 
every hditrt; shed abroad thy love in every 
breast; and cause thy name to be praised from 
the rising of the sun to his <going down. Bless 
our dear missionaries on the dangerous ocean; 
bring them safely and speedily to the benight- 
ed shores of Hindostan, with hearts overflow- 
ing with gratitude, glowing with philanthropy 
and burning with heavenly zeal. 

Letter to Mi3s A. C. H. of Bradford. 

, Beverly f /tine 6, 1812, 
Perhaps I ought to apologize, my dear Mis-s 
H. for again troAibling you with a letter, es- 
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peclally, as I rather think you have tiot an- 
swered my last But as we humbly hope we 
arc partakers of the sani« special grace; trav- 
elling to the same eternal home, let us do ail 
in our power, to help each other, to bear each 
other's burdens, and provoke unto love and 
^ood works. How is it with you? I trust you 
enjoy the presence of your covenant God, and 
arc engaged in promoting his glorious caus' • 
Alas, what shall I say of myseif? I am cold anii 
stupid in the service of the greaicst and best 
of beings. "Oh that my head were waters, 
and mine cyesa'fountain of tears, that I might 
weep day and night** over my wretched unbe- 
lief, obduracy, pride, ingratitude, and every 
evil of my heart. Blessed be God for J^«ws 
Christ. One drop of that precious blood, 
vhich he voluntarily shed on Calvary, *'con 
wa||i»^e *dismal stain away.** Tbo our sins 
bcRf^carlet*color and a crimson hue, in num- 
ber and magnitude rising to the very heavens, 
and calling aloud for vengeance, yet Jesus 
Christ came "into the world to save sinners. 
** A mazing pity, grace unknoyi'n, and love be- 
yo«>d degree.'* O.the height the depth and 
the length of the love of ChriK' Let us poij- 
<ler much on the glorious, stupendous theme, 
tho our ideas must be very inadequate, till we 
are landed in the Canaan above, where faiih 
and hope are forever «uper5»eded by ihe full 
Tision and fruition of our Savior and our tiod. 
There we, (shall /be thus favored?) consum- 
mately. holy and happy, shall sing the song of 
redet: tiling love, with admirii>g wonder saud 
rapturous joy, •* Worthy is the I^uu)b tivat was 
slain to receive power, and riches, jtnd vfi&dv>r 
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sing.'* Seeing we hope for such great things* 
let us observe the apostle's iajunctioni '*B^ ye 
therefore st€adfaBt}immoveable,alwaysabound- 
ing in the work of the Lord* Christiaps 
should shine as lights in the world. Th^y 
should live in the constant exercise of relig- 
ion, displaying eminently the fruits of the 
Spirit in their lives and conversationi that oib- 
ei's may take knowledge of themi tha^ they 
have been with Jesus, and are one with hlxyi* 
My dear friend, I ani weary of this lassitude. 
I am sick of this stupidity. I do long to lie 
engaged in religion, to glow with a noble ze^i 
for the cause of Zion, and with alacrity do all 
in my power for its advancement. But-al^, 
^*when I would do good, evil is present with 
me/' I will not trouble you any more with 
my complaints at present; but you>will^ rejoice 
with me, that we have a compassionaUt iPsh 
Priest, who can be touched with the feeling pf 
our infirmities, havingf been tempted like as 
we are in all points, sin excepted. In all o^r 
difficulties and sorrows, let us repair to hint, 
apd implore grace to help in time of need* 

Sai^bath mom^ June 7. My dear friend, re* 
ligion in this place is at very low ebb. Iniquity 
abounds, and the love of many appears to be 
waxing cold. It is to be feared^ that the religion 
of many is only nominal; that they call Christ 
Lord, Lord; but are not careful to do the 
things, which he commands. Sinners notice 
their conversation, and cxiilting ask, <<What 
do ye more than others:** But in these times 
of general declension it is my consoling hope, 
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that there ar« a fexr^ who by their humble ai>d 
amiable deportflient and pious conversatioti, 
evince to all around them, tl^at they fi;ej Uie 
power of godiinesS) and conscralliiuf^ love of 
Jesus in their souls. What I kuve said in the 
grief of my heart, I trust will engage your 
prayers for us, that we may bo stimulated to 
pious and vigorous exertions for a general re- 
vival, that these dark times may be the pre- 
lude to a bright and luminous morn. ^'Tho 
Lord reigneth, let the earth rejoice." His 
church is the object of his peculiar care; and 
he has promised that the gales of hell shall 
not prevail against it, Satan and his subtle 
emissaries may unite, to undermine his cause, 
and exterminate his dear name from tli« earth; 
but they are all under his control, »nd do i» 
reality subserve hts interests, and forward his 
designs, tho ^Hhey mean not so, neither do 
their hearts think so." He that sits on the. 
holy hi^ll of Zion, can make the wrath of man 
to praise him, and the remainder of wrath he 
wilt restrain. He has the hearts of all in bis 
hand, and -can turn them as the rivers of wa- 
• ters are turted. He can make his most invet- 
erate enemies to become his most zealous and 
cordial friends;'and raise up children to Abra- 
ham of the very stones. The time, the glori- 
ous tiine, is hastening, when Christ shall have 
the heathen for his inheritance, and the utter- 
most parts of the earth for his possession. His 
gospffi shall soon visit every habitable corner 
of the world, niaking the wilderness and soli- 
tary place tobicora like Eden, and resound 
with hosaouas to the Son of David. They, 
vbo are now groping in worse than Egyptian 
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^arknes9» involved in Pagan, Mahometan, and 
Jewish superstitiun, fthall be illumined with 
the refulgent rayn of the Sun of righteousness, 
and rejoice in his pardoning love. 

I leave you, to worship God In his earihif 
courts. May yon, may I, may a//, who encir* 
ele the throne of grace this day, be watered 
with the dews of divine grace, enjoy the smiles 
of oiir blessed Jesus, and be prepared to enjoy 
him in the New Jerusalem, where all is love, 
amity and bliss; and where none^'shall say, I 
am sick." 

Sabbath jSv^. Yes, my ^ster,6ur Jesus shall 
reign ^'King- of nations, as he is King d 
saints." ^'Glorious things are spoken of Zi« 
on, the city of our God," which In due time 
sh^JI be accomplished. The knowledge of the 
LorU shall iiU the earth, as tifie waters^ cover 
the seas; and all nations shall flock to the stan- 
dard of the cross. Unquestionably many g£ 
the poor heathen, who a short time since were 
led captive by Satan at his will, have been lib- 
erated from their abject bondage, and made to 
enjoy that liberty, wherewith Christ makes his 
children free. Many more, it is to be hoped, 
have done with sin and sorrow, have reached 
the haven of eternal rest, and are singing hal- 
lelujahs to the Prince of pea^e.; O horn sub* 
lime, how glorious is their felicity, with' 
what rapture do they look back on the hour, 
when a pious missipnary first landed on their 
native shores* With what ineffable extasy do 
they recur to the moment when they were 
snatched as brands from the burning, and en- 
titled to all their present glory, and celestial 
prospects. O my friend, the s^lvauon of OAe 
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pdor Pagan is worth more than fnillions and 
millions of worlds. May our dear (hissiona« 
lies be instrmnental of biinrging many out of 
darkness into God's marvellous lij^ht^ wha 
shall be their joy and crown of rejoicing i^ 
xhe day of the Lord Jesus. I think much of 
our. dear sistersy Nancy and Harriet. With 
an aching heartland weeping eyes, I recollect 
I shall see them no more on earth. But I com- 
mend them to Godf %xkd the word of his grace, 
- beseeching him to bless them and make them 
blessings; and at last give us aU a happy meet' 
ing in heairen,. never more to be separated. 
My beloved Miss H* I have written much, and 
yet not half that I wish. If my letter meets 
with . a welcome r^ception^ I shall doubtless 
iKSve an answer soon. Your candor will ex- 
cuse imperfections. * Yours inviolably, 

' Fanny Woodbuiit. 

journal^ I8i2. 

< 

June 14. Is it possible that heaven can be 
my bome^ while it harso few of my thou^htsf 
How can I love my Savior €rod, w.bil^ his su- 
perlative love and excellence so ;feebly affect 
my heart* If Jesus is mine, and j(>^ his>y\^hy 
am 1 not constantly enraptured ^tkhis;^|ui-'; 
tiesf an j^ glowing with seal for his eausef^^liijr 
am I nm on the wing) to do good and cbtiitiili- 
nicate, duii^ all i%my power to meliorate the 
condition of those around me^ and giving am- 
; pie evidence of the beauty and worth p? that 
\ charity^ which seeketh not her o^n?, Alas, sia 
\ dwelletb in me* ^^What I would, that do I not; 
« but what I would not) that do I." Thanks bo 
• to God iox his unspeakable gift of Jesus ChTi!Jt. 
» 
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1 have nothinj^; I am nothing; I can do noth- 
ingi to imrit the divine blessing. But^if lam 
Tt'o. deceived, mjr dependence is on Christ. 
May be be made tinto me wisdom^ righteous- 
ness and redemption. 

June 18. After imich deliberation, and some 
diflficultv, a littie meeting is appointed here 
among the females, for the purpose of readin|^ 
and conversing on religious subjects. What 
encouragement it will receive I know not; iMit 
am inclined to hope it will prove propitious 
to the interest of the Redeemer's kingdom, 
and edifying to the humble soul. O, if there 
may be even but three met together in Christ's 
name, he will be iu the midst, guiding, direct- 
ing, instructing, and comforting them« I 
hope, I ardently pray for the enlivening smiles 
of God, that we may be' united in love; that 
we may rehearse with freedom the wonders 
of redeeming' grace, and speak of things per- 
taining to th6 kingdom of God; and may the 
meeting be a Bethel to each of our souls. 
The Lord grant, we all may have reason to 
rejoice for^ these little conferences. Surely 
something must be done, to counteract the 
spirit of dissipation, impiety, and awful stu- 
pidity, which increase to an alarming degree. 
If we cannot do what we vfouidy we must do 
what we can. God, the Maker of heaven aacl 
earthy does not despise itie da|| of small. 
things. He condescendingly notices the weak- 
est exertions to promote his glory, and a<I« 
vance his cause; and O that lie may likewi&^ 
honor this poor attempt with abundant success^ 

Lord I want humility. With surprise axid 
griofjl have of late observed the workings 
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lliat predoTninant &in, pride. O. cleanse tkoil 
SDC from secret faults. 

June 37. We have appointed two meetings; 
but alasy they meet with no encouragement. 
Any thing, even a convivial visits is become of 
more importance than spending two hours in 
religious conversation and reading. All seek 
their own, not the things that are Jesus Christ's. 
Religion) with many of its professors^ is but a 
secondary concern, not worthy of being the 
subject of conversation in their social visits* 
Ought these things so to be? Have we so 
learned Christ? O that mine head were waters, 
and mine eyes a fountain of ^ars, that I might 
weep day and night over the sin and iniquity 
that prevail, and call down the judgments of 
Heaven upon us. Wars and rumors of wars 
are convulsing the earth* Perhaps New-Bng- 
la&id has seen its happiest days* O that Chris- 
tians would awake from their slumbers, stand 
In the gap, and plead mightily for our nation. 
O that our president and all invested with au- 
thority may be guided and directed by. that 
wiadom, which cotnes from above, and adopt 
measttres salutary and prudent. O that we may 
all individually repent of our provoking sins, 
and walk softly and humbly before God all the 
days of our lives. Arise, O Lord; favor Zion. 
Bless our missionaries; bless our dear coun- 
try; bless all tfa|§ nations of the earth with 
peace and i^eiigion. 

Sxtraet teom a letter to M'tu N; K. of Newburyport, 

. MeverUf, July 6, 1812, 

My dear Cousin^ 

Last evening I attended a meeting at Mr 
£.*s meeting house, where a most excelk 
7 ' ^ 
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sermon was delivered by Mr. E. of Saleni) froai 
these words, '<He that is pot for me is against 
me; and he that gathereth not with me scaltcr- 
cth abroad." There is no medium in this case, 
my cousin. We are serving God or mani* 
mon. Wc are preparing for immortal glory, 
or posting on to destruction. Let in^dels and 
atheists contemptuously sneer at the humble 
Christian, and audaciously say, <<No God, no 
J'uture punishment;*' but they shall know, per- 
iiaps too late, that heaven and hell are not mere 
chimeras, but awful realities. They shall 
know that the Christian has not "followed cun- 
ningly devised fables;*' but that he has chosen 
the good part, the pearl of great price, of in- 
finitely more worth than millions of perisliing 
worlds. O my cousin, rny cousin, the time 
is short. We stand on the borders of the un- 
seen world, on the verge of heaven or hell. 
After we have witnessed a few more rising 
and setting suns, we shall go the way, whence 
we shall not return. Wealth, honor, pleas- 
ure, will ye cheer us in our departing mo- 
ments) smoothe our dying pillows, irradiate 
the gloomy vale, and ascertain our titles to. 
crowns of glory? Thy smiley, dear Jesus, can 
dispt:! the horrors of the grave, and fill our 
souls with glory unutterable. The religion 
'* of the most renowned heaUicn philosophers 
could never effect this., t^o, to tl^m all 
was uncertainty and darkness, beyond the 
grave. By tin: gospel, life and immortality 
are brought to light. Let u& not neglect 
these blessings, lest the heathen rise tip in 
judgment, and condemn us. Let not our 
itomortality, that grwd prerogative of our n*- 
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^arc, prove our •verlasting cusie« O no, let 
us deposit our souls by faith ' and love in the 
hands of Jesus; and then they shall be safe un- 
der the wreck of worlds, and dissolution of 
nature. <*Our faith shall sit secure, and bid 
defiance to the gates of hell " 

The sun has left our hemisphere, and dark- 
ness bids me close. Respects to your honor* 
ed parents. I am yours affectionately, 

F. W. 

letter to Miss N. J. of Beverly. 

• Bevetbf, July 6, 1811 

Expected company will prevent my visit- 
ing you this afternoon, and attending the meet- 
ing; but if you will excuse my intrusion, I 
will converse a ffew moments with you by 
epistle. • ' 

May this be the commencement of a corres- 
pondence and friendship founded on the rock 
Christ JesiTK. Then it shall live and « flourish, 
when time shall be no more, refined, enlarged 
and exalted in the Paradise of God. There 
we shall meet vith thet prophets, apostles and 
martyrs; there we shall meet not only with 
those Christians, with whom we are person- 
ally acquainted here, but millions, whom wo 
never saw, redeemed out of every tongue and 
nation and climc^ an exceeding great multi- 
tude, which no man can number, all cement- 
ed together in th» most indissoluble union-«- 
all one in Christ Jesus. There we shall j.oin 
with seraphic spirits in singing the song of 
Moses and the Lamb. But this is not alK 
We shall see Jesus, the Mediator of the new 
covenant, the Savior of sinners, the Cap- 
tain of our salvation, the Prince of peace 
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JLiD&t in admiratioA) love and eictacy, we gase 
on his resplendent beauties, and superlative 
glory, we adore his stupendous, electing love, 
and chant his praises in metodious strains. 
This is he, who was born in a manger, who 
constantly went about dping good, who had not 
where to lay his head, who suffered patientljr 
the scorn and derision of rebellious worms, a 
man of sorrows and acquainted with grief. 
Behold him in Getbsemane. He is sore amaz- 
ed, sind very heavy, exceeding sorrowful even 
unto death; in such an agony that he sweat as 
it were blood from every, pore. Attend hint . 
to Calvary. There, extended on the cross, for- 
saken by his disciples, partially forsaken by 
bis Father, his body in the most exquisite an- 
guish, his soul overwhelmed with the ponder- 
ous load of all our sins, he meekly bows^ hi« 
head and dies. "Heaven wept, that man might 
smile; HeaVen bled, that man might never die^ 
Bound every heart, and every bosom burn.'*^ 
1 pan say no more on this mysterious, glorious 
theme. My inexperiepccd pen is inadequate 
to the task. Surely disembodied, redeemed 
spirits must make all heaven resound with 
loud acclamations to their great Deliverer, 
Well might the angels sing, ^Glory to God in 
the highest, and on earth peace, good will to- 
ward men," at the Ijirth of the "Babe of Beth- 
lehem.** Well might the ,aposUe count all 
things but loss for the excellency of the knowl- 
edge of Christ Jesus bis Lord* To know Je- 
sus and him crucified, to feel a spark of his 
love in our hearts, is a rich enjoyment, a prc- 
libation of heaven, to which a confluence of 
terrestrial delights be»rs no comparison. <<Gro4 
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is love; and he that dwellelh in^love, dwellelh 
in God, and God in him." Love jind humility 
are, I apprehend, the quintessence of religion.. 
Could 1 but descry these two graces habitual- 
ly in my heart, I should need no surer criteri- 
on of jT)y union to Jesus, and. part in his re* 
(lemptioo. If I know any thing of rriy deceit- 
ful heart, I think I do long to possess them in 
the highest degree, and ever to act under their 
infiuence. But alas, pride, that predominant 
sin in all, discovers itself in a variety of forms, 
and works within to my great gric^and detri- 
ment. '*0 for perfect likeness to my Lord." 
O for a humble and contrite spint, which the 
Majesty of heaven will not despise. 

I trust you enjoy the presence of your cov- 
enant God, and are engaged in his service. 
He is a good Master, and worthy of our entire 
confidence and obedience. You will ever have 
i:easoa to rejoice, that you enlisted under his 
banners, and put your trust under the shadow 
of his wijigs.. If he has called us from dark- 
ness unto lighi, we are engaged in a warfare 
which death only will terminate, if ^atan 
cannot prevent our salvation, he will at least 
do all in his power, to annoy our peace and 
comfort. But we need not fear. He and all 
our enemies are subject to our Prince, and can 
do nothing but by his permission. More and 
greater afe they that are for us, than they that 
are against us. The conflict will soon be over* 
If we are what we profess, we fihall soon be 
beyond the reach. of an ensnaring world, a 
wicked heart, and a jnariclousiidversary. Yes, 
my sister, life is but a transient passage from 
Ihe cradle to the tomb. The important peii- 
*7 
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dd 18 hastenuig ony when our work will be fin» 
ished, ou> race runi our probation ended. O 
for wisdom to redeem the time, to imtM*ove the 
precioua momemst as they take their 'flight, 
to the glory^of God and the good of our fellow 
mortals. Let the love of Jesus constr&in us to 
use every talent and every faculty in promot- 
ing his kingdom, and recommending his roli- 
gion. Freely we have received; let us freely 
g\ye. Much has been done for us; shall we not 
bum vr'vii an ardent desire to do something to 
evince our love to the blessed Jesus? Never, 
nrvcTj let us be ashamed of the cross of our 
Lord Jesus Chriat. No, we will glory in it. 
We will manifest to the world, that we live as 
atrangers and pilgrims here, that we have 
meat to eat that they know not of — ^joys to 
vhich they are strangers^ and that we ar^ the 
disciples of the meek and lowly Jesus. May 
he give us grace thus to act; for our sufficiency 
is of God. 

My dear Kancy, these are entphatically per- 
. ilous times. ^^Iniquity abounds, and the love 
of many waxes cold," "The ways of Zion do 
mourn, because few come unto her solemn 
feasts/* O uld I see professing Christians 
sighing and crying for the abominations that 
prevail, 1 should consider it a token for good. 
But I hope yet to see better times. The Lion 
of the tribe of Judah shall prevail. His cause 
shalf revive and flourish; his kingdom shall ex- 
tend, till all nations aie brought into it. Those 
vho sii in darkness and ihe shadow of deatli, 
•hall exult in the cheeTing ifjys of the Sun of 
righteousness, and tiiuniph in his pardoning 
ic^c. Thousands, now led c«j>ti\e by Satan 
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«t his will, shall ere long be emancipated from 
their galling bondage, shall emerge from ob- 
Bcurity, ignorance and vicey to the possession 

of pardon, peace- and felicity. 

« 

p.. "O bleBsed hour; O glorioas day; 
What a large victory shall ensue; 
And converts, who thy gi'ace obey, 
Exceed the drops of momiog dew.". 

Accept the .effusions of my heart, and over- 
look imperfections. I need not say that an 
linswer would be highly gratifying. I am 
jrours affectionately, Faiins Woodburt. 

JOURNAL, 1812. 

July 13. I groan, being burdened. I am 
cold and stupid to an amazing degree. But 
I have to mourn ovet* my carnal mind, my re- 
bellious will, my unprofitable life, my unguard- 
ed conversation, and my distance from my cov- 
enant-God and Savior. Blessed be God, I am 
not under the law, but under grace. There 
is balm in Gilead; there is a Physician there* 
The bruised reed he will not break; the smok- 
ing flax he will not quench. Q that I could 
ever be looking unto Jesus. O that my de- 
sires, my hopes, my thpugbts, my whole heart 
might centre in him; for he Is worthy. May 
his name be musick to my ears, and celestial 
joy to my heart. O that his matchless excel- 
lencies may be manifested, adored and admir- 
ed in heathen climeSf May the wilderness 
and solitary place be glad, and resound with 
loud hosaonas to his name. May our dear 
missionaries be favored witli his smiles, and 
difiuse the odor of his name through desert 
lands. 
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July 2S. This being a day appointed by the 
Governor of Massachusetts for fasting, hurail- 
iation and prayer, O that all the children of 
God may have a spirit of prayer poured out 
upon them; may they all meet at the throne of 
grace, and plead earnestly for our dear country 
and the whole world; and may their wrestlings 
avail with a prayer-hearing God. May all our 
churches be Bochims,* and all our ministers 
prudent, humble and fcrvenl. May I be gra- 
ciously guided, animated and assisted in the 
complicated duties of the day, that I may have 
an Ebenezer to erect to my Lord and mj 
<5od. 

Letter to Miss X. J. of Beverly. 

JSeverly, Jufy $9« t812. 

My dear Nancy, 

Your ideas on the atonement and character 
of Christ fully coincide with mine. That 
Christ is equal to the Father is, I think, obvi- 
ously held to view in the oracles of God. He 
himself asserts, "I and my Father are one;'* 
and John, speaking of the Son, says, ^Thia 
is the true God, and eternal liie/' He is the 
brightness of the Father*s glory and the ex- 
press image of his ^person; he thought it not 
robbery to be iqual with God, and declared it 
to be the divine will, <Hhat all men should 
honor the Son, even as they honor the Father." 
As far as I can ascertain, this precious doc- 
trine Is generally advocated among professors 
in this parish. But I have been in company 
with persons, who discard from their systems 

* Placet of treepin^. See Judges 2:1 — ^. 
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and who have manifested such disgust and pain 
at the very introduction of these subjects, that 
no arguments^ no scripture proofs could be at- 
tended to or even heard with composure. But 
whj do they thus mutilate the unerring word 
of God? If the Bible is a revelation of his wilU 
a perfect rule of faith and practice) let us take 
it as we find it;, and cordially receive what i» 
there revealed, tho to us incomprehensible. 
Whatever is necessary to our salvation ap- 
pears in the most explicit terms, adapted to 
the meanest capacity. There are myteries in 
nature; and, were there none in the volume of 
inspiration, coming frbm the infinite Jehovah^ 
the great I AM, whose ways and thoughts aro 
as high above ours, as the heavens are higher 
than the earth, might we not suspect it to bo 
of human invention? Now we see through a 
Iglass darkly. Many are the difficulties wo 
cannot solve* The ways of God are inscruta* 
ble; and many of his dispensations appear 
mysterious and unaccountable. But we are 
called to walk by faith, and not by sight, to 
€rust implicitly in God, and rest, assured, that 
tjio clouds and darkness are round about him, 
yet judgment and justice are the habitation of 
bis throne. Those, who thus humbly trust 
aod serve Him, shall one day see a satisfacto- 
ry solution of these anibiguous dispensationsi 
and wise reasons for all his procedures, when 
they shall behold him face to face, see aA they 
are seen, and know as they are known. Igno- 
rapce and error shall, then vanish; and they 
shall secy that the Lord <<has done ail things 
well." 
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My dear friend, vre live in a dark arid 
gloomy day, when errors and divisions prevail 
even among professors, to the great detriment 
of religion, and grieving of tfie Holy Spirit. I 
often fear I am a stumbling-block in the way 
of others, and that I strengtl^h the hands of 
evil doers. Mow affecting his interrogation, 
<^Will ye also go away?" May we not exclaim, 
*<Lord, to whom shall we go? thou hast the« 
words of eternal life." O may he be the Shep- 
herd and Physician of our souls. I long to ap« 
propriate the following verses to myself. ' «I 
will love thee^ O Lord, \ny strength. The 
Lord is my rock, and my fortress, and my de« 
literer^ my God, my strength, in whom J will 
trust, my buckler, and the horn of my salva* 
lion and my high tower." 

"When 1 4Mia say, <My God is ininc}* 
When I can feel ihy glories shine, 
I tread the vorld beneath my feet. 
And all that earth oalb good or great" 

This could soften the rugged path of life; 
cheer me under the most acute find complicat* 
ed trials; and smooth the bed of death. Were 
1 banished to the cold climes of Nova Zambia, 
without an earthly friend or comfort, this 
would warm and exhilarate my heart, and 
make me a little heaytn below. It would con- 
strain me to sing the; praises of God in the joy- 
less dungeon, tit tnidnight, as did Paul and 
Silas; and it would enable me to embrace the 
martyr's stake with joy unutterable. Da you 
not feel, my dear friend, that *»God in himself 
is bliss enough, take what he will away?" that 
without his smiles and presence you would be 
miserable, even tho you were possessor of the 
earth, and called all its honors and pleasures 
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four own?" And yet how prone are we to leave 
the Fountain of living waters, for broken cis* 
tcrns'thal can hold no water — to leave the God 
of all comfort for perishing, withering gourds,* 
>vluch are less titan nothing and vanity. How 
strange it is, that those, who have been called 
from darkness to light, und have tasted that 
'the Lord is gracious, should ever become im- 
mersed in the cares and pleasures of this vain 
world, and be stupid and inactive in his de- 
lightful service. May you, my beloved sister, 
ever be a distinguished ornament to the reli- 
gion you profeis. When you enjoy neartiess to 
God, think of your vile, wortl^ess, stupid 
friend* O for the quickening, .^idiyening in- 
fluences of the Holy Spirit, tO; put life into 
every duty; without which all is formality* If 
I am a child of God, how can I ^'live at thi» 
poor dying rate?" If I know any thing of my 
heart, I do long to be conformed to tho holy 
law of God, to die unto sin and live unto 
righteousness, to be active in the promotion of 
Christ's cause and kingdom. But if these de- 
sires are sincere, why do they not produce 
correspondent exertions? If I love God, it 
must be tested by cheerful obedience to his 
commandments. The service of Christ is 
perfect freedom; his yoke is easy^ his burden 
light, and his comr^ mdments are not grievous, 
but just and reasonable. True, the christian 
has crosses to take up, conflicts to sustain, 
tiials to endure, and battles to fight. But he 
has an almighty Captain, who supplies, guides 
and guards himi through every encounter, and 
^vili bring him off more than conqueror over 

* Jonah 4:6j7. 
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M his enemies. He finds in the humble per* 
formance of his duty that peace of mind) 
vhich passes understanding — ^joys to which 
the ungodly are strangers. He has many an 
Ebenezer to erect) and many a place on which 
might well be inscribed Bethei* His trials all 
come with a need be^ and shall a// work to- 
gether for his good; and he ^shall soon be 
brought to the place his Redeemer has pre- 
pared for him; where he shall hear the voice 
«^ war no more forever; and where all tears 
8)ii|JI be wiped away. 

Oo . w^t my beloved friend) hope for that 
rest, which remaii^th for the people of God? 
Let us then p.urify ourselves even as he is 
pure, be sted&st, immoveable^ always abound- 
ing in the work of the Lord. O that this were 
indeed the ease with me. 

Our friends, Nancy and Harriet have man!- 
fested great self-denial, disinterested benevo- 
lence, and heroic fortitude. Shall I see them 
no more? 

'^Of joys departed, ne'er to be reealled; 
How painful the remembrance." 

Your very affectionate friend) ' 

F. WOODBVRT. 
JOURNAL, 1813. 

Aug, 7. The sun is about to set. To my 
beloved cousin, Mary Kimball, it has set al- 
ready, and set to rise no more. All that was 
mortal of that once animated and beauteous 
girl rests beneath the sod. Little did she 
think a few days ago, that her delkate and 
graceful form must be consigned so soon to 
ihe narrow grave. Yet this was th^ decree oi 
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tIeaTcn; and no human being could reverse it. 
Mary, my de^r Mary, I shall see you no more 
beneath the . skies. Death has in a niotnent 
placed you beyond my ken, while my tears 
shall bedew your memory, and if permitted, 
shall descend in copious streams on your new 
made g^ave. My dear cousin, how did you 
feel, as you left all mortal things, and ranged 
the fields of ether? 

This catastrophe has involved a once liappy 
family in tears and gloom. One of its fairest 
flowers is withered. Methinks I see them 
clad in mourning, suffused in tears, and in- 
consolable. O my dear Nancy, often may you 
repair to h€r grave, and see the instability of 
all earthly things, and remember you must 
ibllow; and perhaps soon sleep by her side in 
a bed of dust* O Nancy, weep not for hert 
but weep for' those sins, which nailed the Sa« 
vior to the cross, and extorted blood from ev- 
ery pore. O that you, may lean on the al" 
mighty arm of the Redeemer, while you pass 
this vale of tears. Now you are deprived of 
your only sister, your bosom«friend, with 
whom you have shared many a joy, and spent 
inany a rolling year; O that your bleeding heart 
*may be healied and cheered by the God of all 
comfort, and made a fit receptacle for Ais Holy 
Spirit. May your remaining days be devoted 
to his glory; and, after a life of usefulness, 
may he smooth your dying pillow, and wel- 
cojpe your departing spirit to that happy 'land, 
whore all tears shall be wiped away. O Lord, 
thou seest the dear family immersed in the 
deepest gloom. Make this exquisite trial to 
^Tork for their immortal good. Give ther 
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flue "oil of joy for mourning, and the gnrment 
of praise for the spirit ol* heaviness." Pry up 
their falling tears. Impress this monitory call 
on the heart of each individual; teach them the 
vanity of all beneath the sun, the brevity and 
uncertainty of life,Hhe importance of time and 
of being prepared for death; and eventually 
receive them all to thy kingdom of glory, 
"where neither sin nor sorrow shall ever enter. 
Aug, 9, With ail my credulity, I can 
scarcely believe that Mary Kimball is no more. 
Is she dead? She whose animating beauty and 
vivacity lighted animation, in many a heart- 
she who was the idol of her fond parents, 
brother and sister, the delight of her friends- 
she who bad just appeared conspicuously on 
the theatre of life, whose heart beat high witSi 
prospects of future bliss-^is she laid in the 
tonjib? Her corporeal part rests in the dust. No 
youthlul beauty, no skill of the physician, no 
human power, could ward off the fatal blow* 
While she is removed from these earthly 
scenes, and early consigned to h^r kindred 
dust, she will live in the affections of her 
friends, and her grave shall .be- bedewed with 
the tears of affection. Her probation is ended, 
her race is run, and her eternal st^te com« 
menced. What amazing scenes are disclosed 
to her view; what vast realities open to her 
astonished sight. Oh Maty, how is it? 

"But ah, DO nc^ces she gives, • 
Nor tells us where, nor how she lives.^ 

Oh sin, what hast thou done? But for the6 sor- 
row and death had never been. But ah, bles- 
sed be God for the BiWe, which brings life 
and immortaMcy to light, which discloses a 
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heaven beyond the grave, where storms' an< 
troubles never come. O) when I pass the 
gloomy vale, may Jesius be near to support and 
guide my fainting spirit, and receive it to the 
embraces of his evqriastihg love. 

Letter to her Sisters. 
^- J^evfkur^pQrtf Aug, 14, 181£. 

Dear Sisters^ 

Agreeably to your request, I shall now 
attempt to give you a concise 'account of the 
exit of our dear cousin. Near a fortnight wS" 
fore that heart-rending event took place, my 
uncle and aunt had information that she was 
worse; and accordingly they immediately 
repaired to the place of her residence. They 
found her very sick, her head in the most ex- 
quisite distress, which had deprived her of 
the exercise of her mental powers, which she 
never after enjoyed, except at intervals. In 
one of these intervals, she told Nancy, who 
made her a short visit, that she must die and 
waB willing to die. Two days after the com« 
mencement of her last distressing illness (for 
she died not literally of her original complaint, 
but of the dropsy in the head) her physician 
told ber he could do no more for.her; and a%k« 
ed if she could not put her trust jUi God; to 
which she replied, she thought she could. Dji. 
M. of Salem was sent for; and on Itis aiTival 
said he could do nothing for her. Her parents 
were^v uh her till she breathed her last; and 
evtry effort was used for saving her life; but 
de^^th had recevvec} his contmissibn, and youth, 
beauty jind virtue, fell a victim to his darts. 
Nai)cy Young, of vrhom you have heard Mary 
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speak, rests iirith her beneath the sod. She. 
vas a very amiable character, an only daugh- 
ter, and like Mary, very much beloved. <^3«t 
death loves a shining mark, a signal blow.'* 

I am very much at home here. My friends 
treat me vith as much attention as I can pos- 
sibly desire, and vastly more than I deserve. 

If you receive any letters for me from xny 
friends, I wish you would gratify me so much 
as to send them to me directed to my uncle; 
and one of you write how you are, and wheth- 
er any thing special has taken place since my 
departure* Yours, &c; F. Woodburt* 

*" My friends here are as much composed as 
can be expected, and send their love. 

Letter to Miss £. S. of Beverly, then at.Bradfdrd 

Academy.^ 

Beverly y Sept, 6, ISlf. 

My dear Friend, 

I CONSIDER your present situation impor- 
tant and critical. You not only possess ad- 
vantages for acquiring polite and scientific 
knowledge; but you are indulged with many 
religious privileges. You have a rare oppor- 
tunity for studying the philosophy of Jcsiis, 
and becoming an heir of his kingdom, which 
if you neglect, may hf to your everlasting 
ruin. By nature we are children of wrath» 
alienated from God, and at enmity with him* 
Hence the necessity of a new heart, of' being 
born again, of being created ane\i^ in Christ 
Jesus. And nothing short of sovereign gr^icc 
can effect this radical change-— can bow our 
stubborn wills, Soften our adamantine hejkris 
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and make us meet foi* glory. Reali'ze, my 
friend, the desperate wickedness of your heart. 
Retrospect your past life, and say whether you 
have not lived in vain, and worse than in vain. 
How many previous years have you spent in 
pursuit of "trifles light as air,*' of vanities and 
embellishments^ which truly have not profited. 
Did you ever perform one action with a view 
to the glory of God? If not, then have you 
never done any thing intrinsically good, or ac- 
ceptable to the Searcher of hearts and Trier of 
reins; for he commands us to do all to his glo* 
ty. Have you fever felt the innate opposition 
«f your heart to God? If you have not, it is evi- 
dent you have had no just vie\rs of its deprav- 
ity, nor of the character of God, nor of his holy 
law, which reaches to the thoughts and intents 
of the hearty and which denounces an awful 
curse on the least violation. This law you 
liave counteracted; consequently you have in« 
curred its heavy penaltyi and stand obnoxious 
to the- incensed wrath of the M^esty of 
heaven. Now may you tremblingly inquire, 
«*What shall 1 do to be saved?" "Believe in 
the Lord Jesus Christ.'* "He has magnified 
the law, and made it honorable,"— -made a 
complete atonement for sin, and ever liveth to 
niake intercession for his people. Do you 
question his willingness to save you? Repair 
to Gethsemane, ^nd from thenee to Calvary. 
Witdess his bloody sweat; behold his dying 
agonies, all endured for rebel sinners. Is not 
this sufBd^m? Listen then with admiring grat- 
itude to his gracious invitations, comforting to 
the grounded spirit, and soothing to the sin-sick 
sou!; <^Come uj^to me. all ye that labor and are 
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heavy-laden, and I will give you rest; and him 
that Cometh unto me I will in lio wise cast 
out." Fly then, my friend, to his expanded 
arms. Imbibe his spirit, emulate his exam- 
ple, and obey bis commands; This will make 
you happy and useful in life, console you in 
affliction, smooth your dying pLlloW) cheer 
your expiring moments, and give you a part in 
that "rest which rcmaineth for the people of 
God." The soul is precious. It is capable ot 
enjoying the most refined and exalted felicity> 
or of enduring the most complicated and con- 
summate misery. Millions of ages hence it 
shall flourish in unfading spring and immortal 
glory, or be sinking in the abyss of corroding 
anguish and black despair, "where their woi-m 
dieth not, and the fire is not quenched." The 
joys of heaven, the torments of hell, the brev- 
ity and uncertainty of life, the certainty of 
death and judgment, the unutterable worth of 
th& soul, the superlative love of Jesus) the 
mercies^ of God, and in short every thing, 
urges upon you the infinite importance of an 
immediate renunciation of sin and reconcilia- 
tion^ to God. And will you procrastinate? Will 
you continue to reject the lovely Savior, vol- 
untarily serve the enemy of souls, and post on 
with celerity to destruction? Then God may in 
anger say, "My Spirit shall no longer strive,** 
and leave you to judicial Mindness of nvind and 
hardness of heart) to treasure up wrath against 
the day of wrath. Then you may soon «ina* 
yailingjy lament your dreadful infatuation^ and 
in the doleful accents of despair cry out, ^Xhc 
harvest is past, the summer is 'ended, and I am 
not savcd.'^ You know that your lUo i^ a va- 
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grave, Tho now in youth and health, there 
may be but ^a, step between you and deatb.'^ 
When you witness the rays c^ the setting sun^ 
reflect, that before the east is illumined with 
his splendor, you may have done with all be- 
low the skiesi and entered on an unchangea- 
ble, eternal state. Eternity, eternity^ with all 
its infinite joys or sorrows, hangs suspended 
on^^aninchof tio&e," on the frail. attenuated 
thread of life. A few more days, perhaps 
Itours, will decide dur destiny irreversibly and 
leteraally. How then can we ^'give sleep to 
our eyes, or slumber to our eyelids," till our 
peace is made with the Keeper of Israel, who 
never slumbers nor sleeps, and whose favor is 
t»f more worth than millions of worlds? Bless- 
ed is that person, whose God is Jehovah. May 
you have an eye of faith to heboid the beauty, 
the perfection, the glory of Immanuel; and 
may you triumph in his , pardoning love and 
t heaven-beaming smiles. Should this be your 
happy case, how sincerely should I congratu- 
late you. How pleasantly should we go to the i 
bouse of God in company; how often would we 
converse freely on things pertaining to the 
kingdom of Qod, on Zion and Zion's King; 
and should Jesus condescend to join us, how 
would our hearts burn within us, as did the 
disciples' of old. Such .scenes, only in im- 
agination,,^almQst invigorate and warm my cold 
and stupid heart.. What then would the real- 
ity do? ^ 

May this summer be a memorable, auspi* 
cious one to you on these accounts; and innu- 
meraliip ^g^s hence^ may you look back to it 
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with enraptured joy and transporting exlacj^. 
Bradford is dear to the hearts of many w.ho 
were made there to tremble under the thun- 
der of Mount ^inai) asd at length took refuge 
in the ark of safety, and commenced their 
journey Zion-ward with alacrity and zeal. For 
the like reasons, may it be peculiarly dear to 
you. Let not my hopes be frustrated. Ndw 
is the accepted time; now is the day of safva- 
tion. Conbecrate your youthful days to God. 
The meridian of life may not be yours. I -be- 
seech, I intreat, I conjure you, to chobse thmt 
good part which ^dcath shall double, and 
judgment crown." 

'<6rown'd higher and still higher at each stage. 
Through Uest eternity's long day; yet still 
Not more remote from sorrow, than from Hlniy 
Whose lavish hand, whose love stupendous, pours 
So much of jt)eity on guilty dust. 
Tftere, O my Betsy, may I meet thee there. 

Write sooU) and much longer than your 
last; and l^t not the freedom wUh which I 
have written offend you. Present my re- 
spects to Mr. A. and wife, and love to all who 
may inquire after me. Yours afTtctionatelyy 

Fanny WoodburYp 

JOU&NAL, 1813. 

Oct, Since I wrote last, I have made a visit 
to Newburyport and firadfoi^. M/ visit at 
Bradford was peculiarly ple^^g. Christians 
are engaged; young con vem celebrating th^ 
praises of their Redeemer; and convicted sin- 
ners inquiring what they shall do to be saved. 
About twenty are hopefully the subjects of re- 
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newit)^; grace, and in tbis number is my dear 
Miss S. I hope and trust she has set her face 
ZiQn*ward, and will run the heavenly race yfixh 
Zealand alacrity. May the day on which she 
returns hie an auspicious one to Beverly. May 
she come in the fulness of the blessing of (he 
gospel of Christ— -come to do great and . emi« 
nent good here. O for a shower of dlyine 
grace on this barren place^ that Zion iniiy. b.e 
enlarged and beautified, and God glorified. 7 O 
for a day of Pentecost there, when all shall be 
of one heart and soul; and. great grace shall be 
upon all. O Lord, make bare thine onimpo«i 
tent arm} and delight to build up thy eaiise, 
and appear in thy glory. Save this sinking 
church from extinction; purify it and increase 
its graces and its numbers. Arouse Chris- 
tians from their guilty slumbers; enable them 
to trim their lamps, and replenish them with 
oil, and appear decidedly on the Lord's side. 
Let careless sinners tremble under the thun- 
ders of Sinai) and flee to the ark of safety- 

lietfter to Mr*. H. P. of Bradford. 

liy dear Mrs. P. 

I TSMiiEm you' my sincere thanks for your 
yery obliging letter* handed me a feW hours 
Ago. Be assured, I should duly appreciate the 
correspondence eominenced, and will do all in 
my power for its continuance; but I feel, keenly 
feel, my own inability to write any thing worthy 
your perusal* I know not what can induce you 
CO wish for any epistolary communications 
from me, or intercourse with me, for I am in- 
deed no ade^ in lctter*writing, and utterly un- 
2|forihy your affection and regard, I can adbp* 
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the language of Job, "Behold I am vile." From 
ihc crown of my hetid to the sole of my feet, I 
am full of wounds, and bruises, and putrifying 
dores, covered with the leprosy of sin, so that 
I often exclaim, <'0 wretched one that f ami 
who shall deliver me from the body of this 
•cath?" Truly I have continual need to cry, 
"Ci(*t^te in me a clean heah, O God, and re- 
new a tight spirit within me.'* But if we ap- 
pear thus deformed and sinful to our own par- 
tial selves, how shaN we appear to the Majesty 
of heaven, who cannot look upon sin, but 
with abhorrence; in whose sight the heavens 
are not clean, and before whom angels and 
archangels veil their faces, as not worthy or 
able to behold so much glory. Well might 
the apostle enjoin us to ^^^e clothed with hu- 
mility,*' and weir might trembling and, despair 
take hold of us, but that he is a God of infinilo 
compassion and transcendent mercy. How as- 
tonishing that he will hold communion with 
vile worms of the dust, and now and then give 
them "a drop of heaven," by the benign mani- 
festation of his grace and glory. Blessed be 
God for Jesus Christ, through whom every 
blessing flows. O may our souls be lost in 
wonder, love and praise, when we contemplate 
the glorious plan of redemption. O the height, 
the depth and the length of the love of Chrisi* 
May it wayn and invigorate pur hearts, stimu- 
late to every duty, sweeten every cross, ailevi* 
ate every sorrow, 8i|iooth our dying pillows, 
and be the theme of our adoring praises and 
extatic hallelujahs through the rounds of eter- 
nal ages, ^ 
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Friday JSi>e. I had beard of the glorious 
om-pourings of the Holy Spirit in Bristol, R. I. 
previous to the receipt of your letter. I. have 
siticc had. information of a very general revi- 
val in Francistoivn, N> H. As cold waters to 
a thirsty soul, so is such good news from a far 
country. Blessed be God that any are calie«l 
to the marriage*supper of the Lamb, made 
trophicB of his victorious grace and redeeming 
love, and induced to commence their journey 
' from spiritual Egypt to the heavenly Canaan. 
Wonderful are the effects of divioe grace« It 
can sweeten the roughest temper, soften tho 
. hardest heart, subdue the most stubborn will, 
and huinble the proudest rebel. It can change 
the lion into the lamb, and bring the most as- 
piring and supercilious monarch to sit with the 
•implicity of a child at the Savityr's feet. 

We go on here as stupidly as usual, perhaps 
more so. Tho there are many dry bones 
here, yet they can live. Who knows but God 
is about to breathe life into them, to pour out 
fats Spirit here and appear in his gloryf Tho 
there are no appearances of it, yet possibly this 
may be the case; and, O should I live to wit* 
ness it-— But it is too much to expect. tO that 
the Lord would make bare his omnipoteni 
arm, cause sinners to tremble under the thun- 
ders of Sinai, .and to flee for refiig^ ^9 the ark' 
of safety. Do pray that this may M^the case, 
and that your stupid friend inay be ^enlivened 
and quickened by the Holy Spirit. 

Give my Jove to Mrs. B. and all dear friends. 
Come and see us, when convenient; but do 
write every opportunity, 

Yours affectionately. F. W 
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Letter to 1^198 C. G. of Bradfora. 

Beverly^ Oct, 20, ISfS. 

Bow is m/ deari dear Charlotte? I hope re- 
joicing in God) and running the way of hia 
commandments, with a heart enlarged with 
gratitude, and glowing with zeal. May you 
to run, that you may obtain the prize^ even a 
crown of glory that fadeth not away. When a 
Christian enjoys the smiles of his heavenly 
Father, and the presence of the holy Com- 
forter, when he feels the sweetly constraining 
love of Jesus in his soul, how much does he 
enjoy, and how active is he in the discharge of 
duty. How forcibly and how amiably does he ' 
exhibit the fruits of the Spirit in his life and 
conversatioii. Difficulties, insuperable to % 
lukewarm Christian, do not impede his pro* 
gress. Inflamed with heavenly ardor, he sur- 
mounts all obstructions, rises superior to every 
discouragement, assumes the cross with alac- 
rity, and ej^bracea every opportunity to me* 
liorate the condition of his fellow mortals, 
^nd advance the interests of his Redeemer's 
kingdom, With him the glory of God is a 
fundamental object, for which he longs and 
as«adu||usty labors, regardless of the con- 
tumely and invectives of a wicked world. He 
may be stigmatized with the appellation of jcf^- 
'votee or entAusiati; but, having learnt to glpry 
in the cross of Christ, he cheerfully bjears per- 
secution, nor counts his life- dear iinto lifi)» 
that, he may glorify God, and finish liis cbtirsc 
with joy. . '. 

Alas, what I have written is what I wouid 
be, but at a very great remove from what 1 am. 
I trust however it is the happy case with you 



9r 

and the dear yovmg converts in your vicitiity^ 
1 think miich of yon alU but particularly of 
those who have recently bieen liberated front 
the bondage of sin j^nd Satan, and adopted 
children of God. Most sincerely do I congrat- 
ulate them on the happy change, and ardently 
wish thcfy may ever prove bright ornaments to 
the religion of Jesus, and zealoils advocates for 
the doctrines of tb»t cross. But my heart 
almost bleeds) when r think of tne trials and 
umptations, to which they will inevitably be 
more or less exposed) from a malicious adver- 
sary, an ensnaring world, and a wicked^heart. 
Having but just put on the harness, they are 
little "acquainted with fighting, and will proba* 
bly meet with considerable detriment, and 
many sore bru!S€^8 and wounds.. O that they 
may be careful not to go to battle in their own 
strength, but in dependence on their Captain;, 
and they shall infallibly come off victorious in 
the end; for be is the good Sliepherd who ha» 
given his life for the sheep; and ngne shall 
pluck them oUt of his hand. Tell thenlV my 
dear friend, to wolk humbly and watchfully, to 
pray fervently and constantly, to beware of sin*, 
to press forward, to appear decidedly on the 
Lord's side, and live entirely devoted taOod. 
May they be good soldiers of Jesus Chris.t, and 
rich blessings to the church and the world. 

I lament that a preacher of universal salva- 
tion has been permitted to exhibit his flatter- 
ing, tho deleterious principles in Bradford; 
but I hope thtair influence and tendency has 
beeti effectually counteracted. S<*tan no doubt* 
vill avail himself of all his power, to introduce 
errors, opposition and confusion; l)ut he and 
9 
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all his emiss&ries are under the ctmtroFof Zu 
on's King, and cannot go be^rond his permis- 
sion. T4ie present ta a critical and gloom/ 
time. Cruel aninlosities» vice and damoabie 
heresies abound; wars and rumors of wars are 
desolating nations^and strange- con ruisions are 
shaking the earth to its very centre. The 
judgments of 6od are abroad in the. world, 
and in our land. The aword is unsheathed, 
and the din of war resounds in our once peace- 
ful ciimes, exhibiting garments rolled inbioodi 
aiid spreading devastation and destrnciion far 
and wide. When the conflict will terminate, 
Omniscience only knows. But it is to be fear- 
ed, that other direful calamities 'impend) if 
speedy national repentance do not prevent. 
Under these distressing apprehensions, and in 
these perilous timeS) w^at can console us, but 
the consideration, that "the Lord reigns." 
Amidst all these eventful appearances and dire * 
commotions,. the church is safe^ Founded on 
a Rock, aad under the peculiar protection of 
the King of kings, she shall stand every blast, 
'and weatherevery storm; and ere long become 
the perfection of beauty, the joy and praise of 
the whole earth* Tho now enveloped in noc- 
turnal darkness, a bright and glorious morning 
is about to dawn, when the refulgent rays of 
the Sun of righteousness shall dispel divisions 
and errors, and make her appear fair as the 
moon, clear as the sun, and terrible as an 
army with banners." This is the purchase of 
Immanuers blood; and he is a Sun and a 
Shield to defend and protect her from all the 
assaults of earth and hell. Happy the soul, 
whese interests arid hopes concentre in t4i« 
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Itoig^csn) iof tbe Messiah. W^eik shtll thi» 
kingdom- pre vail over every opposing power» 
und be established in every corner of the habit- 
able world? When shall the set time to favor 
Zioo come, and the knowledge of the Lord fill 
the .'fearth, as the Vaters cover the sea? O 
yfhen shall wars and dissensions cease, and the 
contending; natiovis coalesce in harmonious an* 
thenar of praise to the Prince of peace? This 
happy, glorious era will ere long be ushered 
in» O that Christians may arise from their 
slumbers to ardent pra^pers and exertions for 
hs introduction. May they be all engagedness 
in the service of God. ■^' 

I might enlarge upon the importance of 
Christian zeal; but conscious guilt prevents; 
£9r you might. justly retort, ^Thysiclan, heal 
thy&elf/' I feel a heavy load of coldness and 
stupidity, so that I often breathe* <<0 Lord I am 
, oppressed, undertake for me/* O my froateh, 
indurated heart; when shall it be warmed with 
the lovQ of Jesus and the enlivening influences 
of the Holy Spirit? And yet I do not feel that 
sorrow and contrition for sin which I ought, 
and long for. I want to see my own nothing- 
ness and yileness, and the worthiness and all 
sufficiency elf our great High Priest. Much, 
very much, do I need, a humble and con- 
trite spiriti broken for sin, and ''^hungry 
for the bread of life.*' There is a promise^ 
my dear sister, that those who wait on the 
Lord, shall ^renew their strength, they shall 
run and not be weary, walk and net faint." O 
that we may thus wait on him, stay ourselves 
on him, and be hidden in his pavilion,,till these 
calamities be overpast* Wearied with trials> 
and burdened with sin i to whom shall we u'^ 
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but to the Lamb of Godt who taketh away the 
8ins of the world? May our souls sweetly re* 
pose under his shadow, and C3c{|gience that 
rest; wherewith he causeth the wc^<^piest-— 
that peace of mind which pas$es uiiderstand- 
tng, which is far more eligible thah the fame 
of Alexander and Cesar, the riches of Cresus, 
or the erudition of a Newton and a Locke. 

I anticipate the return of Miss S. with a 
great deal of pleasure; hope she will put life 
into my dead soul. My best love to all my 
dear friends. May you all be of one heart and 
' one soul, and be favored with renewed unctions 
of divine grace. 

Do come and see us soon, and write ine a 
long letter immediately. Do not forget to re* 
member at the throne of grace your very stu- 
pid and unworthy friend, F^ WoooBuuir* 

f0VR»AI., 1810. 

Dec. A sad and mournful catastrophe has 
bf late pierced many a heart, and extorted 
tears from almost every eye. Daniel S. and 
Joseph S. repaired to Wenham*pond for (he 
diversion of skating. While gliding alonj^ 
the ice in security and hilarity, it instantly 
broke beneath their feet, and they were threat- 
ened with immediate death. Danieli after be- 
ing immersed a number of times, had the 
presence of mind to cleave to some ice, till 
succor was afforded. But the unfortunate 
Josej>h was plunged in a watery grave, and his 
soul precipitated into the ocean of eternity* 
After about an hour, his body was found,, and 
every exertion made to resuscitate it; but alas, 
life had^gone beyond recal. O may this 
Awakening event deeply impress the heana 
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•bf thoughtless youth, and induce them to in- 
quire, what they shall do to be saved. O that 
the surviviog^ comrade of the deceased may be 
penetrated with gratitude to Heaven f0r hk 
almost miraculous deliverance. O th^it nW 
may be enabled to devote his spared life to the. 
service of God, and the promotion of the Re- 
deemer's kingdom. May he now renounce 
sin and Satan, flee- from eternal death, and 
drink of the pure river of the water of life. 
But Oh, should he go on In the broad road, 
adding sin to sin, better had it been for him to 
have met with an untimely end; nay, better 
had it been for liim^ had he never been born* 
Lord, soften his heart, subdue his will, capti- 
vate his affections, and make him a trophy of 
thy almighty grace. O snatch him as a brand 
from that fire, which never can be quenched, 
and put a new song into his mouth, even praise 
to the living God. 

O that this monitory call may stimulate 
every one to be up and doing, and ready for 
the coming of the Bridegroom. May those, 
who now are slaves to sin and Satan, be made 
to enjoy the liberty of the sons of God, and 
open their eyes on substantial joys dnd immor- 
tal bliss. O Lord, breathe life into these dry 
bones, that they may glorily thee, and promote 
thy cause here on eaith; awaken careless sin* 
ners, arouse Christians, and .pour out thy 
Spirit in copious effusions to make glad the 

city of our God. 

■^ • • . • 

JOURNAL, 1813. 

Jan, 1. The earth has completed another 
re^'olutiofl round the sun; and the great clock 
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of time announces the comtneoeement of g 
new year. What strange occurrences, what 
dire calamities^ what heart-rending events,-«-4>r 
what bright and auspicious scenes, I maf wit* 
l|ess and experience this year, are «^ written in 
tl|e book of iate, and no human eye can read 
it." O that I may be prepared to say in all 
circumstances and conditions, ^^The will of the 
Lord be done." O that I may be enabled to be 
more active in the cause of God, and more en- 
tirely devoted to his service. May I have the 
unspeakable pleasure to wipe the tears of the 
widow and the orphan, to sn^ooth the bed of 
sickness, to ease the heart loaded with pain 
land anguish, to mitigate the distress of cheer- 
less poverty, and happify all within my reacb» 
as I have opportunity. And may the Lord 
make me ready to every good word and work, 
conquer my imperious lusts, subdue my evil 
propensities, renovate my whole heart, clothe 
me with the beauties of holines^i an4 fruits of 
the Spirit, and make me meet for the inheri- 
tance of the saints in light. O Lord, suffer 
me not to be useless — a cuipberer of the 
grounds I deprecate uselessness, as worse 
than death. If I cannot do gobd, if I cannot be 
a blessing to any one, nor live to thy glory, O 
fit me fop thy kingdom, and take roe to it. . 

I desire not to lelax in laboring |o gaifi> an 
ascendancy over my passions, howei^er unsuc- 
cessful I may be. I purpose this year, besides 
miscellaneous reading, to read the Scriptures 
tbrdugh in course with Scott's Commentary, 
prayerfully and attentively; and may Jesus be 
"*? '®a?hcr. I intend likewise to study Per- 
^^ ry s Pictionaryi endeavoring to retain in my 
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uritb their ugnification. And may the Lord 
succeed my studiea, improve my heart? erv 
lighten my mind, and rectify my will. May 
he g^ide me throug^h thi's waste howling wil* 
demeas, sweeteu the bitter waters of Marah 
with hia amiles and pi*omises« console me In 
the ^'swellings of Jordan!/' and at length give 
me a seat in the New Jerusalem^ whei*e sinj 
and storms and troubles can never comer 

Letter to Mn. U. P. of Bratdford. 

Beverly t Jan. 12, 181^. 

Yes my dear Mrs. P. death has again entered 
our neighborhood and his steps have been at* 
tended with peculiar solemnity and grief. One 
moment the decea&td youth was all activity 
and bilarity; the next be was immersed in a 
watery grave, and bis soul hurried into ihe 
world of spirits. The moment 1 had infor'- 
mation of this-distrcssihg event, I repaired to 
the house of Mrs. S. a house of deep abd ex* 
quisite mourning it truly was. Surprise and 
gloom were depicted in almost every counte- 
nance, and tears flowed copiously from almost 
every eye« Mrs. S. exhibited marks of the 
Tnost acute agony; and ici' a while utterly re« 
{used all consolation. When I mentioned the 
necessity of trials, the duty and comfort of re- 
signation, 0d the justice and goodness of God, 
she would grasp my hand, and say with em- 
phasis^ ^I know itj I know ii; but you dont; 
know what I feel by experience/' She would 
frequently exclaim witb^re iterated sighs, '^O his 
precious, precious soul.** She is however now 
int^pb more composed. She has been loog in 
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•the ^hool of affiictton, has met Tviih rfpcated 
bereavements* and, I hope, will come out of 
the furnace refined and purified, adopting the 
language df the Psalmfet, *<It is good for me, 
that I have been afflicted." 

This is a loud and monitory call to us, and 
ought to be indelibly impressed on our minds. 
It speaks forcibly to every heart, **Be ye also 
ready; for in such an hour as ye think not, the 
Son of man Cometh." 

When I was first apprised of the heart- 
rending event, almost the first idea that struck 
my mind was, that perhaps this may be intro- 
ductory to a reformation. But flatter not your- 
self, my dear Mrs, P. that this will, be il>e case; 
but pray that it may be. Therft were indeed 
some appearances, that T considered favora- 
ble; but they were evanescent) as <*ihe morn- 
ing cloud ^d early dews," I tremble, when 
1 think of that striking passage of holy writ, 
<»The iniquity of the Amorites is not yet full.** 
O.that we may be spared, not to provoke 
Heaven with our daring crimes, but to repent 
of our agpgravated sins, to return unto the 
Lord, and walk softly and humbly before him. 
At present it is with us a gloomy time. O 
that this dark and dreary night may be the 
precursor of a resplendent and soul-reviving 
morning. But tho we should be given up to 
hardness of heart in this place, }^t glorious 
things are spoken of the city of our God. 
Christ shall have '«the heathen for his inheri- 
tance, and the uttermost pans of the earth for 
his possession.*' Then shall the kingdoms of 
tliis world become the kingdoms of our Lord 
•lid his Christj all jihall know him from ^i% 
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least to tlie g^i^eatest, be oione heart and oii# 
soul; and great grace shaU be upon all. 

Oh my friendv if these things be so tranar 
porthig to us, who discern them cnly with an 
eyre of faiths vrhat will they be to those who 
witness and participate them in- all their splen^ 
dor, in al4 their glory. And if the church 
militant be thus enlarged and beautified, 
while encompassed with «in> what will be the 
church triumphant^ composed of patriarchs^ 
propbejsi apostles and martyrs— all the im- 
mense multitude of the redeemed from the 
first to the' latest generation of all climes and 
nations, all refined fronri sin and pollution^ 
made consuromateiy holy and ;happy^ and in 
concert with angels and archangels gazing 
with wonder on .the perfection of Deity, and 
ascribing unceasing praise to the slain Lam\>? 
Their felicity is commensurate with the de- 
sires of their immortal souls, and durable as 
the eternal mind^ Their sublime and glori- 
ous employment knows no relaxation, no alloy^ 
1^0 jarring note; but all are one in Christ Je- 
^ys, and eternity itself is not too long to utter 
all their praise. But what imagination cad 
conceive, what tongue or pen describe, the 
glory of that state, where Jesus is all in all, 
and where hb children shall behold him f<*co 
to face, and "mingle with the blaze of day?'* 
Verily it is an exceeding and eternal weight 
of glory— "an inheritance, incorruptible^ unde- 
filed, and that fadeth not away/' Stop then, 
my inexperienced pen, nor darken counsel by 
^ords without knowledge. 

May we, my dear sister, be circumspect, 
redeem the time, ever abounding in tlie work 
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* #f .the Lord» flying with. love and at«al to do 
his will> an4 at last have a welcome entrance 
•iaio the joy of our Lord. Sweet, happy day, 
tliat sets the prisoner free, and introduces him 
to light, life, liberty and glory, such aa needs 
a seraph's pienqil to delineate, .and th^ language 
of eternity to express. Your much obliged 
iViend, Fankiy W^odbuky. - 

LeUer to Miss M. G. of BoslQik. 

Beverl^t Fel/i. Xf 1813. 

A FEW leisure ipoments occur^ which I 
cheerfully devote to my dear Miss G. I hope 
,this will £nd you assiduously engaged in re- 
ligioni and enjoying the snoiles of your cover 
pant Redeemer. You kno\y, tny friend> that 
substantial happiness is not to be found in this 
barren world. Alas, shall we not pity ita de- 
luded votaries, who anticipate, but seldem or 
siever realize? It constantly eludes their graspi 
and mocks their fpnd expectations.' Kot all 
the honors, riches and pleasures of the world 
can confer real felicity on an immortal being 
. But there is a world, my sister, beyond this 
mortal state, where blooming bliss and ever 
during glory reign, such as ^eye hath not seen^ 
Dor ear heard, nor the heart of mo«*tal man 
conceived/* From those blissful regions God 
looks down with a benignant eye on his hum- 
ble followers, ^ and communicates a drop of 
heaven to worms below. The sincere, the 
humble, the uniform Christian is happy* He 
enjoys the favor and protection of th^ AJajesiy 
of heaven, and he has a title to those celestial 
regions, when he has passed this state of mi- 
nority. He has a Shephejcd full of kindness, 
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fiill of poMrer, Mrho careth for!>itn,aiid wilt 
guide hi in through this waste^ howling wil- 
derness, and protect him. as the apple of his 
eye« and who will be his ever satisfying and 
unfading portion. • When time shall, be no 
longer^ when t\m huge globe shall be one vast 
conflagration^ the Christian shall . be secura 
and happy in the ark ofsafety^in the Paradise 
of God. He beholds with admiration the gio- 
rious assembly and church of the first born in 
heaven, and gazes on the glorivs of Deity with 
ineffable delight, while he triumphantly singS) 
^Blessing and honor and glory and power be 
unto Him that siiteth on the throne, an4 un- 
to the Lamb forever." As long as God exists, 
he shall flourish in unfading springs and im-^ 
prave in felicity and knowledge through the 
revolutions of eternal ages. But poor and very 
inadequate at best are our conceptions of the 
immeasiirable and exalted happiness of de- 
parted saints; for it is std .^<e:^cee.ding great 
and eternal weight of glory." Would we gain 
those peaceful shores, holiness is indispensa- 
ble. Our hearts, being naturally* coniadninated 
and full of evil, must be renewed and sanctifi- 
cd by divine grace, c^ we can nevep enler the 
New Jerusalenii the residence of infinite Purity. 
Unerring truth hath said, ^^^xcept ye be bora 
againy ye cannot enter the kingdom of God." 
I'iiis is the essential change, Which every de- 
scendant of Adam and Eve, njiuiKjexperiencc^ 
in order to be admitted into heaven.. How im« 
portant it is, titat we should impartially and 
critically search bsd examine our hearts and 
livesy and endeavor to .ascertain whether we 
J re renewed in the spirit of our mii^s, and 
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4isplay the IVuit^ of the Spirit in our lives tttiH 
conversation. However painful the inresiiga* 
^ion, it is absolutely necessary. We must dive 
into the corrupt fountain^ from vb hence pro- 
ceeds every sinful acty and discover its latent 
pollutions. We must scrutinize our external 
deportmenty and compare all with that infalU«' 
ble criterion, the word of God, and see wheth- 
er we have the characteristic lineaments of a 
true Christian, or are deceiving ourselves with 
Tkin hjSpes. But ah, we are instrfiicient of. 
ourselves to do any thing. Our sufficiency is 
of God.' May we realize our- entire depend- 
ence on Him^im, *« • his assistance^ and the 
influenccs.of his ^-i €d Spirit. 

My be/8t love >^ ^. ear Miss vy. May you 
both be blessed vt'tth much of Enoch'^s spirit, 
and enjoy the peculiar love of your covenant- 
Redeemer. Pray for me, that I may live de- 
voted to God* If this letter deserves an an- 
swer, do write immediately. Your affection- 
ate friend, Fasky Woodjiukt. 

Letter to MissN. J. of BeTerly. 

Beverly, Feb. 2, 1S15. 

lijy dear friend, * 

I AM plealld with the freedom with which 
you write, and with equal pleasure shall recip- 
rocate your confidence. I can make no remu- 
ceration-for your favors; but only express my 
V^iliingness, and look to 'Him, without whose 
cognizance not a sparrow falls to the ground. 
From the treasures of his wisdom> knowledge 
and gi'acc, may he bounteously communicate 
to you, and make you an instrument of great 
and^xxejiftlve. good to ft world lying in wick- 
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edness/ May yours be the ineffable consola* 
tbn of wiping the tears of the widow and the 
orphan, comforting the too much neglected 
abodes of penury and wretchedness, and im« 
proving the condition of all around you in 
body and soul. Alas, a benevolent heart Can 
hardly fail to bleed at a view of the sins and 
miseries that abound. The world seems like 
a great hospital, in which almost every one is 
groaning under the pcessure of weakness^ 
sickness and affliction; and some are oppress- 
ed with a heavy complication of distresses. 
Sin has changed this once blooming Eden, 
flowing with perennial sweets into a thorny 
desert, <*a waste howling wilderness," where 
sorrows and wo^s spontaneous grow.- But 
blessed be God for \he precious balm of the 
gospel, and Gilead's almighty Physician. He 
only is adequate to the recovery of our diseas* 
ed souls^ and the healing of our wounded spir* 
its. He gives his prescriptions and assistance, 
*< without money, and without price,'* and no 
case, however desperate and inveterate, be ev- 
er undertook) but he effected a radical cure. 
His patients indeed are but parti^fly restored 
in this unfavorable Slime; but hi has prepar- 
ed a place to which he receivePthem after 
proper discipline and preparation. ^There they 
£nd the air salubrious, the employ nitsnts de- 
lightsome, the music melodious and* enchant- 
ing, the inhabitants excellent and glorious-— 
all in unison, shouting loud acclamations of 
praise to their glorious Hecoverer. There all 
are cemented in one vast bond of perfect love, 
itaving left their divisions, envies, and imper- 
Sections in this sinful world. Paul andBaroa- 
10 
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jbas* are now amicably reconciled in ttie sw^iet 
endearments of mutaal amity. There all tears 
shall be wiped away; and ''the inhabitants shall 
no more say^ I am sick;" for boliaeasy felicity 
and glory are his, as exalted and immeasura* 
ble as the cravings of his never dying soul^ 
and lasting as the a^^es of eternity. He^ has a 
more than Eden^ gamed an eternal weight of 
glory, which no sin shall forfeit^ and no length 
of time corrode or impair. How rich th« blood 
that purchased it» how stupendous the grace 
that bestows it. Jesus! precious, delightful 
name, a restorative for every pain, a cordial for 
every trouble, a sweet emollient balm for eve- 
ry woe. Let it tranquillize and invigorate our 
hearts, and be the theme of our ^dmirin|^ 
gratitude and adoring love. We hope the 
time is not far distant, When the eastern world, 
now enveloped in darkness, superstition, igno- 
rance and error, shall be irradiated with the 
clear light of the gospel,'the resplendent rays 
of the Sun of righteousness. 

The present time is indeed gloomy. Wars* 
desolations, earthquakes and dire caiamities 
are abroad in the earth, perhaps the precur- 
sors of still more tremendous judgments. Qut 
Hhe scripturf^ must be fulfilled," and not one 
jot or tittle shall fail. How consoling to thinky 
that these portentous commotions shall be ul- 
tin^ately introductory to the millennial em of 
light and love. How delightful to look through 
these nocturnal shades to the dawn of that 
auspicious glorious morn. 

As it respects the Deity of Christ, my dear 
friend, I think no one who reads the scripture 

* Acts. 15:39. 
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imiMiTtially.Aoed to doubt. That he is pos^ 
sessed of all the attributes and perfections of 
Deityt and that he should be honored even as 
the Father is honored), we have indubltabie 
evidence from the Bible. I have often won- 
dered how any^ who profess to be his disci- 
ples, can degrade him almost to the level of a 
mere man. Does it not imply mean thoughts 
of him; not to say hatred and enmity? 
• Will you send me a few thoughts on this 
queationt ^What is the immediate duty of im- 
penitent siuners?" Does not the scripture say^ 
^^Repeot!" But some* aliege^that we cannot 
repent of ourselves^ and that God must give 
us repentance. Others, say? we must pray for 
repentance) and if we pray aright, God will 
lanswer our prayers, and seem to think they 
can somehow merit it. I should like to write 
much more; for I have not yet satisfied the 
^demands of your letter, I have amplified so 
much on other subjects. I should be much 
gratified with a visit from you; but if that is 
impracticable at present, substitute fi*equent 
episUes to your obliged Fai^mt. 

Note to B<isa E. S. of BeTeily. 

JStveriy, Feb. 4, ISII, 

My much loved Friend, 

I iMauiMA you have had information of 
Mr. £. K.'8 sudden and untimely death by su- 
icide. Does not your heart ache, snd your 
tears How, when you think of the forlorn wid- 
0W3 and the fatherless children? >0 may their 
aoals, textured w](h poignant anguish, rest in 
God* .May they find him a refuge in time of 
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trouble, a shelter from all the stoftds and tem- 
pests of ti)is desert world. 

I think of writing a word of consolation to 
my dear Betsy and Rehecca, and should be 
happy to hear of an opportunity to send. 

Afflictions are more or lefts the common lot 
of the children of men. But thi^nks be to Gbil) 
the bitter waters of MaYah may be sweetened 
with many a pleasant ingredient. The pre^* 
cious promiseaof the gospel, and the smfles 
of approving Heaven are adequate to the most 
acute and complicated trials and sorrows. O 
my sister, bless the Lord for a religion that 
can ttanquiilize the distressed soul^ |:alm the 
heart-rending sighy repress the rising tear, and 
diffuse a placid serenity over the bleeding 
bosom. O my beloved, value this- religion 
more than all the things of time and sense, 
more than millions of worlds- like this, and let 
it be your heavenly guest? the harbinger of 
immortal glory. J^everi neverj * let us hp 
ashamed of the cross of oiir Lord Jesuft Christ. 
Nb, we will rather glory in it.\ Tho- nominal 
Christians and daring iofide la censure us as 
enthusiastic, superstitious, and hypochondriac. 
yet will we advocate religion; we will delight 
to converse upon it at all «r proper times, uid 
conduct as pilgrims and strangers there, los- 
ing for an inheritance beyond *Hb«» swellings 
of Jordan," in that land, where the "wicked 
cease from troubling and the weary are at rest;'* 
to which may we be received through infinite 
grace, when our wanderings in the wilderness 
are lermintitcd. Yours with growing affcc^ 
tion, . . T, 
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Letter to Missfts B. K. and R. K. of Bradford. 

JBeverhf, Feb» IVkS. 

Hourniiig Friends, 

In the late distressing catastrophe^ 'which 
has involved your once cheerful family in the 
deepest gloons^the teat* of condoling friendship 
has wet my cheekt «nd the tenderest feelings 
of my heart have sympathized with you. Tho 
I cannot know the poignancy of your grief by 
bitter experience, yet the affectionate love I 
bear you constrains me to send you a line of 
consolation) depending on your candor to ex- 
cuse the inaccui^acies and deficiencies of my 
well meant endeavor. 

You mourn the death of a beloved father^at* 
tended with circumststtices peculiarly trying; 
which must agitate your souls with the most 
agonizing reflections. But God has done it. 
This trial) with all its complicated aggrava- 
tions, was sent by his holy hand» and directed 
by his infinite wisdom* I trust you recognize 
his justice $ind goodness, and acquiesce in his 
vrillf He ia^n almighty Friend, an ever pres- 
ent Helper, a Refuge in times of trouble* May 
his presence and smiles sweetly tranquillizer 
each heaving sigh, wipe your falling tears, and 
diffuse an inexpresstble serenity in your bleed- 
ing hearts. ^^Cast your bqrden on the Lord, 
and he will sustain you," and communicate 
strength adequate to your day, causing^ you to 
sing^ of mercy as well, as of judgment* No 
drooping soul, but he can invigopate^<-^no night 
of adversity, but he can illumine. He has 
promisei! that he will never forsake his hum- 
ble followers, and that all things shall work to- 
^etbcr for their good, Bq asstsredj he kn9ws 
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your Iniirinities, your groans, ^nd yotir tears, 
and all his dispensations are just and right, 
conducing to your good and bis glory. This 
affliction may be sent for your benefit; and tho 
no chastening seehts joyous but grievous, yet 
hereafter it may yield the peaceable fruits of 
righteousness, and redound to the glory of Goff," 
Then may you adopt the language of the 
psalmist, "It is good for mc, that 1 have been 
afflicted." Sanctified '^afflictions are blessings 
in disguise,** the value of which ve rarely ap- 
preciate as we ought* The most cmiBcntly 
holy and useful servants of God have common* 
]y been most inured to trouble, and t|^ined up ^ 
in this important school for the most arduous 
and honorable station's. You will not fail to 
look through all secondary causes to the grand 
procuring cause of all your woe. Sin has 
changed this once Paradisaical garden into a 
**waste howling wilderness/* All the evils 
which abound may be traced up to this hydra- 
monster as the great original. . Blessed be 
God forlesus Christ, whose imiAaculate obe- 
dience and nieritorious death have purchased 
the salvation pf our soiils, every comfort and 
overy privilege, which smooth the rugged 
path of life, and «an inheiltance incorruptible, 
II nde filed, and that fadeth not away." Come, 
my dear sisters, direct your veeping eyes to 
yonder peaceful world of light and love. 
There all sin is. forever excluded, ^nd conse- 
quently all trouble, There, on a refulgent 
majestic throne sits the King of kings, infinite 
in perfection and glory, and comnHinlcating 
emanatio/is of the same to his surrouiiding 
Wi^sful worshippers. There angels and iMxh- 
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angelS) and all the bright conipany of the re* 
deemfid harmoniously coalesce in one univer- 
sal and melodious concert* of praise to Im- 
manuel. There those who were poor and af-« 
fiicted in this world, who were despfsed, hated 
and ridiculed by men, friendless,, helpless and 
forlorn, but rich iti faith, are exalted to an 
equality with angels, their heads encircled 
■with crowns of glory, their hands graced with 
un withering palms> and their souls satisfied 
with durable riches, unalienable and substan* 
tia:l, as Omnipotence can make them. There, 
xny dear sisters, when your wanderings in this 
wilderness afe terminated, there may you shine 
as stars ot the first magnitude, find a sweet re« 
lease from every woe, and tune your golden 
harps to Immanuel's praise. ^^Therefore com* 
fort one another with these words." 

You will recollect that striking passage of 
Young, <'For us they languish, and for us they 
die." Such monitory calls speak Emphatical- 
ly to our inmost souls, **Be ye also ready; for 
in such an hour, as ye think notj the Son of 
man cometj|.** 

I commend you to God, the Father of the 
fatherless, the Fountain pf living waters. May 
he comfort and 8U||i|prt you under all yourart* 
als, calm the bursimg sigh, check the swelling 
tear, and be your immutable, ever present Ref- 
uge in time and eternity. 

Present my respects to your remaining pa- 
rent, accompanied with my best wishes for di- 
Yine strength and enjoyment in her heart-rend- 
ing trial. 

Do, my dear friends, each of you, write me a 
}opg letter^ and be assured^ I should esteettt 
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your friendthxp, your prayers and your covres- 
pondence a valuable acquisition. Yours wilb 
sympathizing affection. F. Woodbvrt. 

Extract of a Letter to Miss N. J. of BeTeriy. 

You ask how we may know that we love 
Christians aright? and» if we love th6m in sub- 
•ordination to God, whether we can love them 
too much? Tho I do not feel myself qu^liBed 
to decide] yet I offer a few thoughts. I'appr^* 
hend we love Christians aright^ when we love 
them in a peculiar manner, with a love of com- 
placency, difFbrent from that love of benevo* 
iencCf which we eught to bear to all mankind 
—-when we love them) because they are disci- 
ples of Christ) bear his image, and belong to 
his holy kingdom. And when we feel most 
attached to those who are most heavenly^ and 
display most the fruits of the Spirit, have we 
not increasing evidence, that we love them 
from evangelical motives? If we give God tbe 
first place in our hearts, love him supremely) 
perhaps our love to Christian friends may not 
be inordinate. But alas, as Mr. Aewton sayS) 
we are prone to undervalue or overvalue ail 
our mercies and enjoynuMyLs. I do think, that 
among professing ChrlMkni this love does 
not prevail as it ought. Is it possible that 
Ct^ristians can censure, injure, and hate one 
another, and, instead of opposing the common 
enemy, turn their arms against^ach other? 0, 
these things ought not so to be. When shall 
it be said, ««See how they love ene another^* 
I long to see a unlversat^^evival of primitive 
Christianity, when s^U shall be of one ii«»n aud' 
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one soulvfind grace, mamfvind peace be mul- 
tiplied every where, '^smnih.y . 

My ideas respecting ^ie» duty of impenitent 
sifliRMPOorrespond with youris. It is important 
that^omv^^entitnentsbeficripturali and that we 
should meeklf counteriMi^the multiplied eb^ 
rors, which abMnd at the present day. Wish^ 
ing you mt seat at the-feet of Jesus, I am youra 
with siat^rly affection^ F, Woodburt. (j 

Letter to Mities B. K. and R^ K. of Bradford, ->, 

My dear Betsy, * * 

Whek we meet with afflictions, we feel 
most sensibly the insipidity, vanity and insta^ 
bilhy of sublunary things, and the insufficient 
cy^ of all created good to ensure felicity or* 
tranquillize our distressed souls. But religion 
shines with peculiar refulgence in the darkest 
night' of adversity. Its, subiime and heavenly 
consolations penetratetthe deepest gloom, dis« 
pera^'^the thickest clouds, and bind up the 
bleeding heart, while the aspiration to Heaven 
ascends, "Not my will but thine be donei" 
Possessed of^his invatua2»le treasure, we might 
smile even> under the pressure of the most 
compHeated disappoifttmeDtSy sorrows and ca- 
lamities, Th« depWed of friends and health, 
and banished to Siberia's* frozen cliine, or 
groaning under the galling yoke of an Alge- 
iine despot, yet in the enjoyment of God,vOur 
hearts would vibrate with rapture and grati- 
tude, and dictate songs of praise to Imtnanu- 
cl's name. How man'y of (he eminent servants 
of God, of whom the world was not worthy, 
hare wandered aboutin dens and caves of the 
earth, and been conversant with scenes of th' 
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most heart-rending^ wgulali; yetiuore eaperU 
enced an overl>aIani:iiig joy and peace. Hov 
many imniured iridiito^edns, have found tbeiv 
|M*ison walla could be :tio barrier te^OQumiiiH 
ion with Qodf and tho illuminatifig raya of tte 
Sun of HghteoiisnenB; How irisiny^ivho have 
embraced the martyr'fl stakes liare had a ximn 
aa it were of the third heaTena^ and. of the attt- 
pendous gloriea of the alain Lafmbrcauain^ 
them to triumph over agonies, flames and 
deaths ftnd filling thdr aoola with gloiy unat* 
terable. Surely if ire compare our trials with 
the trials of these illustrious champions of 
Christianity) they so dwindle Into inaigmficm* 
cfy that they seaTcely dei&ervo the name. Tbe 
apostle Paul styles all his acute hardships»daii* 
gers and sufferings, light and momentaty* ^And 
shall we sink and despond under our miore triv« 
* iai griefs? If we are Christians, tho subject to 
painfql vicissitudes and diversified affllinioas, 
yet with our expiring breath we shall bid them 
all an everlasting farewell. When we land on 
Canaan's peaceful ahorey and un|te with the 
blessed around the throne, our bKss and glor^ 
will be equal to the capacities of our immortal 
Souls, and durable as thegsier^ecrtiona we cele* 
brate. O with what aSniring gratitude and 
rapturous wonder shall sve perceive the devel* 
opement of all these mysterious dispensations 
of Himj whose, way is in the de^p, causing ua 
joyfully to exclaim, ^*He. hath* done all thtD|2;a 
well." O with what delightful and amazing 
fxtacy, shall we expatitfte on the emanating 
sun-bcams of Deity, and gaze en the superU* 
tive beauties and unparalleled excellencaea of 
the Purchaser of nur salvation. And how ahajl 
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we incescanllv progress in ^isdonif grace and 
felicity^ and make increasing assimirlations to 
the Fonntaui of Ught| stretching from glof^ 
ta glory^and that (O transporting thought) 
through eternity itself* 

SadhatA eve. Do you not think, my dear Re** 
becca, it is a great thing to be a Christian? to 
be called out of nature's darkness into marvel*^ 
lous light, to be united to Christ and an heir of 
gloryi How many refuges of lies are there, bf 
which immortal souls are ensnared, and ulti* 
mately destroyed^ even While their delusive 
bopes of heavefiAre firm and bright? Alas, 
how many, who were never transformed by the 
renewing of their minds, attempt a coalition 
between God and mammom, Christ and Belial, 
light and darkness^ But if our treasure is in 
heaven, we shall rise above the smiles and the 
frowns, the blandishments and the temptations 
of a wicked world. Uveas strangers and pil<* 
grims here» and evince by our holy lives and 
conversations, that we are candidates for an 
^^inheritance, incorruptible, undefiled, and that 
fadeth not away." What tbo we meet with the 
burlesque, obloquy and hatred of our fellow 
nortals, and many'gr^at trials, fears and per- 
plexities, yet we must persev^ringly press 
through them all, rememberlhg, that it is 
through much tribulation we must enter heav- 
en* ^'The kingdom of heaven sufTereth vio- 
lence, and the violent take it by force/' No 
indolent wishesi mere forms, and orthodox 
opinions, will ever secure the salvation of our 
souls, but only that living faith iit^vChrist 
which expands the heart with love, purifies the 
sotti, and is prolific of good works- When f 
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think ivhat Chvhihns oug-hi^o be in all holy 
conversation smd godliness, ready to every good 
ivord and work) and then think what I amy I 
am filled with confusion, doubts, and fears, and 
am ready to conclude myself a presumptuons 
hypocrite. 

1 am delighted with the plan you contem- 
plate in Bradford of employing intelligent and 
pious females to instruct poor children, and 
am very solicitous to hear what is determined. 
Why was it not thought of before? O why. does * 
self, this wicked self, so predominate? How 
much good might we do, if we had but hearts, 
and did but diligently improve the opportuiii- 
ties that occur? And how ought we to seek out 
ways of doing good, and exert ourselves with 
holy ardor to stem the torrent o£ aboundiog 
iniquity, and advance the interests of our L«iird 
and Savior. 

May you, my dear friend, be watered with 
the dews of divine grace, and fiourlah like a 
cedar in Lebanon, and be an instrument of ex- 
tensive good to a world lying in wickedness. 
Pray for your stupid friend, Fannt. 

JOURKAL, 1813. 

jiftril 4. The memorable, mournful day i& 
abouh to close,tn which our dear pastor has 
for the last tipne addressed the church and 
society in this place. The conflicting passions, 
painful anxieties, and tender feelings, which 
have agitated my breast this day, are known 
only to God and myself. With what indescrib- 
able sorrow did my mind recur to past years, 
when, like a little band of brothers and sisters, 
we encircled the^table of our dying Savior, 
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"When loyC) p^ace %»d unanimity bound out* 
^ouia together in the most tender ties. But 
ahy those sweet and ehdearing scenes live only 
in remeoibrance. 

I have probably seen his face for the last 
time in our sacred desk; and from thence shall 
hear his .voice no more. O that rich grace 
may prepare us both to meet in the iieavenly 
i¥orld of love and peace, where friendship 
knows no alloy, and vhere «*adieus and fare- 
wells are a sound unknown." May the Lord 
snake him extensively useful in some other 
part of his Vineyard, and give him many souls 
as the seals of his ministry, and crown of his 
rejoicing. ^May this dear church be estab- 
lished on the Rock of ages, and enriched with 
large additions to its graces and its numbers. 
May itt be watered with the dews of divine 
grace, be preserved from hirelings and wolyes, 
and united in the most cordial love. O that 
the dear members may be of one heart and 
one soul, and cleave to and support each.other 
in this time of danger, and earnestly plead for 
each other, and the enjoyment of gospel 
preaching and privileges* May they all be 
ornaments to thifir Christian profession, and 
by their holy and ust-ful lives, evince their at" 
tachnR^nt to their divine Master. O that they 
may be preserved in this critical time from 
every snare and temptation^ be daily conver- 
sant with their hearts and their God, and grow 
in love, and grace, and felicity, till they reach 
the sumnnt of Zion's hill> and sit down in the 
kingdom of God. 

May tht Lord regard the afElcted state of 
tiu3 society, O that one and all may arouse 
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from their slumbers^ and use tyerj exertioo. 
to procure an evangelical) faithful and rousing; 
preacher, who will love this little fiock^ and 
feed them with knowledge and understanding. 
O that there/may be a shaking amoqg these 
dry bones, and a flocking of souls to Jesus 
Christ. O that this lowering cloud inay be 
dispersed by the genial rays of the Sun of 
righteousness, and this dark and gloomy night 
be succeeded by the auspicious resplendence' 
and smiles of the bright and morning Star. 

ji/irii 8. Fast, I desire this day to mourn 
over my stupidity, my deadness and my inU 
quities; to lament the low state of religion in 
this church; to sigh and cry for the abprnina* 
tions and ungodliness, which occasion all the 
calamities of our lat)d^ and which are so pro* 
yoking to the Majesty of heaven, and^o sub* 
versive of every thing good; and may the Holj^ 
Spirit influence me te fast and priny aright^ 
and to God shall be all the glory. 

O that the Lord may arouse my stupid 
powers, and awake to energy all the faculties 
of my soul. Holy Spirit, come and sanctifjr 
my wicked heart, subdue all my evil propen- 
sities, and breathe on my so,u^ the fragrant air 
of heaven. O enable me henceforth to live^ 
more to God, and watch for opportunities to 
difl'use the honor of his name, and the glory 
ef his kingdom. Make me bold in the dear 
cause of God, ready to speak for him at all 
proper times; and may my words and my pre-, 
cepts be enforced by a holy consistent example. 
Expand my heart with 16ve to Jesus and active 
philanthropy, and influence me to use my two 
mues of property for the bone Jit of others, not: 
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letting tny left hand know what my right han4 
doeth. O that I may be a Dorcas to the 
needy, as I have the means; and while I care 
for their bodiesy O may I eare for their im« 
mortal souls, and be the instrument of rescu« 
ing: them from ignorance »nd moral death. 

O Lord, remember in mercy this beloved, 
afflicted church. May she be made glorious 
within and without, compacted together as one 
beart and one soul, and soon have occasion to 
take her harp from the willows, and tune it to 
praise and thanksgiving for the ministration of 
the word and ordinances. O that all her mem» 
bers may examine themselves, and see whether 
they are settling on their lees, destitute of oil 
in their lamps. O that they all may shake 
themselves from the dust, and cry mightily to 
€rod, that he would bless this church. May 
this small society be united in brotherly love 
and harmony, and strenuously exert them- 
eelves for resettling a sound and evangelical 
preacher. May this nation, now distracted 
trith internal divisions, wars and fightings, and 
its consequent calamities, be blessed with 
peace and friendship, and a more general 
epread of religion. May they that govern be 
just, ruling in the fear of God, and be a terror 
to evil doers, alid the support of those that do 
well; and may our president, placed in so con- 
spicuous and important a station, be influenced 
by divine wisdom to adopt measures in this 
(Critical time, just to all, and conducive to tht 
best interests of our dear country. • 

O Lord, is not Zion graven on the palms of 
thy hands? O then arise for her help, and make 
her the joy and praise of the whole earth* 
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Fulfil all the benign predictions concernini^ 
her Matter daj glory, and O make alf, wbo 
stand on the walls of Jerusalem^ to lift up their 
voices, like trumpets, and display the trei&^n* 
dous thunders of Sinai, and the affecting 
scenes of Calvary; an^} may they all be burn* 
ing and shining lights, zealously engaged in 
the cause of Christ, in season and out of sea- 
son. Have mercy, Lord, on a world lyin^ in 
ivickedness. O that the contentions, animosi- 
ties and envies,that now draw down judgmentft 
upon us, may soon be exterminated by the 
efficacy of thy grace; and the warring nations 
barmoniAUsly concur in provoking unto love 
and good works. "Hasten the time, when Asia 
and Africa shall emerge from their present 
degradation, ignorance, superstition and errors, 
to the beauties of holiness, and the worship of 
Jehovah. Succeed all the proper exertions of 
our missionaries to plant religion in heathea 
lands, and make them all wise to win souls to 
Christ. .'Bless my dearly beloved Harriet, 
Tho now far distant, and majestic waters roll 
between our mortal frames. O may we daily 
meet at the mercy-seat^ and there hold sweet 
communion. May all her trials, privations 
and harcljshtps, be counterbalanced by peace of 
conscience, and joy in the Hoi^ Ghost; ^nd O 
may many poor souls rise up and call her 
blessed, and may all her endeavors in thy 
cause be abundantly prospered. May her 
body and soul prosper, and be in health, aD<j| 
may she at length die in the Lord, .and meet 
all her pious friends in (he Canaan above. 
Bless all Christian and Humane Socieiiesj for 
the alleviation of misery, the suppression of 
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vice and imniorality^ and the diffusion of 
knowledge and pietf. May they all meet 
vith thy approbation, and be honored with thy 
propiuous smiles. Especially let that recently 
formed iiK&radford for the instruction of poor 
children^ meet thy peculiar protection. May 
it embrace a large sphere of usefulness, and 
be made a mean of iricliorating the condition 
of many in body and soul. Open the hearts of 
aU to give according to their ability, and may 
this delightful plan interest the prayers of all 
Clui&tians, to whom it is known* May those 
who are selected for the instructresses, be em- 
inently qualified for their arduous undertaking. 
Impart unto them adequate wisdom, patience, 
meekness, self-deni^}, deadness to the world, 
active zeal and Chrisiian humility. O Lord, 
the hearts of all are in thy hands. O turn 
them to tkee, and let grace,, mercy and peace 
abound every where, and assimilate this world 
to the heavens above, where stornis never rise^ 
nor tempests blow, but where tranquillity and 
love forever reign. Amen, 

Letter to Miss N. K. of Newburyport. 

Beverbf^ Jpril, 1813, 
Last Sabbath, my dear Nancy, Mr. D. 
preached his valedictory discourse from Acts 
20:35,26,27. It was very solemn and affecting. 
"Farewell,** said he at the close, *»Farewell, 
thjele hallowed courts; farewell, this sacred 
deftk; farewell forever." I do not know that 
I ever spent a more mournful Sabbath. A 
thousand tender reflections and feelings with 
their accumulated weight rent my U«ai^t with 
anguish^ and almost overil'hclnied hi»» Mv 
» 1 1 
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conflicting: emotions were past the power of 
description) known only to God and myself. 
It is, my dear coiisio) a very solemn consider- 
ation, that every sermon we hear, ^very pibus 
letter we receive from our friends, every 
prayer that is offered> and every good observa- 
tion dropped within our hearing, extend iheir 
influences through the countless ages of cier- 
Kity. O then, can we fail to apply them in all 
their energy to our sotds, apd fmthfully con- 
sider and improve them as talent* put into our 
hands? Q, should they rise up in judgment 
against usj^ and enhance our future* condemna- 
tion, how dreadfully aggravated would be our 
misery. How much better would it have been 
for us to have been ignorant Hottentots, wan- 
dering in the desert wilds of Africa, without a 
Bible, without a pious minister pr friend; ntiy, 
how much better had it been for us had we 
never been born. O my cousin, eternal things 
imperiously demand our solemn attention, and 
profound consideration. The tribunal of God 
will ere long be erected, to which we are 
amenable for every thought, word and action, 
and from which there can be no appeal- O 
that then our unworthy names may appear 
written in the Lamb's book of life* O what 
' strange and a'mazing things will that day bring 
to light. How much wickedness perpeu'ated 
in secret, how m'any enormous crimes which 
sought the darkness of the night for their cov- 
ering, and how many unblazoued dc^ds of 
ctiarity, and labors of love will then • be re- 
vealed. There the widow with her two mitts, 
receives a gracious commendation, and infinite 
remuneration, atfd all. who have emulated her 
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example from eTangelical motives, with alt 
Who have in the most humble and retired 
manner evinced their love to Immanuel, by 
advancing his caufte in any degree and vay* 
shall then be elevated to seats of immortal 
glory and stupendous bliss. 

O my dear cousin, shall we not be Chris- 
tians? Sluill we not love the Lord Jesus^ who 
becai&e poor, that we mig|it be made rich; 
iirbo left heaven, that he might prepare the 
"way for our going thither; who left the [lom- 
age of angels and archangels, that we might be 
raised to the fruition of their holy society; who 
died on the cross of Calvary, that we might be 
rescued from the second death, and blessed 
with endless life? Othat our stony hearts \vere 
transformed into flesh, that they might be su&« 
ceptible of ardent love to the immaculate Sav- 
iov) and a relish for spiritual things^ Much of 
Qur time is gone to waste. Many precious years 
"we have spent in sin; and, except we repent, we 
may soon &igh for a moment of probation^, *< w hen 
iMTorlds want wealth to buy.*' We stand on the 
borders of the eternal world. Let us deposit 
our treasures and our hearts in the court of 
heaven, and we shall have an unfailing source 
of comfort, the foundations of which the united 
assaults of earth and hell cau never undermine; 
and when the heavens shall be dissolved, the 
elements melt with fervent heat, the world be 
in flames, Christ appearing in the cloods with 
a glorious retinue of angels^ the last trumpet | 
giving the awful signal, and- the nations spring- 
ing froiB their dusty and watery graves, thcn^ 
then we may lift up our heads wjth joy, know- 
ing that our redemption draweth nigh. 
I am your affectionate cousin, F 
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Leller to Miss B. K. of Brndford. 

Beverh}, April 12, 1813. 
1 THANK you, my dear Betsy, for your very 
obligiTig letter, and, if mine could be any com- 
pensation for \iy I should address you with 
much more alacrity than I do at present. How 
do you enjoy your mind? Doe)& your soul pros- 
per? Alas, If you were to ask me the same ques- 
tions, I should ^ijf^ you a most mournfhi an- 
swer. I should expatiate, with reiterated 
sighs, on my own vileness, worthlessness, 
darkness and despondency. But why these 
complaints? Why am I stupid and dej«cted? 
Yonder is the Fountain of living waters, and 
that river, clear as crystal, proceeding out of 
the throne of God and the Lamb. There 
stands GJlcad's Physician, with his healing 
balm, tendering life, light, salvation and glory, 
to perishing worms, till his head is filled with 
the dew, and his locks with the drops of the 
night. O where Is my faith? ^*Lord, I believe; 
help thou my unbelief." How desfrable it is 
to have some sweet perceptions of the amia- 
blencss, the grace and glory of the Lamb of 
God, and Jo feel these stubborn hearts melting 
into conripunction, gratitude and love. JksusI 
let our inmost souls vibrate with rapturous 
wonder and adoring love at the mention of his 
name. Jesus! transportingly glorious, and 
amazing word, which no mortal dialect can 
adequately explain, no inhabitant of earth fuliv 
understand. B^ it music to our earsj^and 
celestial joy to our hearts, the frequent theme 
of our delightful meditation and gratefui 

^m?«L a^^" "^'^^^^ ^^^ ^^^^y^ Lambert ^3 
»not^ob^,ujjone but CJirist-^none butChrisu'* 
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And surely if loYe to his master brought him 
to the stake, the earthly flame did but purify* 
enlarge, and immortalize it, by introducing 
him to that land, where he displays, his con-' 
summate excellencies and captivating charms 
without a veil. Well might the ancient church 
of God break out in melodious songs of praise, 
as she looked through the shades of night, and 
discerned his star in the east. Well might the 
hearts of the disciples, going to£mmaus,burn 
within them, as Jesus joined them, and poured 
his heavenly instructions and consolations into 
their listening minds. Well might the apos- 
tle Paul delight to rehearse his name again 
and again, and load it with encomiunris} and, 
after all, could not honor, exalt and magnify 
him as he deserves. And well may angels 
and archangels fall obsequious at his fbet, and 
render him the homage of their most cheerful 
obedience and acclamations of praise. ^O 
how great is his goodness, and how great is 
his beauty.'l 0ow stupendous his love, how 
glorious hi^ person and character. Goad nighti 
my dear Betsy. 

Monday J j/firii 12. Your recent society has 
succeeded beyond my most sunj^uine expecta- 
lions, and embraces a much larger sphere, 
than I had dared to anticipate. I do not think 
you will want for pecuniary aid; because it so 
deeply interests so many generous hearts. It 
2? most astonishing thaf a taste for worthless 
superfluities and external decorations should 
so greatly prevail in the generality of females. 
How much more ornamental is a meek and 
quiet spirit, and modest apparel, in conjunc- 
tion with good works. Methinks we should 
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grudge every cent expended In trifles, \vhen 
there are ao many ways of using property, by 
which we may do honor to our Christian pro- 
fession,, and glorify our heavenly Father. How 
much more satisfaction is there in visiting the 
afflicted cot of poverty, than in hours spent in 
the wearisome^ criminal labors of the toilette^ 
or nights of glittering ostentation, and infatu^ 
ated hilarity in the ball-room. O for hearts 
dilated with love to God, and benevolence to 
the whole human race. O for ^ just apprecia- 
tion of the inestimable worth of momenta^ and 
a noble indifiperence to all the aHureroents and 
vanities of this lower world. O that our sex 
tnay arise to true dignity and substantial hon- 
or, and be illustrious for suavity of disposi- 
tions, feminine deportment, and deeds of piety 
jind charity^ Who does not pity Egypt's beau- 
tiful and dissolute Cleopatra, swallowing xh6 
costly pearl? Who does not benignantly wish 
she had possessed the beauties of the mindy 
land the sweet and amiable virtues and piety of 
the lady Jane Gray? Then would her name 
bave appeared in the archives of histoi^', net 
with the merited infamy now attached to it« 
bat with a pure, and honorable, and dignified 
splendor. Who does not pity the numerous 
females of the present day, wr\o, lost to the 
pleasures of literature, and the spiritual joys 
of religion, are grovelling in the eager pursuit 
of vanity, and "trifles lighter than air.** O 
may a Rowe and a More ere long illumine 
this western wdrld; and especially may thou» 
sands and tens of thousands iorsake their 
worthless employments and ple^isuresi and, 



131 

with humble love and zeal) go %bout doing 
goad.** 

When you' get near to God in prayer, O do 
not forget your unworthy correspondent^ nor 
the dear destitute church in this place. 

I am, my beloved Bet^y^ your most obliged 
and affectiopate friend^ Fanky. 

Letter to Mn. M. A. of Haverhill. 

Beverbft April 9, ISIS. 

I FftA& it will b« presumption in me, my 
dear Mrs* A. to address you; but the painful 
anxiety and tender feelings of my heart must 
be my apology. My particular object in writ-* 
ing is to request you to let me know soony 
whether you have received letters from your 
much beloved and far distant daughter; andi if 
you have not, whether you can assign any rca« * 
son for it. Whatever letters you may have ait- 
present, or in future, from her, and will be 
kind enough to transnoiit to me to peruse, sha41 
be speedily returned; and I shall feel myself 
under very great obligations to you* 1 hardly 
dare to hope she will write to, wwftMeaa me, 
tbo I should value a few lines, written by her 
own dear- hand, more than silver or gold. It 
Is unnecessary to say, she was one of my first 
and beat beloved friends. Attachments formed 
in youth, and when minds are religiously dis* 
posed, are not easily broken^ The affection 
tlUlt now anitnates.niy breast, shall never be 
eradicated bat with death; nay, if evei; 1 land 
on Canaan's peaceful shore, it shall glow with 
a purified, exalted, and immortal dame, where 
Xindred spirits meet to part no more, and Jc- 
ftit9 is all in all. Then the parting hand, th~ 
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last embrace^ the heaving sigh, t^e falling 
tear, are known no more forever. May I meet 
thee there^ my Harriet^ and mingle beatific 
sympathies and praises, where our souls shall 
be cemented together in the most ineffable, 
indissoluble bondg, and our humble voices 
unite with the musicians before the throne, tn 
ascribing all glory and honor to the siain 
Lamb. Let this thought console our despond- 
ing hearts^ my much loved Harriet, and stim- 
iilate us, not only to makeour calling and elec- 
tion sure, but add new and continually increas- 
ing lustre to that c^rown of glory, that fadeth 
not away. Yours is the privilege of moving 
in a very important and extensive sphere of 
usefulness, tho it is connected with compli- 
cated and manifold hardships, privations, and 
troubles. Your path may be strewed with bri- 
ers and thorns, which will not fail to lacerate 
the flesh, and wound your tender heart. But 
be of good cheer, you will also find here and 
there a cluster of the grapes of £schnl/and 
now and then you will enjoy a B«thel-seasoD, 
and be rapt with a view of the glories of Ta- 
bor.* May your life glide peacefully and use* 
fully away, under the peculiar auspices of an 
ever present Friend; and may your setting 
sun be. unobscured^'by a single cloud. Tho 
towering mountains, impervious forests, and 
mighty oceans, may part our mortal frames* 
yet our mutual friendship shall still retain" its 
vigor, and our souls shall have sweet inter- 
view* at the mercy-seat. And may the Holy 
Spirit there breathe on us the salubrious aii of 

Mat^Tr*^*^^ to be the mount of trausfig^ar^tion. Sec 
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heaTen» {^ive us delightful antepasts of immor- 
tal glory, nnd at length bring us to those happier 
climes, wkere amity and love are consummat- 
ed, and eternized; wh&re faitH shall be super- 
seded by vision, and hope by fruition; where 
the beauties and glories of Immanuel shall en<- 
amor every heart; and praises to his name 
harmoniously reverberate on every lip. Till 
.then, adieu, my sister, friend of my soul. 

Excuse, my dear Mrs. A* this rambling di- 
gression. I did not intend it, and had quite 
forgotten I was writing to her amiable mother. 
I have written her one letter, and fdin would 
hope she has it. The emotions, which agitated 
my heart, and suffused my eyes in tears, \^hile 
writing it, are not to be described. Imagina- 
tion recalled to mind those scenes, <'and joys 
departed ne'er to be returned," together with 
the painful event of our separation, and the 
idea that 1 must see her face no more till eter- 
nity opened its amazing prospects to our 
views, with many other conHiderations, all 
combined, and melted my obdurate heart into 
the most exquisite tenderness. I shall omit 
no opportuni.v of writing, and wish there were 
more frequent conveyances of letters k> her 
place of residence- 

i fear, my dear^Mrs. A. I have, awakened 
many painful feeliugs in your bosom, as well 
as in my own, by x^ai 1 have written. - If I 
have, do forgive my inadvertence, and resume 
peace and tranquillity. 

Another subject, that lies much on my heart, 
is the reformation. Has it reached your par- 
ish? I hope you will have the joy to witness 
the wdnders of conquering grace and almighty 
13 
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love. May the Lord make bare his ariny 
snatch stupid sinners from impending destruc* 
tion) liberate them from their bondage to the 
grand enemy of ^souls, and put a new song into 
.their mouths, even praise to his name. How 
animating to see poor dead sinners^ raised to 
immortal life and salvation* and extolling and 
admiring the free grace of their glorious De« 
liverer. How delightful to behold the dear 
youth renouncing sin and vanity, travelling 
with vigor and alacrity the road to Zion, and 
with ravished hearts singing hosannas to the 
prince of peace. <0 for a shower of divine 
grace on all parts of our land. # for another 
day of Pentecost, when thousands shall become 
the voluntary servants of Christy and rehearse 
his wonders far and wide, and make these re- 
gions ring with hallelujahs to his name* O 
for the millennial day of love> peace, joy and 
grace, when the contending nations of the 
earth shall drop their divisions, animosities 
and envies, and harmoniously unite in one 
general chorus of praise to the Lamb, Then 
shall Ethiopia stretch out her hands unto God» 
<Hhe wilderness rejoice and blossom as the 
rose,*' and all fiesh see the salvation of God. 
The hut of the Hottentot shall then contain 
a Bible, be irradiated with the smiles of the 
Sun of righteousness, and oJBTer to Heaven con- 
tinual incense of prayer and adoration. Then 
shall this world, now shaken to its centre with 
strange revolutions and portentous convul* 
sions, the fruits of sin^ and the resemblance of 
hell — then shall it be an Eden, flowing with 
luxariant flowers, spontaneous delights, and 
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the beaulies of licSness. Delightful, hearenJjr 
d9iy% when vilt thou da.vn? 

My original intention was to have written a 
billet; but it has grown into a long letter. 
Please to excuse it, and my manifold imper- 
fections. Present my respects to Mr. D. hope 
his health will be re-established^ and that he 
will have the joy to see his labors of love made 
effectual to the salvation of many immortal 
souls. Be so kind as to remember me to Mrs. 
G. wish she would make us a visit, and you 
likewise. Love to your daughters; may you 
jbave the joy te see them walking in the truth. 

Requesting a remembrance in your prayers^ 
and a few lines, from you soon, and wishing 
you the enjoyntent of your covenant God, I 
conclude. Your most obedient and affectionate 
friend) Fanny Woodbury. 

Utter to Mils C. G. of Bradford. 

. Meverly^ April IS, 1815. 

Well, my dear Charlotte, how do yoy do? 
poes that peace of mind, which passeth under- 
standing, cement Heaven and your soui to- 
gether in indissoluble bonds; and are you 
abounding in the work of the I^ord? I trust 
this is your happy case; but let me tell you, it 
ia not the case with your unworthy Fanny. 
Oh no. I am immersed in stupidity and cold- 
ness, and conversant with doubts and fears. 
Pray, my,,dear Charlotte, that I may not be de- 
ceived in some fatal snare, some refuge of lied» 
by which Satan beguiles and destroys unwary 
souls. O that I may be enabled to avoid his 
nets, to repel his shafts, and to escape his sub- 
tie machinations. Blessed Jesus, thou wl' 
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iLiibwest vrhhX temptations jpieani O gird me 
ifrith the gospel armory andTrom thy unfailing 
treasures conamunicate all needful strength 
and grace to the most worthless of thy crea- 
tures; enable me to fight manfully under thy 
protecting banner against every assailing foe; 
every darling Iust> and prove myself a good 
soldier in the spiritual warfare^ and come off 
more than conqueror through thy assisting 
loye. Is it notf my dear friend) of vast impor- 
tance, that we should be, not only in theory, 
but in experience and firactice^ acquainted vith 
the sublime truths of religion; that we should 
not only come near to the kingdom of heaven} 
but that we should be real members of it? 
Alas, how many are ther^ in the visible 
church, whose superficial medley-religion, at- 
tempts to unite God and mammon. How 
many pay tithe of mint and annis, and strenu- 
ously contend for the circumstantials of relig- 
ion) while they omit the weightier matters of 
the law, and .thus evince, that there is ^no 
light in them." How many, who will renounce 
some sins, and do <<many things"* in religioD, 
who yet must retain their Herodias, their fa« 
vorite lusts* But they must all come sfiort of 
heaven; and their delusive hopes will perish 
as the spider's web, when the Almighty takes 
away their souls. Fallacious are all our ei^- 
pectations of fiiture bliss, unless in concomi- 
tance with that evangelical faith, which works 
by love, purifies the heart, and is prolific of 
good works. The religion of the blessed Je- 
sus leaves not its sincere votary under the do- 
minion of unrepented sin. When once it is 

* Murk 6;3«; 
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seated in the heart* every Dagon* is dcthron* 
ed, every thing that comes in competition witti 
it is renounced) the love of all sin eradicated, 
and the favorite easily besetting sin resolutely 
resisted, and discarded, tho it be painful as 
the amputation of the right hand or plucking 
. out the right eye. Then the soul is riveted, 
and in some humble degree assimilated to the 
blessed Jesqs; supreme Ibve to God has the 
ascendancy in the heart, producing a love of 
affectionate complacency to all who bear his 
image, and a benevolent love to the whole hu- 
tifian race. And when holy feelings ^nd dis<* 
positions are implanted in the heart, they will 
invariably be attended with a humble, meek, 
contented, heavenly, useful and pious deport- 
ment, and a well regiilaipd conversation. O 
who would not be a christian? Much more to 
be desired is the cheerful pious cot of poverty, 
reverberating with prayers and praise to Heav- 
en, than the glittering palaces of monarchs,. 
from which Jesus and his salvation are 
excluded. 

» 

"Happy, ye pqor, who l^novr your Bible ti'ue, 
A -truth Voltaire, tho leanied, never knew; 
And in that charter rea<l with sparkling ey^ 
Your title to a^ treasure in the skies." 

let me have my lot with the despised ioh 
lowers of ihp Ltaoh of God. 

• 

''Ma^ but his grace my soul reneir» 
- Let sinners gaze^ and hate me too; 
The word that saves me does engage 
A sore defieiico4:t>m all their rage." 

1 am much gratifiiid to hear of the organiza* 
iXqji of the recciU Society in Bradford; and ar* 

*1 Sara. 9:9. 
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dentif ^ope it wi)l prosper under the sixrilesof 
Heaven, and be the means of imparting knowl- 
edji^e and instruction to many illiterate children) 
and making them wise to salvation. I think 
those who are well qualified and designated 
instructresses, will have verjr peculiar oppor-. 
tunities of doing good, and advancing the in- 
terests of that kingdom) which is ^righteous* 
nesS) peace and joy in the Holy Ghost/* Their 
employment, tho arduousy ani involving great 
responsibility, is nevertheless honorable, de« 
lightful and useful. I hope they will be fe* 
males of singular religious attainments! emi< 
nent especially for patience, self-denial and hu- 
mility; and may all their exertions, and those 
of the Society^ be blessed to the everlasting 
benefit of many imiy»^^^i souls, u^d thus re- 
dound to the glory orGod* 

1 regret, myself only considered^ thatMisi 
S. is one selected for the intended undertake 
ing, as I can scarcely endure the idea of a sep- 
aration; so much do I love her. However, as 
there is no alternative, I ceioice there is a 
prospect of her usefulness; and time and dis- 
tance cannot eradicate our reciprocal frie.Dd- 
ship, which will retain its vigor, and vent it- 
self in prayers aud letters, when personal in- 
terviews are impracticable* 

Purely it is time for all who sustain the 
name of Christians to be vigorously engaged 
for the demolition of Satan's kingdom, and the 
enlargement and universal establishment of 
that ^^kiogdpm which is not of 4his world." 
O, if we have tasted that Mk< Lord is gracious, 
and felt thefine0abl£ woith ol salvation, an «I 
Mie melting lovo •f Jesus in our sou^; snail 
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we not glow iviih seal to glorify our hearenljr 
Deliverer^ and promote his. glorious cause? 

Need I requesit my much loved friend to re< 
member and write to her Fanny? Not that I 
could wish you to neglect more important du- 
ties; butt when you have a few leisure mo* 
ments, if you will improve them in faithfully 
instructing and reproving your stupid friend* 
you will confer on her a favor which she knows 
how to appreciate! and for which heavepy she 
trusts, will abundantly reward you. four 
most obliged friend and sister Fanny. 

letter to Mr. A. P. aod Mrs. H. P. of Bradford. 

Beverly^ April 16, 1813. 

Dear Sir, 

I SHALL readily avail myself of the liberty 
you have given me of vvr^ing to you* tho I 
sensibly feel my unworthiness and incapacity, 
and fear my communication will not merit a 
perusal. A conviction of your superior wib- 
domand knowledge would preclude the hum- \ 
ble efforts of my inexperienced pen, did not 
your vi^ell known candor give me encourage- 
ment.. Much do I thank you for your few 
^bort lines; and more saiisfaction would they 
have afforded me, h<i^ they come without the 
attend^xnt information, that sickness had again 
debiliuted)'our frame, again confined yau to 
the bed of lauguishment. 1 hepe, liowever, 
that your soul is in he';ilth and prospers, and 
that, as your outward man decays, your inner 
man gains strength and vigor. I truiit you en- 
joy spiritual communion \Vith your covenant 
ivcd, und thai as^tKe streams run low, yoU 
drink more copiously oi the Pti^intaini woi 



«^ 
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now and then from Pisgah*s summit obtain a 
awtfet perspective of the heavenly Canaaii) 
flowing with delectable blessings and ever 
blooming glories; where the favored ''inhabi- 
tants shall no more say I am sick.'* You have 
lonf!: been conversant with pain and imbecility 
of body, and have learnt in the school of adver- 
sity many a profitable lesson, for which you 
have reason to respire with David, ^'It is good 
for mc, that 1 have been afflicted.** These 
frequent in iispositions are mementos of that 
sententious truth* which Philip, a Macedoni- 
an A^enarch, ordered to be pronounced in his 
hearing every morning, ^^Remember skQU art 



moriai,** 



Yes, it is a truth, a solemn truth, enforced 
by the word of God and the death of thous- 
ands every hour. Let it sink deep into my 
^eart, abate the love of life and this innate at- 
tachment to suhliinary things, and stimulate lo 
prepaiaiion (or death; that, when my Lord 
shall come* I may be ready to sit down at the 
inarriage-supper. Howjoyful ought we to be, 
that the Lord God omnipotent reigneth, and 
will do all his pleasure in the armies of heav- 
en above and among the inhabitants of the 
«arth. He superintends and governs all 
created beings from the highest archangel to 
the smallest ephemera that floats in the air; 
and al! circumstances and events are at his 
control, and made subservient to the proma- 
4ion of Ills grand designs. He orders the rise 
lind fail pf empires, the revolutions and con- 
vulsjons of kingdoms, and all the tremendous 
fS^aimotions, which agitate this nether world. 
lie raises ^onarchs t9 tjbi^ir thuwes, ^nd ^5- 
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poaes tbem to a level with their meaneat 
vassulfl. He bringeth down to the grave anil 
bringeth up, niaketh rich and loaketh poor, 
as he sees best* From bis exalted throne in 
the heavens, encircled with radiant majestjr 
and glory) 'he stoops tP behold the things 
done on this low soil. He passes by the envi- 
ed courts of princes and glittering palaces of 
kings, and condescendingly graces with his 
presence the little hut of poverty, and feasts 
its pious inhabitants with '-fat things, wine oa 
the Jees well refined/' ini perishable and satis- 
factory, "which nothing. earthly gives or can 
destroy.'* Happy, saperfjatively happy, nflor- 
tals. Though you were, neglected and de- 
spised by all oieni treated \as the off-scouring 
of all things, destitute of th^ comforts and 
necessaries of life, and combatting with diver- 
sified insults, hardships and calamities, yet 
would I congratulate you; for God and he^ivcn 
are yours; peace ahd serenity tranquillize your 
hearts, and sit smiling on your brow; atrd you 
are candidates for a crown of glory that fudeth 
not away, and heirs of a kingdom if^ortai in 
the skies. Ere lojig you shall drop sin, pol-. 
lution ^nd sorrow, and rise to shining seats of 
celestial bliss; where you shall be kings and 
priests unto God, when earthly crowns and 
sceptres shall be demolished, and when terres- 
trial honors, pleasures and ejnoluments shall 
be lost in one general mass of indiscriminate 
ruin. 

Hecollecting to whom J am writing I rc-^ 
strain the sallies of imagination, drop my pen, 
aiiU rpspecttuUy bid you adieu. 
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How do you do, my dear Mrs. P.? You apt* 
peared, when you wrote, to have been rather 
disconsolate and depressed. I hope you have 
ere this time resumed your wonted vivacityy 
and been flavored with the cheering presence 
of the Holy Comforter. I hope you have fre* 
quentand delightful intercourse with HeaveOi 
and soul refreshing viewa of Jesus and his sal* 
vation. O to rise above these puerile vanitiett 
and insipid pleasures, to leave the world be* 
}iind, and stretch after God and immortfiUtf, 
how pleasant and desirable* This is not our 
home. O no. It is polluted with sin, and em- 
bittered with sorrow. We are on a short 
journey through it; and therefore bare accom- 
modations are all ire need^— 4ili we must ex* 
pect. We are pilgrims and strangers here, 
having no continuing city, but seeking one to 
come, whose Builder and Maker is God. There 
eternal youth and unwitherii|[g spring, flourish 
beyond the reach of the corroding hand of time 
and death. There millions of delights* and 
glories, far surpassing our conceptions, bless 
the sainted spirit, and excite continual songs 
of praise. O may we be ambitious to bear a 
humble part in the employments and enjoy* 
ments of that blessed world. Why should we 
be so attached to these low regions of sin and 
vanity? O why should we grovel among the 
worms of the dust, when we might hourly 
feast on soul aatisfying delights, and the ban- 
quet of angels? The glories of heaven attract- 
ingly display their ravishing charms; and yet 
Wfc are sad from day to day, and cry, "My lean- 
ness, my leanness/' O for a sweet view of the 
itnmoital beauties and perfections of Imman- 
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tiel. O for a heart smitten with his love, and 
enraptated with his excellencies, and entirely 
enamored and captivated with his charms. 

my dear friend* shall we not love, adore and 
extol the Savior of sinners; and shall we not 
strive to recommend him to our fellow mor- 
tals, and spread the sweet savor of his name^ 
And O, when this mortal life expires, may wo 
see him as he is, in the full blaze of his glory, 
and dwell beneath his beaiific smiles in cloud- 
less day. 

Does the reformation decline?. I hope not. 

1 am very solicitous to hear of the confirma- 
tion of your health, which, you said, was not 
^ood, and likewise of the restoration of Mr. 
P.*s. May the blessing of Heaven rest on 
your dwelling, and make it indeed a happy 
Bethel, Will not a little excursion be benefit 
cial to your health, if Mr. P. and you should bo 
able? We should be glad to see you hore, and 
hope we shall have that gratification before 
long. However, do write every opportunity, 
and not forget me at the throne of grace. 
With wishing you a happy Sabbath, and a seat 
at the feet of Jesus, I subscribe myself your 
most obliged and grateful friend, Fanny. 

Letter to Miss C. 6. of Bradford. 

Beverly, Jpril^ IBIS, 

Your very interesting communicatioi ,* 
tny dearly beloved Charlotte, has been pe- 

* This Gomtniinication was eoneeming- the ebtldren un- 
der the patiXHiage of the PuilsnuiaK Societt. The ob- 
Jeot of tn^ Society is to aftbrd iostructioD, especially reiig- 
iuus instrttotion^ to such children aS are very [»ooi', and have 
Imetk fA\otiid with very HtUc, if any, mBtruetion, either hi 
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ntsed, and re-perpsed, vrith much solicitude 
and tendf.r feeling; and for it I return you 
my. inosi cordial thanks. These dear fire 
cioua children^ O what an account have you 

, givtnl ^hat a picture have you dr^awnl My 
heart, tho adamantine) softena and sinks witb- 

* in me, as it takes an excursion to Haverhill 
and By fie Id. Dear children, I commiserate, 
imd fain would I meliorate, your deplorable 
condition. But you muat^ you wilt be snatched 
from ignorance, vice and wretchedness, and 
roused to respectability^ usefulness and felici- 
ty. Mcthinkst^l^ already see you decently 
clad, your eyes sparkling with joy and grati- 
tude, and swallowing the words ofinstruciion 
with docility and avidity. Shall I not hope, 
that some of you will learn the sweet laoguage 
of Canaan, and commence your journey to tbe 
New Jerusalem, with glowing ardor and iro- 
mortal rapture — with the songs of Zion burst- 
ing ffom your lips? O that you may be enabled 
to consecrate your youthftil years to God, live 
the lives of heaven-born souls, imbibe the 
temper of the meek and lowly Jesus, triimipb 
in his propitious smiles and traascendant glo- 
ries; and when you pass the vale of death, 
may the portals of Paradise open to your 
yiew^xand admit your^ enraptured souls to 
boundless beauties arid immortal delights. 

tbe family, in the school-house, or in tBe sanetuary. Saeh 
children, ftlB% there aire in many places in our coontrj. 
The PbileoUian Society, formed May 1813, l^as been ^ 
pHl'y blessed. Its members, who belong principiiUy to 
iiav t-rliiU HJid Bradford, hare set a noble exarapte, vliioi) it 
IS! hopedf^ will be MiLte»&ively aud*8ueceG8fttUy uaitaltsil. 
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O my Charlotte,, why are "not Christians eHj' 
gagedl O for that heaven-ih spired zeaKjrhich 
constantly appeared in our great Examplar^ 
and which animated the breast of Paul, when 
he fiewy with almtist a seraphic speed, from 
h(AiS(S to house, and place to place, on the 
errands of everlasting love* O when shall we 
be all Itfe^ aii aetrvity^ in the cause of oUr dear 
Redeemer— all philanthropy, love and humili- 
ty? O when shall we feel the unutterable worth 
of souls, and compassionately exert ourselves 
for their good? Wheii shall we be crucified to 
the world, and the world to us, forget our wicked ' 
selves, and employ every power and talent we 
possess, for the promotion of Zion's interests, 
the advancement of Immanuel's kingdom? O 
when?-- -^-But let nie not implicate you. I 
speak for myself. O when shall this awfully 
selfish, vile heart, drink deeply into the love 
of Jesus, and embrace a world of immortal 
souls, and glow with gratitude, love an^ zeal| 
in that firccioutf giorioua cause, for which Je- 
sus bled on Calvary, and which is the only ob- 
ject Worth living for? O I think I do long to do 
good* I could fly ta the dear little cots in New* 
buryy display to them the awfully tremendous 
tbreatenings of the law, and the soul*ravishing 
charms,, of the gospel^ and the wotth Si theii: 
never-dying souls, and direct them to that Sa- 
Tior^ whom tojinow aright is eternal life. - 

I send you one mite; and my heart heaves 
with a stghy that I can do no more. W'ere I 
possessed of Indies of goid^ I should not be ac 
a lofcS.how to spend it. But had I mere, per- 
haps it would only pamper my lusts How* 
ovcFy I wisli I might never spend another cent 
13 * 



%& toperflmdei. O how «iuch geodmigM I 
do. 4^0 pr&7 that 1 way not be a curnb^rerof 
the ground. ' Fammt. 

Letter to Miw S. Ki «r Wenhnn. 

^prUf or Mttjf, U%S. 

How does ydtr .toul do this morning, n^ 
d^at SaWyl Did not yoitr waltitig eyes ^atme 
the first dawn? * bnd did not the as)Hrulion« of 
your heart ascend toHimrthatseetb in secret, 
and is Lord o€ the Sabbath day? Hate^you-not 
taken an excursion with me to Getbseaiaiie 
and Calvary? and did not your heart dtssohe 
into compunction, love and gratitude, at tbe 
melting scenes there exhibited? Have yoa 
been on the summit of Tabor^ and been fs" 
Tored with a s<»ul •ravishing view of -the besu- 
lies and glories of the incarnste Godf^ And 
have yon enjoyed the sweets of comtniiioioii 
with God, aiui had intimate access to the 
throne of grace? Except we know-sometbi&g 
of these views and feelings, we are not genu- 
ine Christians. If we would be saved at lasti 
we must-know religion, not only in theory, but 
In' experience, and practice, in i^ain do we 
call Christ, Lord, Lord, if we are not careful 
to do the things which he commanoLs, aad 
adorn our . profession with the fruits of the 
'Spirit, in vain do we retain the form of god* 
liness, if we do not leel its renovating atKl kk* 
Tigorating power in our souls, stimulating us 
to 11 vo soberly, righteously aad godly, in this 
evil world; not conformed to its wicked cus- 
teais and fashions, but transformed by the re- 
newing of our minds, after our great Exam- 
?lMar- Jktarnal iPMth <iaih !Mttd| **ll any man 
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love, th^ world, tfce lov« of dicFaiher is^not iij^ 
him/* and, *Hhe friendship of the world is ew^ 
mity witki God.*' God and manimon are at 
eternal variance;, and frjiiUess are all enjeavr 
ors.to fornpt a coalUlon*. One. or the dthcr 
muat have, the Bupremacy . in our hearts^ and 
ceceive our aervice* Gpd. wiUac^u no.com- 
^eiuor. Up vUt either have the primary 
{>^e.iao^r affectiqi^aor none, at ^11. Thoa^ 
wiio m^koi Tieligiou only. a. s.ccoud«iry objecti 
performing those, dujtiesto which. they are natt 
uraUy mQsi inciiac^, but a voiding, .thoae which 
are self-denying and. arduous^ and retaining 
Hh/Birfuvqiito li^st& aj)d. darling aina, however 
OPthodpx. thpir a^ntimcnts,, and. &trict their 
forntb,^ andr howevei^ bright their hopes of 
Ljeaven may be, they are under a nkoai awful 
4eliision, and wilt be undeceived in eternity, if 
notio time, it iaxe,be feared, there are many 
«/9io«/-Chriitian8,, who are not far froi4 the 
Ipngdom otGodf but who never enter it* But 
whea oj^cetlvB ki|[igdom^ of Jesus is establish- 
ed in the aaui) down /alls the Dagon before it; 
Ui^ bqloved iier^di^ip renounced; the vani- 
ties^ and. 4e]i(;ht« of the woild are trampled 
uponi the affections allured to Jesus; grace 
leigns ip the heaft;. and ^*the beauties, of holi- 
iie^ss^ regulate and da^orate the iiie^ Do we» 
my dear Sally^ know an^. thing of this internal 
ciiange of heacti withoji^ wbich noi^e can enter 
iiuo the KiKigd^m^o/ h^ayeu? Have we t»eeu 
ourselves poor* and miserable^ and: blind} and 
l!aked*-feit, the .ii>i)ate opposition of uur hearts 
to God and his holy laj^^ and trembled under 
i^iuai's fiery t^huuoer^iy in awful expectation 
oi evi&rlaiaang det^tru^tion^ Have tire beei:i 
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rougM to throw down the wetapont oFour ro- 
belli^, to bow cordially to the sceptre of Je« 
BUS, and ttkc refuge in the^rk of safety? Haye 
our hearts been smitten with the love of Jesus? 
und, having felt the inefficacy of our own 
righteousness, do we cordially rely oh his mer- 
its for justification before God? Forgetting the 
things that are behind, do we reach after them 
that are t>efore, and press after greater con- 
fotmity to God, and increasing holiness in 
heart and life? Do we love to pour out •ur 
hearts to Gocl in secret praytrf and does each 
passing day attest our humility, patience, heav- 
enly mindednesft and devotion to God? Do we 
love the society of lively Christians, and the 
word of God? and do we love to converse most 
on the things pertaining to the kingdom of 
God? 

O my cousin* can tre answer these ques- 
tions, with truth, in the affirmative? If so, we 
will dismiss our desponding doubts ^nd fears, 
and |;ravel with alacrity and zeal the road to 
Zion. But if not; we have gfef^t reason to 
conclude we are yet impenitent, and uncon- 
verted, and ^tand obnoitious to the wrath of an 
incensed God. Do let us examine our hopes, 
and s^e whether they will stand , the test. 
All terrestrial things are evanescent, as the 
inorning cloud and early dc'w; and eternal re- 
alities imperiously deiiQiand' our solemn atten- 
tion. Ere long we must cK}s#our <yes on all 
beiow, and entex on ari untried and unchangea- 
bte state of retribution. O how sh^ll wc feel, 
when we leave ajl mortal things, and the light 
ot eternity shall burst on our astonished souls? 
What moinentpus realities, what amazing im>h^ 
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4er8, win open to. our view, and interest, u»* 
speakablv interest, bur disembodied spirits.. 
iElernityf what a word is eternity! When this 
terraqueous globe shall be one general mass 
offire, when tiiB^ shall be no more, our souls 
shall lire in eternity. Millions. and millions of 
s^gus hence> they shall flourish immortal in 
the New Jerusalem, or be sinking deeper and 
deeper in the fire that never shall be quench- 
ed. ' We are now preparing, for one of these 
states. We are forming eharacters,. ^hich 
shall decide our future destiny, and we are en- 

i'oying privileges,^ which will extend their in* 
[uence to eternal ages. Through an endless 
durationTwe may take a retrospective view of 
the moments we are now spending, and that 
with ineffable joy or sorrow. O that I could 
find language, that would adequately convey to 
you the feelings of my heart. Cou,ld I use th« 
dialect of eternity, how would I portray these 
everlasting truths and realities, in awful so* 
lemnity and emphasis, suited to their magni'^ 
tude and importance. May the Spirit of the 
Lord write them upon our hearts, and cause 
us habitually to live and act undcb their im* 
pression. O my cousin, let our conduct be ia 
reference to that tremendous cfay, which shall 
i^semble tj^e sleeping^ nations in one vast con* 
course, produce the archives of eternity, re- 
veal the secrets of every hearts and decide the 
filial cbncfiiion of every individual. Now let 
us awake from our guilty slt^mbersi and im« 
prove every ren^fiining mon^ent in the service 
o£ our Maker, tiet n^ evince our attachment 
to Immanucl, by our reaclinesa to every good 
VfOrd and work, tet \is lite as strangei^ an* 
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pilgrims bere^ crucified to the ^rorlct? and th^ 
"world to us. ' Let us deposit our hopeS) our 
hearts and oiir treasures in heaven, and live 
the lives of heaven-born souls. What tho we 
incu^ the ch9rge of- enthusiasm, or supersti*^ 
tion; if we suffer for righteousness sake, hap* 
py are we; and if we cannot endure the pblpqoy 
and ridicule of a wicked world, surely we 
are not worthy the name of Christians. O let 
us be ambitious of that honor, which cometb 
from God, and dare to be singul^irly ^ood in 
this lukewarm time, always abotmding in the 
vork of the Lord, and living the life of heaven 
upon earth, that others may take knowjedge of 
U8, tiiat we h^ve been with Je^ds, and learnt of 
him. ' 

" That you may be an honor to your Christian 
profession, a blessing to your friends, societjr 
and the world, and at fepgtb be introduced to 
a state of rich and transporting glories, where 
lesus is all in alb is thjp wish of your friend^ 

■J ' ' FaIiNYs 

I^xtraet from • Letter to Mbs J^. P. of Oanvers. 

^verbf^ May 5, 18ia^ 

My dear I riend, / 

Christian iriendsVip» endeared by coinci- 
dence of sentiments and long habhs of inti" 
mate famifiarity, is one of the most deiigiuful 
and inestimable pii\ileges indulged usinih^se 
adverse climes. .Thp it subjects us to many 
painful ai^ delicate sensibilities, yvt* its con- 
comitant sweets aud delights vastly prepon* 
derate. Ii sheds benignant lustre On our pil- 
|:rim-siate, and strews ifie thorny path of Ufs 
wnh delectable flowers, The min|» of Ppioal, 
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the wealth of Indiesy <<a world in purchase for 
a friend, is gain." Of how much greater im- 
poriance then, is the friendship of Him, who 
is infinite in Jove and gobdnessj and who give^ 
eternal life to all his friends. If It \>e desira- 
ble to form an attachment with the wise and 
good of our fellow->mortals, O how immensely' 
desirable is an indissoluble union with the 
Wonderful Counsellor, the Father of li^htsy 
and God of all comfort^ wisdom, power and 
perfection. What an indubitable proof has he 
given of his love to us, ^n that he died for U8» 
while we were enemies. Greater love hath 
no man than thisr that a man lay down his life 
for bis friend. But He, who ciaitms an equal* 
ity with the Father, possessed of all divine at- 
tributes and' excellencies, condescended to 
veil his Deity in humanity, inhabit our wretch- 
ed earth, Arid die on Calvary's rugged summit, 
for those who had rebelled against his right- 
eous government, trampled on his laws, and* 
abused his grace. ^He left the bosom of his 
heavenly Father, that we might sweetly recline 
on it; be for ^ v^4iile relinquished the adora- 
tion of the heavenly hosts, that we might be 
elevated to thek beatific society; he resigned 
the joys and glories of heaven, th^t we might 
be raised to their friiition; he became poorf 
that we might be made rich; he bled) and 
groaned, and died, that he hiight cjttract the 
eiing of death, and open the portals of parradise. 
O shall not our souls glow with love and ar- 
dor in his dear cause, and strive to magnify 
and extol the riches of his grace? His cause ' 
is dear, un^tpeakably dear to his heart, .and 
shall prcvaiK Tho now it ^cras ijmo^t e^ 
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pinitgt yct» li)^e the fabled Phenix,. it sl\all 
emerge from ita obscurity) and shine with 
reiiovikted lustre and increasing beauty. Bless- 
ed are all they, who lave and promote this 
blessed cause, and tivhose interests are blended 
with the interests of Zion. Blessili are those, 
who are emancipated from spiritual £g3rpt» 
and steering their course to Canaan, with 
songs of rejoiciiig and shouts of praise. Ere 
long shall their tireson^ wanderings termiQ- 
ate, andr in ^Hfae swellings of Jordan,*' the 
land of promise shall open to their view, with 
all its escuberant beauties and uawitherin^ 
joys. , 

Respecting the general convei*sation of con- 
vivial parties, I perfectly agree with ^ou» that 
it is desultory, unprofitable, aud unsatisfactory. 

when shall we all learn to converse 09 
things pertaining to the kingdom of God^ 
wherewith one may edify another? 

» I conclude you are in a schooU aud much do 

1 wish you grace to enable you to discbarge its 
complicated and arduous duties to the accept* 
ance of your God* 

Your very affectionate and obliged friend, 

FAvyy W^ooBUBT. 

Note to Mtt« E. S; of Bererly. 

Jvoit 6, ISIS* 

How do you do> my dear friend^ after your 
tedious walk? I feel quite miserably in body; 
but not more so, than I forboded. However, I 
do love the place where prayer is wont ^o be 
made; and, considering only myself, I could 
<:heerfully make many sacrifices, and bear ma- 
»y crosses to enjoy the precious privilege. O 
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how sweet to encircle the throne of grace, and 
unitedlir supplicate the favor of the grgat Su- 
preme. How incomparably preferable to the 
ceremonious, promiscuous visits, so much in 
vofrue, whose only object seems to be to throw 
time away in vain insipid conversation. Does 
it not grieve your heart to ipeet with those 
who profess religion, whose tongues run free^ 
ly on worldly themes, but are still, when things 
pertaining to the kingdom of God are advanc* 
ed? Perhaps too they may suggest thai they 
have not the gift that some have, and eanpot 
talk upon thfeir feelings, 8cc. We know there 
is a variety of different talents; but is it proba^ 
ble. Of even possible, that one, who has felt 
thp power of religion, and can talk volubly up- 
on common-place subjects, should seldom, oip 
never, expatiate on the beauties of the divine 
Savior, the character of God* the worth of the 
soul, the cause of Zion, and the exercises of 
his own heart? 

Do write very soon upon this subject; for 
it has exceedingly interested, and grieved 
my heart. Fa»kt« 

ft 

Letter to Mi8» B. P. of DanTei<8. 

Beveriy, June 9, 1SI5. 

The Christian life, my dear Betsy, is a war- 
fare, a continifal conflict. If we have renounc- 
ed altegidnce to sin and Satau, and enlisted 
under the banners of the prince oi peace, we 
have engaged in a war against three potent en^ 
emies, the world^the flcbh, and thf devil. We 
iiave to fight, not only against fl<.sh and. blood, 
but against priucipalities and powers, against 
the ruien^ of darKness and spiritual wicker 
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nets in high iilaces—- foes, malicious^ luim^t- 
ouSf ingisibie and, indefatigable. If Satao could- 
spare a tegioD of his subtle emissaries to infest 
one poor mani he must have a vast number 
under his control, all roadjr^ to execute bis. 
orders. From Scripture we learn, that he pos» 
sesses very great power, virulence and uirpi^ 
tude; and surely he knows, how to av^l him** 
self of them to the greatest, advantage. He 
will not fail to suit his! temptanions toaliottr. 
various circumstances;, and being acqiiainted 
with our most vulnerable part^ he. will cofttiD* 
ually exert himself to effectuate, our. ruin. If 
we have been emancipated froni his. iron hon« 
dage, tho he cannot indeed i pluck us out.of our 
Riiideemer's hands, yet will he endeavor to en^ 
snare, worry and harass our sauls> and impede 
our progress. If he cannot prevent our enter* 
ing heaven at last, yet he will strew the road 
that leads thither with prickly briars and .goad? 
ing thorns. If he cannot make us leave the naft 
row path, yet he will do his. utmostto make/ u^ 
travel slowly, heavily and. de^oudingly, anil 
make us contii^ual work for sorrow and repeiH^ 
ance. if one stratagem full s, he will try a sec* 
ond; and if that, a third; a&d scunwearied «rc 
his attempts and machinations, that he is called 
i(a roaring lion, going, about seeking, whom- b^ 
may devour/' and i£ his power were not circuni" 
scribed by One stronger than he, we had Ions; 
since bepn in utter despair and destruction. 
But blessed be God> he is a vanquished en^wyi 
and cannot go a hair's breadth beyond the per* 
zptshion of the sinner's Friend. Ah ye templ- 
ed followers of the Liimb, whyxlo vou goon J 
s<^ mournfully the road to 2JiQn? Ti*o nof 
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tnd tfieii yonr ttdwtm^ary gains a tempe^nary 
oonqoest^and/inbuiangly menaces your total 
r»in, yet listen aot to jiis wiies) reg»ard not bis 
tbreat8> nor tamely give up all for lost. But 
rather coUect and -renew yo«ir forces, array 
yoarselves in the panoply of the gospel^ and 
set your.Jaceaaaafiint against every opposing 
p€|nrer« Fear not. The. Lion of the tribe of 
Jiudah will infaUibly prevail He will cloUia 
you with, armor;. be will.4eacl you forth tp bat« 
lie; fae< wit I protect you in every conflict^ and 
eiiiible.you, to. pecform* exploits; and eventually 
brti^ ]K>u off more . than con que cors. H is name 
la Jksds; for he.9haU save his people from their 
ttna. .Precious name, sublimely replete with 
the most gloriou^and mysterious excellencies* 
Bteroaf lifcy saivaupn and blessedness, are 
^ODderkilly comprised In it, greater than tho 
miad of man can conceive^or human laOguuge 
deaeribe. It is a aweet emollient for the lacer- 
ated conscience, a! healing balm for the wound* 
ed'heant* It opens. a gleam of hope to the 
reiurning; p(odigaU discovers exuberant beau* 
ties and transporting glories to his enraptured 
eyesi and directs his march to Canaai^'s rest. 
It jyieviates the pangs of sickness, and pours 
benignant radiance en -the valley of dea^th.' 
Transcendantly delightful name, beyond the 
eitpUnation of the inhabitants of time. Its 
rich and amazing import is more adequately 
known in the regions of cloudless day-^of'^ev- 
er lasting tight. ImmanuelI Jksus!- Ve hoary 
heads, silvered with years and lunuwcd with 
sorrows, and just ready to repose in the slum- 
bers of the grave, O let this name reverberate 
your . aiosiiig iipS| and animate your soul^ 
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with more than mortal jp^s, as they take their 
happy flight to congenial climes^ And j6a 
young iiAmortaU and prattling^ chitdreny let 
your atamrpering tongues learn to reiterate it 
with hearts touched with sacred firei and be 
iiobly amoitious to engage in that angelic em- 
ployment^ which commences in time, and runs 
parallel with the ages of eternity* Christians^ 
lose not your temper and your time about 
empty forms and notions, but let this name be 
the animating theme of your social converse 
and retired con tempi ationsi and, as oft as it 
vibrates on your tongues, and pervades ]your 
minds, let yx>ur hearts burn within you witfi 
extmic fire, and your affections soar to worlift 
of tight* Ah, ye poor deluded sinners, ye know 
not the felicity y^ lose, while ye are strangers 
to praise; and ignorant of the harmony and 
rapture of this soul-reviving word. Awake* 
awake, and let your dormant powers vie with 
angels in adpringly celebrating this namey 
Which all the l>ost of heaven strive to extol and 
magnify in strains too sublimel]^ grand for 
mortals to hear« * - 

Write soon. Do not forget to love and pray 
for your affectionate and obliged) Faknt. 

Letter to Mi»s S. P. B. of Lynnfield^ 

Severlif, June 18, 18t3. 

^ MEED your friendship, your correspond* 
ence and your prayers; and I trust voa will 
confer on -me tfie' precious boon. Sifrely we 
ought to exert ourselves to benefit«each other 
in our wearisome journey through this thorny 
desert and waste howling wilderness. The 
portentous moment, in which our first pai^tus 



"*»^"' ■ J"" -«^'*jn I'^^p^m^mr^mm^^mm 



157- 

^e af the fordidden fruity ^'brought death into - 
the world and all our woe.** ^ It changed a 
garden of Eden into an Aeeldama, ^<a land of 
deserts an' pits, aland of drought' and the 
shadow of death*** It introduced war, carnagie 
and destruction, and all the variegated and 
complicated hardships and distresses, under 
which nations bleed, and every individual 
more' or less, despondingly groans. It usher* 
ed in those envious aad rebellious passions 
>yhich exasperated Caiif to cmbrue his hands 
in a brother's blood, and which have been the 
source of all the calanaties and dire convul- 
sions, and amazing revolutions, which have 
taken place in the world. To these malignant 
.passions, the consequences of that eventful 
moment, must be ascribed |hose intestine di- 
visions and awful judgments, which distract 
our beloved country, and those bloody wars, 
conflicting commotions, and heart-appalling 
catastrophes, which cause nations to bleed at 
' every pore, and agitate our globe to its very 
centre. Ah, when we think of that deluge of 
iniquity,- which seems to inundate our guilty 
land, and threatens to swallow in its vortex all 
that is amiable and good, do not our spirits 
droop within us, and our souls tremble for the 
ark of God? But the Lord God omiiipotent 
rcigneth; let the earth rejoice, and all its isles 
be glad. Our Jesus sits oh the holy hill of 
Zion, swaying the sceptre of the uniyerse^ 
ordering and regulating all its affairs, ^^from 
seeming evil still editing good,*' and making 
the wraili of man to praise him, and all crea- 
tures and things subservient to the good of his 
£hur€h> and promotion of his kingdom* He 

U 



158 

will overturn, overturn and overturn, till b<i 
shall reig;n King of nations as he is King of 
' saints— -till the standard of the cross is erected 
in heathen climes, and his kingdom swallows 
up every other kingdom, and embraces all the 
nations of the earth. Precious thought. Do 
v/e not delight, with an eye of faith, to look 
over the lofty mountains of i^uperstition, vice, 
iniidelityi error and immorality, to that glori- 
ous era of light and love, of joy and triumph, 
of peace and tranquillity? O for another day of 
Pentecost, when all shall be of one heart and 
one soul, when gres^t grace shall be upon all 
believers, and when multitudes shatl throng 
the gates of Zion, and with joy and gratitude 
smiling in their eyes, encircle the table of the 
dear Redeemer. 

Have you, my friend, yet embraced the pre- 
cious privilege, with which Jesus has conde- 
scendinglv indulged his humble followers, that 
of professing his dear name, and enjoying his 
covenant love? 1 regret that you had not, when 
last I heard. I should rejoice to hear that you 
had united yourself to a Christian chilrch, and 
publicly avouched your attachment to imman- 
uel's cause, by *<suroaming yourself by the 
name of Israel.'* Let me tell ydu, it is not 
only an important duty, but an inestimable 
privilege, tendiii^ to corroborate grace, to en- 
liven faith and love,4\nd awaken to peniteucet 
humility, zeal and obedience* O can we re- 
fuse this token of our affection to Him, who 
bled, and groaned, and di^d, that our poor souls 
might live forever? Ought we not at such a 
lime to appear explicitly on the Lord's side, to 
c^mc ouc and be separate from th« world mi 
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all its «TisAaring amusements and wicked cus* 
toms? My beloved friend, do let us be decided 
and consistent ChristianSp Most soothingly * 
and irresistibly does our Jesus speak, <^ Do this ' 
in remembrance of me.** Whare is the heart 
tinctured with grace, that is proof against this ' 
melting, dying command? Perhaps you might 
object, that you fear you are not a Christian. 
Examine then, and strive to ascertain your 
state. If you are unprepared for this dutyv 
you are unprepared for death. . And if you 
iirere now on a dying bed, would ndt the omis- 
sion of this duty grieve and distress you? And 
let me just suggest, that this may be one cause' 
ct the doubts and fears, that now trouble you; 
for God will honor them that honor him. I 
trust, my dear Miss B. that you are engaged in 
the cause of religion, and striving unremit- 
tingly to advance the interests of your dear 
Redeemer. O strive to extol and magnify his 
grace, and embrace every opportunity of re- 
commending him to others. 

The religion of many professors will not 
stand the test of Scripture. Bor of the final 
judgment. That religion, which aims to unite 
God and mammon, would give half to God and 
half to the world, and tries to retain the friend- 
ship of both} however well it may suit the car- 
nal heart, and prevalent as it is, yet it is not : 
the religion of the cross; it will neVer save our 
souls. The religion oi Christ admits no* me- 
diocrity, no neutrality. It required the whole 
heart, and all the energies of soul and body. 
It is incompatible with the friendship of the 
vorld, calls its votaries to be strangers and 
pilgrims here> to take up the cross and ioUow 
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their Master through evil report as well as 
through good report, to deny all ungodliness 
and woi Idly lusts, and live soberly, righteously 
and godly, looking for that rest, Avhich rrmains 
for the people of God. 

O my friend, let us dare to be singularly 
good, convincing all around us, that we have 
been with Jesus, and learnt of him. If others 
are lukewarm, and say <<Spare thyself, there is 
no need of so much circumspection, self-de- 
dial and zeal;'* O let us beware of their base 
insinuations, and bear in mind, that <Hhe king- 
dom of heaven suffereth violence, and the vio- 
lent take it by force;*' and not every one that 
Sftys, "Lord, Lord," shall enter the kingdom of 
heaven; but he that does the will of God; and 
it is his will, that we should be always abound- 
ing in his work, redeeming the time^ walking 
circumspectly, and serving him with fervency 
oi spirit* Your very unworthy, tbo loving friend, 

-— — F. W. 

Letter to Miss N. J. of Beverly. 

Beverly^ Jtme^ 1813. 

There is, my dear Nancy, laid in Zion a 
precious corner Stone, a sure Foundation^ up- 
on which the church of God and every indi- 
vidual believer is immoveably established* It 
is a Foundation, wliich affiiction, persecution 
and deatl> in all their most formidable terrors 
cannot shake, which the malice of earth and 
hell cannot undermine. Since its establish- 
ment, through a long course of win1;»'y years it 
has weathered the blasts and storms of its foes, 
and still it continues farmer than the pillars of 
the universe, and durable as eternity itself. 
This is the Rock; and its precious stability 
shall appear to admiring friends, and ruined 



tnemiesy vrhen earthly sceptres, and crowns^ 

and thrones, and kingdonrks-^when this beauii« 

fully variegated globe, and all the sparkling 

luminaries of heaven, shall be hurled into nro* 

miscuous ruin. When the angel's trump snail 

sublinlely sound, and, as if seven thunders 

uttered their voices, penetrate the receptacles 

«of the dead, and call the sleeping nations to 

the dread tribunal, when those who have build« 

ed on this Kock shall meet in triumph at the 

right hand of their Judge, and those who have 

neglected and rejected it, on the left; then 

shall appear the superlative excellency and 

preciousness of this glorious Foundation* Is 

it not valuable? <'No mention shall be made of 

coral or of pearls.** The brilliant "topaz of 

Ethiopia shall not equal it;*' nay, its price is 

immensely above all the luxuriant delights 

and glittering baubles thM earth can afford. 

Happy the soul fixed on this basis. Kuiu, in* 

evitable ruin, awaits all beside; and, when the 

rain and storms descend, and beat upon the 

house built upon the sand, it shall tremen* 

dously fall, and its infiituated builder with lt> 

into the abyss of wo. 

Uow important then, my dear friend, that we 
know on what ground we btand. How im- 
portant i^at we build upon that Rock, upon 
which miiixons have built, who now sing in tri- 
iimphant strains its worth and glory. 

1 do lohgto feel the attractions of thatcross^ 
•<• where God my Savior loved and died/* 
and liave my whole soul assimilated to him, 
who went about doing good. O how much 
might we do to benefit those around us in soul 
and body. And what 'sweet felicity vikratta 

*14 
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in the philanthropic breast. Who, (hat has 
entered the unheeded hut of poverty, and 
poured the illuminating rays of divine truths 
on ks illiterate inhabitants, witnessed their 
anpiious tears, and heard their plaintive inquir- 
ing moans, as they tenderly listened ta ^oa>e- 
thing wonderously new — who, that has supplied 
the wants of penury^ and cheered the hearc,* 
throbbing with misery-^who, that has smooth- 
ed the sufferer's aching pillo,w, and taught bim 
to seek durable riches and righteousness, and 
aspire after a crown unfading and eternal, in 
that world, where sickness, sorrow and death 
shall be known no more— who, that has tasted 
of the divine luxury, accompanying a sincere 
and unostentatious discharge of these duties, 
^ould relinquish it for seats of royalty and 
crowns of gold? Dogs it not grieve your heart, 
;iny dear Nancy, to hear some say in answer to 
inquiry, ^4 cannot go to meeting* for want of 
decent clothes—.! have nothinr; to wear?" Ah, 
what shall be done? Must they bid adieu io 
the house of prayer^ where God often meets 
with sinners, and makes them in earnest fur 
the one thing needful? But if they took delight 
in the worship of the most High, would tfaey 
not be willing to appca!t* in his earthly courts 
thoin mean and homely apparel? I hare some- 
times thought, O that my ability were com- 
mensurate with my wishes; but then I check 
myself by reflecting, that if I had wealth at mf 
disposal, I might spend it on n\y lusts. O ^o^ 
a spirit of weaiiedness from the world and de- 
votion to God. Why do I sit still in slot/iful 
apathy, and spend my precious time in vain— a 
tJseles^ cumbcrer of the ground? Were I not 
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awfully sunk in stupidity, tny tears would be- 
dew this paper, »nd mix with this ink. O that 
m^ head were waters^ and mine eyes a foun- 
tain of tears, that I might #eep over this con- 
tagious lukewarmness and sottishne&si that not 
only baa overspread me, but is manifest in 
many around me, who have little more of re*- 
ligion than the name, whose tongues fluently 
converse on worldly topics; but, Itt the char- 
acter of Jehovah, the charms of Jesus, the 
aublime. realities of eternity, the ineffable value 
of the soul, the delightful interests of Zion^ 
the exercises and experiences of true Chris- 
tians, andnhe vast importance of retaining not 
only the form but the power of godliness— let 
these be but introduced, and they are tacit; 
and perhaps surprise and chagrin are depicted, 
in their aspects* When-I have spent whole 
afternoons in the company of professors, and 
have thus iettu their volubility on secular sub- 
jects, and on any subjects, but the best and the 
tweetest,andif any one had courage to advance 
this in the most inoffensive and conciliating 
manner, no one would kindly second it, but all 
aeemed eager the first favorable moment to 
give it a widely different turn. O I have pain- 
fully reiterated mentally, "Aie these Chris- 
tians? i&ve they tasted that the Lord is gra- 
cious? have they learnt the sweet language of 
Canaan? and are they travelling the road to 
Zion?" Do tell me, my dearly beloved fciend, 
what you think of such characters. Can relig- 
ion dwell ii>our hearts, and yet never be heard 
from our lips? True, all have not equal free- 
dom in disclosing their feelings, and converg- 
ing on things pcrtainitig- to the kingdom ^^ 
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God; yet if we have one spark of grace^ shall 
we not drop a few words, and talk as much on 
this as on other themes? 1 remain yotir affec- 
tionaie Fanky. 

r 
JOURFALy 1813. 

July. O in what language shall I record tht 
death of my Harriet? Alas, my pen trembles, 
my heart Meeds, my eyes are drowned in tears, 
tny spirit is wounded hy an arrow from the 
Almighty. How shall I write that name, 
which has iong been bound up in the tender- 
est fibres of my heart, while the dearly beloy- 
ed object that bore it is no more on eartlif 
Earth was too low, too mean a habitation for 
thy residence, and thy celestial spirit, tired of 
all below the sun, has winged its aerial flight 
to congenial climes. No more dost 4.hou wan- 
der from thy native land to the sultry climes of 
India, nor from that ungrateful soil to the dis- 
tant Isle of France, conversaiit with toils, and 
care, and sorrow, and tears, ill suited to thy 
tender health, and still more tender spirit; tor 
thou hast found thy everlasting home, where 
the wicked cease from troublingi and where 
the weary are at rest* No more it remains a 
question where thou shalt labor, and m(^ hither 
thou shalt go. For thy labors, thy waij^dcrings, 
thy anxieties, and thy perils received a final 
termination in the swellings of Jordan, and tby 
in^mortal part has found that rest, which shall 
never be alloyed with a rising sigh or falling 
tear, a rest in the bosom of thy loved Redeem- 
er. Thou hast bidden farewell to- this adverse 
clime, to thy sorrowing partner, thy widowed 
mother and mourning friends, to meet thy 
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Father, and thy God, and kindred spirits in 
realms of bliss. Far from this western worlds 
the land that gave thee birth, far from tby ma- 
ternal abodej and the tender bosom of a belov- 
ed mother, a stranger in a strange land, thou 
langulshedst on the bed of. death, and closedst 
thine eyes on things below. On yonder dis- 
tant Isle thy spirit took its early -flight, and 
mingled ivith the inhabitants of heaven. 
Strangers hovered o'er thy dying be^, caught 
the last beams of thy dosing eyes^ahd heard 
the soft concluding accents that quivered on 
thy faltering Hps; and their tears bedewed thy 
lamented grave* Ah, as if the land of*thy 
birth cpuld not afford thee a grave, thou hast 
fsund one in a heathen land, otcp which the 
tears of thy mother and thy Fanny cannot flow. 
Thy amiable disposition and endearing virtues 
shall however live in my affe.ceionate remem- 
brance, and thy eafly departure be eir&balmed 
with the tears of friendship, and the sighs of 
grief. Long shall my memory retain thy love- 
ly imagef, the benignant traces of that counte- 
nance, M^hich now moulders in the ruins of 
death, and consecrates the fields of supersti- 
tion, vice and ei*ror« 

Ahi I have lost a friend. The universal 
conqueror has snatched from my little circle of 
friends, one of my best beloved and most de- 
serving. The cold hand of death has levelled 
my Harriet with the dust, and laid her body 
beneath the clods of the valley^ 

Ye po6r pagans, let floods of sorrow roll 
down your sable faees for one who loved you. 
For you she bade her friends adieu; for you 
she wfts tossed on the wide Atlantici fpr yor 
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sbe became inured to hardship and wo; and 
for you she paid the debt of nature in a far 
distant and unfavorable clitne. 

Ye Christians! followers of her to a king^ 
dom of glory, drop one tear over her early exit) 
and emulate with zeal her example- of hum- 
ble piety t christian fortitude and cheerful self* 
denial, and, rejoice in the prospect of hailing 
her happy spirit in the New Jerusalem. 

Ye dead sinners^ weep not for her, but for 
yourselves; for she deplored your wretched- 
ness; she prayed and toiled for your everlastf 
ing good, and fain would her benevolent soul 
hav^ snatched you from the precipice on which 
you totter, and established your feet on a 
Rock, firmer than the pillars of th^ universe, 
and durable as eternity itself. 

Ye tender relatives and afFcctionalc friends, 
let the thought of her comsummate bliss and 
immortal glory console your anguished spir- 
its, and impart serenity and peace to your 
bleeding bosoms* From yonder hill of Zion', 
she speaks in accents of mild affection and 
soothing tenderness, ^^ Dry tip your falling tears, 
compose your restless passions with holy as« 
8iduity> follow me as far as I have followed my 
blest Redeemer, and prepare to meet me, 
where my Savior and my God forever dwell." 

With pensive pleasure, I review the days of 
other years- My wcjoiis memory retraces 
those scenes, and joysdeparicd never to re- 
turn; but which are engraven in indelible 
characters on my heart, and shall pften be the 
' theme of my meditations. In the Ipiterary sem- 
inary in the beloved Bradford^ I found i3y 
Harriet of congenial sentiments and feelings^ 
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and capable of all the sensibilities and refine* 
ments of amity; and -with her I commenced 
that intercourse of heart with heart, and inter- 
change of mutual endearments) which many 
years and many vicissitudes served but to ce- 
ment, corroborate and improve. Auspicious 
summer! grateful is the recollection of thee to 
my burdened heart. How often in reciprocal 
embraces did we traverse the verdant groves, 
dbnversing on the interests of Zion^and things 
pertairjing to the kingdom of God— ^n the ce- 
lestial beauties of our Immanuel and the inef- 
fable worth of our immortal souls. Ah» how 
little did we then think, that mighty waters, 
and trackless forests, and towering mountains) 
were to separate our mortal Irames, and debar 
a pleasurable interview. How little did I 
think that thou wast to tread a path, untrod- 
deif by the fair daughters of Columbia, a path 
strewed with peculiar and heart-appalling tri- 
alSy and through so many fo^s and tiresome 
toils force thy way to the haven of rest. How 
little did we think, that in the far distant Isle 
of France, thou wast to close thy eyes on 
things below, and open them in eternal day. 
Bu- tho thy first and earliest friends witnessed 
not the last scene of thy mortal sufferings, nor 
smoothed thy dying pillow with their lenient 
sympathies and efforts, yet we trust the bosom 
of Jesus was thy rest^ his heavenly smiles thy 
solace, ahd benignant angels thy guard; and 
thus attended and supported, thou didst greet 
the peaceful port of heavenly rest; 

Happy spirit; 1 congratulate thy safe acces«> 

( i^on to immortal joys. O may I meet thee on 

tl^at blissful shore> where the parting sound 
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and tear are known no more, where all tlie 
fkvorcid inhabitants are cemented in the most 
endearing and everlasting bonds in tlie pres- 
e;>ce of that Jesus who is all in all O maf 
the friendship, formed in these frigid regions, 
be transplanted to heavenly climes, and there 
glow with immortal ardor, and barn with a pu- 
rified and exalted fiame beneath the beams of 
the Sun of Righteousness, and surrounded by 
all the transcendantly glomus beauties of tf.« 
celestial Paradise. O may I join my humbler 
voice with thine in everlasting strains of me- 
lodious praise, and vie with seraphim and 
cherubim in one harmonious concert of sub- 
lime adoration and grateful homage to him 
that sits on the throne and the Lamb forever ^ 
and ever. 

Well, nay dear Harriet, I leave you there, 
and when all the transient joys and sorrows of 
this mortal life' shall cease to interest me^ 
when my spirit is just ready to loose from 
earthf aivd commence its flight through the 
vast regions of boundless space, O may you 
hail its introduction to that bright world, where 
you have arrived, to spend endless ages in re- 
hearsing the wonders of redeeming loye. 

Ah, how mat>y fervent pravers have been 
lodged in the court of heaven for my dear Har- 
riet, while she was beyotid their reaich, em- 
ployed in cheerful praise. Well, they shall 
not be lost, if ofTered in real faith and Xncerity^ 
But tho I supplicate for her no more, yet O 
let roe not cease to remember the little mission 
in which she was so ardently interested, and 
which she bore on her heart, when almost 
overwhelmed with personal trials. Let roe 
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state ahe bo pathetically deplored, and whose 
immortal salvation she longed to secure. Let 
me not forget to deposit her letters in my 
teart, as the surest pledge; of our reciprocal* I 
affection, and the lively transcript of the inte* 
rior recesses of her breast, {"arewell, this 
theme— I drop my pen, and sigh, Adieu. 

letter to Mrs. Atwood of Haverhfll, and her daughters. 

£everly^ July 27, 1813. 

O MT dear Mrs. Atwood^ I know not how to 
address you on that heart-rending event which 
drowns my eyes in tears, and suffuses my 
soul in sorrow; but which you must feel in all 
its ineffable and overwhelming poignancv. 
Our dearly beloved Harriet has quitted this 
nether world and all its chequered vicissitudes, 
joys and sorrows. From the celestial hill of 
Zion, smiling with jov, she retrospects the% 
dangers, the toils an^ the troubles of her 
eahhly pilgrimage^ all happily past and all 
contributing to brighten her crown of glory, 
and enhance her felicity. With what raptures 
does she strike her golden lyre to Immanuers 
praise, and in notes divinely seraphic celebrate 
the wonders of redeeming grace and almighty 
love, absorbed in. the full blaze of consummate 
beauty and uncreated glory. With what ad- 
miring extacy must she gaze on the splervdors 
of Deity^and enjoy the beams of the Sun of 
Righteousness, and, rapt with an immortal 
iiaii>e, soar from glory to glory, making nearer 
and nearer assimilations to infinite excellency 
-—capacitated for continual and endless pro- 
gression and enjoyment* O the millions and 
15 
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mtllions of pure and refined delights, that fifl 
her immortal sou], adequate to all its bound* 
less desires, and durable as its existence. 

May we my dear Mrs. Atwood be prepared 
to greet her happy spirit on that peaceful 
shore, where those, who have here been ce- 
mented in Christ, shall enjoy a union unspeak* 
ably tender, sublime, endearing and eternal. - 
Yes, if Christians, we shall ere long be done 
with alt the toils and trials of the wildeme^ 
and in the New JerHsaiem, meet all our pious 
friends, and spirits of just men made perfect, 
to part no more forever. 

Great is your trial, and indescribably tender 
and distressing must be your feelings* Gladly 
would t pour into your bleeding bosom the 
balm of Gilead, and wipe the anguished tears 
from your swoln eyes. But the hand that has 
wounded alone can heal. God is able to give 
you strength adequate to your day, and by the 
communications of his grace and love, cause 
you ever in this night of affliction, to sing his 
praise. O that his tender hand may bind up 
your broken • spirit, and be your stay and sup* 
port in the house of your pilgrimage. He does 
not willingly afflict nor grieve the children of 
men; and he has consolingly promised that all 
things shall work together for good to them 
that love him. O that he may give you the 
oil of joy for mourning and the garment of 
praise for the spirit of Ixeaviness, and cause 
you to ^lory in tribulation. Your trial, with 
all its distressing circumstances and aggrava- 
tions, was ordered by him in infinite wisdom 
and mercy; and the Judge of'all the earth has 
done right. The dispensatioaa of his provi- 
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dence are often mysterious} but we ought t0 
rest assured that he knows what is best) and 
that his ways are just and equal. Let me re- 
quest you to direct your weeping eyes to the 
bleeding summit of Calvary, and there behold 
the blessed Jesus in the agonies of death, in- 
sulted) despised, and contemned^ and offering 
up his life for the salvation of rebel worms. 
May you leave your sorrows and your griefs 
at the foot of the cross, rejoicing that you are 
counted worthy to suffer for Christ's sake. O 
that you may lean your weary head on the bo- 
som of Jesus, and there sweetly repose all.your 
tears and groans. He can be touched with a 
feeling of your infirmities, knows how to pity, 
how to suc^cor you; and by the sweet visits of 
bis love can impart rich consolation to your 
soul, and change your pensive complaints into 
aopgs of admiring gratitude and praise, ^The 
Lord liveth, the Lord reigneth." He governs 
all things in the wisest and best manner^ and 
he ever lives to protect his cause, to bless his 
children, and to be their unfailing portion^ 
.when earth shall be on fire, ,and time swallow- 
ed up in eternity. 

I lament my inability to comfort you; but I 
pray that he, who is the Fountain of living wa- 
ters, the God of all comfort and giver of every 
good and perfect gift, may suit his, comforts 
and supports to your wants and necessities, 
make you' an iliustriolis example of patience, 
submission and cheerful acquiescence, a rich 
and. lasting blessing to your family, the Israel 
of God, and a world lying in wickedness; and 
at last receive you to the sublime entertain- 
meatsi apd transporting felicities of his heay- 
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enly kingdom. Your very affectionate but un- 
worthy friend, Fahky- 

My dear young Friends^ sisters of my belov- 
ed Harriet, and fellow travellers with me to the 
eternal world, receive a few affectionate lines, 
from a heart that loves you, and lot%s for your 
immortal good.. Consider your awful state by 
nature, and your ex(M>sedness to the wrath of 
an angry God. Tou stand on the verge of a 
long eternity, and while out of Christ, you tot* 
teron a precipice, from whence you maytre* 
mendously fall into the gulf of remediless per' 
dition and despair. A few more short days, 
and you will cease to be interested in all that's 
done on earth; nay^ this night your souls maf 
be required of ydu* and your eternal destiny 
be fixed beyond the possibility of a change. O 
that I could describe to you the awful solem-*- 
nities of a dying hour^ and the amazing reali- 
tici^.of a future world* O that I could tell you 
in language equii^alent to the reality, the worth 
of your souls, and the importance of securing 
their salvation. Now, now^ is the accepted 
time, the precious opportunity, which if yoa 
do not seize and improve, endless ages hence 
you may bewail and lament, in all the horrors 
of remorse and anguish. I beseech you, defer 
not one moment longer. If you value the 
happiiless of heaven, a happiness that shall 
survive the ruins of the world, and Nourish 
immortal in the celestial Paradise, a happiness 
interminable as the desires of your souls— —if 
this is valuable, O strive to obtain an unaliena* 
blc title to it/ You have every inducement 
now to forsake your sins, and engage in the 
employment of angels, and partake of the |oy» 
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of heaTCti. Ton have had one warning after 
another; and wi^l you turn a deaf ear to them, 
smd go on treasuring up wrath against the day 
of wrath, till you are beyond the reach of mer* 
cy? I conjure you not to act so preposterous, 
so criminal, so ruinous apart! Embrace the 
offers of mercy, and fiy with celerity to th* 
ark of safety, the arms of Christ. Listen to 
the voice that speaks from the far distant grave 
of Harriet, in accents unutterably emphatioai, 
^Be ye also ready; for in such an hour as ye 
think not, the Son of man cometh." Work 
while the day lasts, for the night of death com* 
etfa, wherein no man can work. Lay up your 
treasure in heaven, and prepare to meet your 
God. Do you not wish to die serenely, as she 
did, wiih a hope full of immortality. Do you 
not wish to meet her in that blest world, where 
she has arrived, and join ^ith her in the be- 
atific song of Moses and the Lamb? Why then 
irill you not i^epent? why v^ill you not bow to 
the sceptre of Jesus, and deposit your souls 
in his dear faithful hands, and engage in bis 
delightful service? O that I cotild prevail on 
you so to do. O could I speak in the language 
of eternity, in what glowing colof s would I 
delineate its sublime realities, and how would 
1 urge you to make immortality your blessing, 
not your everlasting curse. My beloved friends, 
these are not mere chimeras and visionary 
flights; no, they are tremendous truths, and 
ere long we shall feel them in all their energy 
and force. O then let them sink with all 
their weight into your hearts, * and urge you 
to an immediate preparation for death and 
judgment. Give not sleep to your eyesi ner 
•15 
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slumber to your eyelids^ till you have secured 
an interest in the great Guardian of Israelt 
whose watchful eyes never slumber por sleep. 
The smiles of approving Heaven are of infi- 
nitely more worth, than millions of worlds- 
can sweeton all your trials, check your rising 
tears, calm your' heaving sighs, smooth y0uf 
descent to the lonely grave, and crown you 
with a Paradise of rich and ever blooming 
beauties and perennial joys. Treasure, I en- 
treat you, the instructions of your dear depart- 
ed Sister in your hearts, and transcribe them 
into your lives, Q may you in unison with 
her ajod all the musicians around the celestial 
throne in one glorious band sing praises to 
Zion's King foreVer and ever* 

I most sincerely sympathize with you all in 
the deep affliction, which immerses you in 
gloom, and hope you will come out of the fur- 
nace refined and purified. Letters from all of 
you would be peculiarly gratefiil to my heart- 
I request you to excuse my freedom and inac- 
curacies, as I have written in much haste. 
Your very afi'ectionate friend, 

Fanny Woodbvri* 

Letter to Miss M. S. of Chelmsford. 

Bever^j Au^, 6j 1S1$. 

My dear and much loved Miss S. 

My earliest acknowledgments and ardent 
thanks are due for your very affectLbnate 9nd 
obliging letter, and the freedom with which 
you hdve opened your he&rt to one who will 
cheerfully reciprocate your confidence, but ia- 
mcnts her inability to establish, strengthen, 
stimulate and direct you, as she ardently wish- 
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cs. You do not appear to enjoy that clear ev- 
idence of your qnion to Christ, and those ele- 
vated and rapturous feelings, vith which you 
have formei'iy been favored in sonhe previous 
loonientS) apd for which you now aspire; yet I 
ivixat you retain a comfortable hope, that you 
have ps^sse4 ^'from death unto jlfe." I think 
we are too easily elated with raised affections, 
^nd then, when they sut^side,' tho we may be 
equally iu the exercise pfgracei unreasonably 
depressed; whereas we ought to regard more 
the habitual disposition of our minds, Frames 
and feelings^^are variable and inconstant; but 
God never change^. I do believe it woi^ld be 
better with us generally If we Kept Christ more 
in view, and lived more simply and entirely on 
hiroi and less engrossed with our Utile selves. 
ILet us, my dear friend, strive for s^ confiden- 
tial trust m him, and solid evidence, that we 
are his disciples; and then let not every dis-> 
couraging ap^earancej every temptation of the 
lidversary, discon9ert smd unsettle our minds, 
and throw us into yielding timidity and gloomy 
de'Spondency. The best way too to get rid of 
pur doubts and fears, is to engage resblvitely in 
what we know to be duty, however crossing to 
our natural propensities; and to renounce ^11 
known sin,.and avoid every appearance of evil; 
tho it should subject iis to many mcrtificfitions 
and trials, likp the plucking out of a right eye, 
or cutting off a right hand. In order to Christian 
Enjoyment; niuch circumspection^ watchful- 
ness and prayer are essentially necessary 
While oqr course id even, regular aitd hum- 
ble, we niay expect gracious visits from the 
Majesty of heaven, and our souls will flourrsi* 
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as eedars in Lebanon; but on^ devioufl sUp, 
one inadvertent action^ may intercept the rays 
of the Sun of righteousness^ and involve us in 
more than Egyptian darkness. Never, tiien, 
never— let us suffex our desires and aspirations 
towards God to grow cold and languid; never 
let our addresses to Heaven be inconstant 
lukewarm and formal. Backslidings ordinan- 
]y originate in a failure or negligent and infre- 
quent performance of those duties, which more 
imniediately lie between God and our own 
soiUs^and of which no human eye takes x^>g- 
nizance. When we. take delight in pouring 
out our sou is before Gody when the time allot- 
ted to devotion is pleasantly and devoutly passv 
ed, we may be said to make proficiency in the 
divine iit^; but when ^e are reluctant to the 
duties of the closet, and glad of any plausible 
pretence for omitting them, we may justly tear 
that we are in a. retrograde motion> and a daa* 
gerou^ state. 

By no means would I insinuate that Chris- 
tians do at all times hail the seasons of retire- 
snen.t, and feel sweet complacency and free- 
dom in their intercourse with Heaven; for alasir 
tlieir back \iai due SS9 ti^eir coioness and their 
deaciiicss are often lamentably apparent. But 
it is ceriain to a demonstration, that all tme 
Christians Uo generally iove to draw near to 
God, and hold frequent and pleasurable com- 
munion with him; Hhile they mourn over 
their wanderings and imperfections in the du- 
ty. Here I think we may obtain some light 
reapt'cting o^r characters; ior 1 appiebuid 
that hypucrites pay more attention to external 
and moral duties? rather Uian j^p those, w^^li 
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«rc spiritual and secret; and however much 
they mliy do to be seen of men,- still they arc 
BOt desirbus of that honor, which cometh from 
God only. 

My dear M'lss S. it is infinitely important, 
that we- be Christians in deed and in truth, 
ikubjects of that radical change of heart, with- 
out which the benevolent Savior has declared 
with a solemn asseveration, none can enter the 
lcinf!^dom of heaven. May you, my dear friend, 
build your hope on a foundation, which will 
fttafid firm and immoveable, when general de- 
vastation and destruction envelope this terra- 
queous globe, and the breath of the Almighty 
extinguishes the hope 6f the hypocrite, and 
sinks Mtti down to the abyss W wo. Having 
tasted that the Lord is gracious, and exulted 
in the a^uspicions smiles of the glorious Im* 
mafiuel, i^urely you are under leii thousand 
obli^atidns to Jive entirely devoted to him, and 
to glorify him with every breath. O magnify, 
praise and extol his name and- perfections, and 
recommend him to ali aroun^l you, not only 
-with the^'eloquetKe'of words, but of actions) 
and use all your infiuence and endeavors to 
promo^ M^ cause,^ aiid advance his kingdom. 
Instruct,' warn, ad^ionish, and reprove, with 
all holy boldness and incontestible argument, as 
yofu have opportunity, without any fear of man, 
confidinlg in the Lord Jehovah; for in him only 
is everlasting strength. Go in the strength of 
the Lord God, and he will assist, stimulate and 
accept you; and whoean lell but he may furnish 
you with a "word in season,*' and make you the 
hajy>y instrument cf saving a soul from endless 
de^fr^il ^They tt»^ ^w in tears »ball reap in joy." 
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The seed you sotir plentifully in faith and hope, 
and water i^ith your prayers and tears, may 
spririg up9 when you are removed from earthly 
scenes, and yield a luxuriant increase to tba 
praise of God* What an encouragement is 
this to active and indefatigabte exertioD» in 
the cause of Christ 

. If we would enjoy religion, let us be eX" 
plicit and open in our attachment to Imm^u« 
el, come out boldly on the LordV side, nvani- 
fe sting to all that we are not ashamed of the 
cross of Christ, and that we can cheerfully 
endure a sneer or a frown^ esteeming the re- 
proach of Christ* greater riches than treas- 
ures of gold. Even tho wolves and lions 
ahouk) impede our progress, let us press for'- 
varci in the path of duty, ^<Lookiilg unto Je* 
sus;" for vigordus faith ii),him will sink moun* 
tains into molehills, and overcame difficulties 
and obstructions almost instiperable. ^*If CM 
be for us, who can be against us?*' 7' 

Wtshiiig you % seat at the fe^t of Jesus, I 
am yours with s^sjLerly abjection, 

Fanny Wooi>B,DiiTt 

Extract of a Letter to Miss S. P. B.of Lynofield. 

Beverly ^ Av^, S(^^ 1813b 

I po not feel adequate to the solution of 
your important queries, but will suggest a few. 
of my own ideas, hoping they will not be io« 
compatible with Scripture* I apprehend a 
Christian may be disposed to conform to the 
world, and to partake in its vanities, and even 
■prefer the company of the great and gay to 
that of the meek and lowly disciples of Christ- 
Out it must be, when the gracious s^ectioas 
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of his soul are very lovi^, and all his desires VO^ 
Yards God in a lukewarm and languishing 
state. While he thus conducts^ he can have 
little or no relig^ious comiort, and all who be- 
hold his inconsistent and careless walk> have 
reason to call in. question all his former evi- 
dences of piety. How dangerous is his state! 
lie complies with one solicitation after another^ 
he allows himself one carnal indulgence after 
another, conforms to one worldly requisjjliori 
after another, and still descending with tho 
streamy who knows where U will land him? 
My dear friend, we are not to go to the woHd» 
and see how far it will permit us to follow 
Christ, and still retain its friendship. No, wo 
have an infallible guide and standard, to which- 
we must, resort, which lifts its monitory voices 
and cries« ** Whosoever will be a friend of 
the world is the enemy of God.'' U may we 
learn to detach our affections from earth, and 
nvet them on joys uncbangeabie and immeas- 
urable. Yours affectionately, F. W. 



Letter to Mr. D. ,S. of Beverly, then at Bradford 

Academy. 

JBever'tf, SepU 29, lZi$. 

My dear Friend, 

With tender anxiety and growing solici- 
tude for your spiritual welfare, i iniprove a 
few Plasty moments in writing to you, implor- 
ing the Holy Spirit to guide my pen to a word 
in season, and impress on your heart and con« 
science the great truths I suggest. The idea 
that I am addi*essing an immortcil being, (ilU 
my soul with holy dreadi and 4irgas, irrcsisti* 
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Wy nrgestine to plainness and raithfalnest^ tli(!» 
1 am sensible I can say nothin;^^ but what has- 
been already said to you. 

You observe, (ah, roy mind revolts at the 
thou{rht,) you observe^ <^I am fighting against 
God." W«, wo unto him that strivcth with 
his Maker. Has not God given you li(e, and 
has he not crowned this Uf« with a plenitude 
of mercies? 'Has he not been your Preserver 
froiri infancy to the prfsent moment^ deliver* 
ing you from imminent daDgers, seen and un- 
seen^ when there was** apparently but a step 
between you and endless death?* Has he not 
opened the gate of heaven, and exhibited the 
glories of the upper world^^ and offered them 
•to your acceptance, <* without money and with- 
out pvice?** Ha» be not discdvered to ^oli the 
heart-rending miseries of the inferiTal pit, the 
awful and inevitable portion of all who die ia 
their sins, and besought you to flee for refuge 
to the shadow of his wings? And now, as a re- 
turn for aU his favors and mercies, you bate 
])im — ^a worm of yesterday, rebelling against 
the Majesty of heaven, that Being who is the 
Centre of all perfection, glory and excellence, 
the Source of all felicity, the Fountain of liv- 
ing waters, the Giver of every good and per- 
fect gift, who sways the sceptre of universal 
dominion, having all creatures and things un- 
der his control-^whom cherubim and seraplvimt 
angels and archangels, and al^ the glorious 
spirits of the redeemed love, extol and wor- 
ship, and before whose throne they cast their 
crowns in adoring wonder, ascribing all bles- 
sedness, might, power, dominion and glory to 
*He WHS ia daoesr o£ drowuibg. See p. leo. 
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juie irast and universaf concert of praise— -tha| 
Beingy whose potei^t arm can crush ten thou* 
•and worlds, and vnk his opposers into tho 
abyss of wo. O then^ rush not on <<the thick 
bosses of his buckler/' ' and provoke not his 
^ireful indignation. Throw down the weapons 
of your rebel I ion^ and submit to his righteous 
jgoternment* *^ Acquaint now thyself with himy 
and be at peace, thereby good shall come unto 
tliec." **Agree with thine adversary quickiyy 
whiles thou art in the way with him,'* lest sud» 
den destruction overtake you, and there be 
none to deliver. The bleedtng Lamb of God 
will soon appear as the Lion of the tribe ot Ju« 
dahy roaring for his prey, pouring anguishi 
despair and wrath in one impetuous torrent oa 
all those who would Bot have him to reign 
over them. He how sits on a mercy-seat^ 
and in the most alluring accents invitl^s you to 
hia arms; but soon he will ascend his dread 
tribunal) and tlien he will consign all his in* 
corrigible enemies to the mansions of despair. 
From those dreai7 abodes they cast their 
mournful eyes across the impassable gulf, andy 
viewing the golden harps and immortal crowna 
of Paradise, their souls are filled with keener 
anguish, and the tormenting reflection of what 
they have procured by their wretched folly^ 
stings them to agony, madness and rage» >Io 
drop of water cools iheir scorched tongues; ne 
beam of consolation sooths their harmwed spir« 
its; no ray of hope mitigates the horror and dark* 
Dess of their prison. O my friend, are you ti*av« 
cliing that broad road^ that conducts to all this 
misery f Change your cour&e ^hen,. I beseech 
yoU) change your course iQstantly. Escape for 

16 



- 182 

Tonr life from this tlevoted Sodom; look not 
behind yoU| slacken iiot your pace, tUl you 
reach the place of safety. ^ ' 

Do you feel poor, and wretched, and misterabie, 
and blind) and naked? Go then to the sinner's 
Friend, and, at the foot of the blood>besprikled 
cross, find a tranquil refuge for your weary 
soul. Go to Gilead's Physician; give yourself 
up to his care; ^bmit to his directions, follow 
bis prescriptions; and your diseased sou) iviil 
be in health, and prosper. ^ I entreat you to Ey 
f.om impending/wrath to the only ark of sate* 
ty. By the goodness, forbearance-and n^ercy 
of God — by the tremendous scenes exhibited 
in Getbseniane and Golgotha—- by all the en- 
dearing promises of the gospel-*— by the heart- 
appalling thundei^ of Sinai— -^by the unuttera- 
ble worth of your never dying soul— by tbe 
solcmnitie&of death, judgment and eternity*— 
by all that is glorious in heaven, and dreadful 
in hejl^^— I conjure you this moment to re- 
nounce your sins, believe in Christy and make 
^ cordial and unreserved surrender of yourself 
to him. Remember tbe Spirit will not always 
strive. Christ will not always stand and knock. 
God win not always wait to be gracious. You 
have had many monitory calls, many precious 
opportunities, many kind invitations, and, if 
you do not improve them, you may never have 
any more; you may provoke God to take his 
Spirit froiii you,-and leave you to walk in the 
sight of your own eyes, and after the imagiaa- 
tion of your heart. This is the precious, sea- 
sonable moment, in which you may rejoice in 
the favor of God, triumph in tha heavenly 
smiles of the cfivinc Redeemer, in Uie cheer- 
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ing presence of the Holy Convforter, and call 
the joys of heavea your own. 

But perhaps you have a hope, that you have 
embraced the bleas'ed Jesus, and become rec- 
onciled to God. If so, let me humbly request 
you to examine and scrutinize that hope, and 
be sure it is warranted by the only infallible 
criterion, tlie word of God., , Beware of build- 
ing on a sandy foundation, lest, when the rains 
and storms descend and beat) it should give 
way« and leave you in coiij^sion and consterna* 
tion. Strive to obtain those evidences for heaV- 
en, which shall elevate your sinking spirits in 
the Jordan of death, and stand the test of the 
last judgment. Build your hopes for eternity 
on the immoveable Rock of ages; and you shall 
be safe in the aw^l hour of death, amidst the 
tremendous convulsions of the last day, and 
through the rounds of endless ages. Realise 
your utter nothingness and insufiQciency, and 
the all-sufficincy, fullness and beauty of Im* 
'manuei. To thosevthat*believe, Christ is un« 
speakably precious. Do you ihenviny friend, 
jdisccrn his loveliness, excellency and amiable- 
ness? and, renouncing every other depend- 
ence, do you rest etutre4y on him, and trust 
only in his righteousness and merits? Do you 
love the holy chaiacter of God, as delineated 
by (he pen of inspiration? do you rejoice that 
he reigns? and do you hate all sin, because of 
its contrariety to his hqty law? If you possess 
these characteristic ma^ksof the true disciples 
of Chiist, you. may take courage, and' go "on 
your way rejoicing. It would gladden my 
beart to &ee you coming up to the help of the 
Lord against the mighty, and joining the iittl<* 
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oi^ptny of pilgrims, steering to CanaanV 
bappy land. 

If then you have reason to think you are one 
ol the number^take heed and shun every devi- 
•us step, and every crooked path, and labor to 
be deep in penitence and humility, looking 
continually to Jesus. Remember you have no 
Inherent power, by vhich you can^ fight the 
Christian warfare; but you need fresh and con- 
atant supplies, and must be always a beggar at 
the throne of graco« Use great caution; be 
circumspect; avoid all known sin; enter nut in^ 
to temptation; be fervent, persevering and con- 
stant in your supplications to Heaven^ and do 
all with a single eye to the glory of Godf and 
in the name of the Lord Jesus. 

As I know not the state of your mind, I hare 
touched upon a variety of subjects, and yoa 
win probably find some things applicable. If 
I have been to harsh and severe,.torgive me. 
This letter has been written in great baste, 
part of it in the silent hours of night, when 
•kep had closed almost every eye; which 
must apologize for its imperfections, and the 
badness of the writing. If you can rea'd it, and 
fitkd one word cotiducive to your good, I shall 
think it an anxple. compensation; and may the 
glory be all given to Him who deserves it« 
Please to write very aoon the feelings of your 
heart. Most afiV ctionate regards to all toy 
dear Bradford friends, particularly those with 
igrhom you reside* Yous, &c. 

Fa»JIT W00BBt7RT< 
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letter to Miss B- P. of Danvew, 

■ - > • ■ » 

Bevd'ly, Oct. 23, 1813. Saturday eve. 

My dear Betsy, 

As the evening drew its sable curtains ove|' 
our western horizon, I thoug^ht my heart re- 
joicedy and I cauld say to all my terrestrial 
employments and pursuits^ as Abraham said 
to bis servants, '^^bide ye her«» while I go 
yonder and worship/' How sweet k is to leave 
the woi^ld behind, to forget we are inhabitants 
of this comfortless clime, and with an eye of 
faith pierce the intercepting veil of mortality) 
and range the fields of ether; and placing our« 
selves before the throne ct the Eternal, min- 
gle with the spirits of the justy and witb rap- 
turous wonder and sweetest melody, rehearse 
ibe glories of almighty grace, and make heav- 
en's high arches reverberate with our songs of 
praise. Such mental and devotional, excur- 
j»ions make palatable the bitter waters of Ma* 
rahi lighten every cross, sweeten every trials 
and smooth the rugged ro^d which leads to 
jbeaven. After such favored seasons, ho^ in* 
vulnerable are our hearts to the allurements of 
an insidious worlds to the solicitation of sinful 
pleasures, and to all the wiles of a subtle ad- 
versary; and how are we almost ready to bound 
over the iuteryening years of 6ur |>ilgrimage, 
and cry, ^'Comei Lord Jesu&, come quickiy." 
But ah, how soon do we descend from the 
summit we had gained, lose the heaveidy rel- 
ish, and become accessible to the grovelling 
charms of thia sinfijl state! 

What an inconsistent creature is man! Who/ 
that hears a Christi^^n converse on the gluri^i 
«f b0^ven>on the beauties of Immanuel} on tik 
•1ft 
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'W<>f)der8 of redeeming loveyweQld net imagine 
him insensible to human grandeur^ honor and 
applauitr, regardless of reproaches^ calumnies 
and frowns^ and "proof against temptation? But 
this very person you may see the next mo- 
ment) ambitious of the honor that comes from 
inan, seeking after distinctions and emolu- 
ments with avidity^ complying with the voice 
pf the tempter^ and thoughtless of his God and 
his dutyt as if this were his home and his por- 
tion^ So foolish* deceitful and unstable is the 
heart oi man* and so essentially tfeeessary is 
%he grace of Omnipotence, the quickening, en- 
livening influences of the Holy^ liipirit) we have 
continual need tp look to Heaven for help^and 
aay to God with the Psalmist, ^Ho^d thou me 
\ip, and I shall b^ safe." We have no ini^r- 
cnt power to stand our ground, or take one 
f|tep forward in the path of duty^ independent 
of the assisting grace of God. The work of 
salvation from fiist to last is the work of that 
vncreated Power^ which spake the earth out of 
nothing, and man from earthy and no power in- 
ferior to that, can ne>v -create any of our lapsed 
race; nor^ after grace is infused into the hearty 
maintain its life^ The same almighty arm, 
which snatched the sinner from the burning 
Jake, must he constantly ^xjerted to keep and 
tiphoid h^m^ till ne arrives at his journey's end| 
and on ^tbe peacelul banki| of deliverance 
aw eMs the chorus of heaven. 

The prcfrious, precious religion of the cross 
^s the only one (hat can meliorate the obliqui- 
ties of nature, subjugate the turbulent passions 
©Hhe mind, puriiy and sanctify the heart, and 
^Si^se peace, harmony and love through the 
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90vih alleviate and support under trials, de« 
•troy the sting of death, and open the gate of 
the New Jerusalem. ''Here is firm footings 
here is solid rocfci ail is sea besides." 

Faknt WooDBUim 

•Letter to Mist M, S. of Chelmsford. 

Severbfy Oct. 29> 181S. 

As I again direct my thoughts to Chelms* 
ford, my heart solicitously ii. quires into the 
concerns of my betoved fellow-pilgrim there i 
and tenders its most ardent and affectionate 
' wishes for her progress in the Christian race. 
May smiling Heaven ^ed lustre op the nar- 
row path, strew its rugged way with Eden's 
blooming ilOwera, and Eschors pleasant 
grapes, and giid its closing step with the full 
rays of an imtnortal Sun. May this find you, 
my dear sister, not like |4artha of old, cum- 
bered with the affairs of this vanishing world) 
but, like gentle Mary, at the feet of your be- 
loved Redeemer, imbibing his spirit, and 
drinking his instructions, and solacing your* 
self under the banner of his love, If, as I 
devoutly trust, you are steering your course to 
the hill of Zlon, O may you accelerate your 
pace, and climb, with more than mortal speed, 
the steep ascent. Let nut your heart faint be- 
cause of the way It is ii^deed a way ungrate- 
ful to carnal sloth and security, formidable to 
pride, ambition and lust'?— a way beset with 
anares, stratagems and difficulties, troubled 
|irith numerous potent and maticiotts enemies, 
and. lined with sorrows and t<$ars. But it is 
the way Heaven has marked out It is sane- 
llpiied by tlve CaptiUQ of our aaivation> c' 
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somcd with the blood of the tnartyrSf traversej 
by all the redeemed in glory, and iiov troddeo 
by every saint on earth.* It is perfumed with 
the merits of Jesus, smoothed with Wjatchful- 
ness and prayer, sweetened with the promises 
of the gospel, illumined with the light of heav- 
en, and terminates in Paradise. O my friend, . 
it Is a good way. The longer you walk in it* 
the better you will love it; the happier and the 
easier you will go on. 

But you will recollect that the arm of the 
Lord is your strength, and that you cannot take 
one step, nor even stand the g'rcAind yuu have 
gained, but by the spec^^al assistance of almigh- 
ty grace. * O how often do we stumble and hli 
through self-dependence, selMove, and self- 
sufficiency, and thereby grieve the blessed Je- 
aus, and bring leanness into our sojuls; and 
surely, if superior power did not raise us, we 
st>ould there remain, wallowing in the slough 
of despond, and sinking, deeper and deeper in 
the mire, or reaching tl>e city of deatrus:tion, 
take our station there, with wrath impending 
oyer our guiltf heads. But blessed be Godj 
that he has engaged to perfect the work which 
he begins, and that by a mighty power and 
stretcbed-out at*m,'he will bring all his sol* 
diers from the field of battle with songs of 
victory on their lips, and triumphant joy in 
their hearts. A true Christian may fall fre- 
quently—may fall grievously, but shajl never 
full finally. Q no. 1 he grace, the lore, tb» 
P9wer, the ieithfulness of Jesus are engagt(L 
to bring every new-born soul hom^ to glorf • 
»n defiance of all the hosts of hell. 

P«J»e then, my dear fel|ow-trave)ler> forgel 
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your feftrs and toils, and unite with your un- 
worthy Fanny in admiring the riches of re- 
deeming blood, and the wonders of a wonder- 
working God> If we are in Jesus, we are 
bound to a happier world, where the heart 
frhall never beat, but with joy and rapture; 
where the voice shall never seund^, but with 
tongs of bliss; where the countenance shall 
never appear, but with ineffable beauty 9%d 
splendor; where the feet shall never walk, but 
OB the crystal pavement of heaven. There 
the weary pilgrim rests from his labors at an 
eternal remove from all the inquietudes of 
this mortal life, and all the varied chanj^es of 
this chequered scene. No fear rises in his 
bosom^ no tear trickles in kis eye; for all the 
powers and faculties of his nature are so many 
avenues of delight. Wherefore, we will 
^comfort one another with these words." 

But who purchased all this felicity? Who 
opened the door of heaven, which the apostasy 
of man had barred^ l»et Calvary speak. Oo 
the cross erected there, hangs suspended be« 
tween heaven and earth, the Lord of glory, 
bleeding, groaning* gasping, dying. Ye daugh- 
ters of Jerusalem, well might ye weep at a 
scene, so unparalleled and so tragical! Well 
might the sun withdraw his beams^ when bis 
Maker languished in the sleep of death. From 
that cross, trembling with agony, and covered 
with blood% salvation smiles on guilty man; and 
the light of heaven beams resplendent on a dy- 
ing world, Jesus! name divinely sweet; let 
the shining seraphs above sound it through 
the realms of bliss, and set it to every golden 
kirp^ Let mortals eatch the fire^ and tu^ 
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their feebler toicea to celebrate its praise. 
Let it be our |;lory and • our boaatf entwined 
around our heartsy and more grateful to our 
ears than the sound of music. O that my heart 
were of flesh; that it might burn with love and 
gratitade, and melt with holy compunction and 
penitential * sorrow. But ah) its adamantine 
hardness causes me many a bitter sigh, and 
falpling <ear9 and often clouds my brow with 
globm. But I will still rejoice^ my dear friend, 
that I know who can soften it) that Jesus is 
exalted to give repentance icnd remission of 
sins, and that the blood, which once burst 
from his sacred body, and h^ washed away 
mountains and mountains of iniquities, still 
retains its powerful efficacy. When you are 
looking to him do not forget me. Entreat of 
him to clothe me with humility, and satisfy 
my \hungering, thirsting, fainting soul with 
righteousness. He fills the poor with good 
things, while he sends the rich empty away/ 
They thkt wait on him shall renew their 
strength* and he will inanifest his^iower in 
their weakness, guide them by his Spirit, per- 
form all the workfor them and in them? and at 
length receive them to his heavenly rest. 

Fanny Woodbubt, 

JOURNAIi, 1813. 

Abv. 5. Since I last wrete, my very greatly 
and justly beloved Mrs. Francis bas reached 
her wished* for home. Through months of 
pain and weakness, I witnessed her patiencey 
resignation and serenity^ and listened^o an un- 
reserved disclosure of her trembling fears, 
h^ joyful hopes and^hcaveuly prospect^ My 
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familiar intercourse with ber during her sick* 
nesa endeaitd her to my hearty and gave me a 
lively idea of her Christian attainments almost 
unknown before. I conceive her io have been 
eminently meek^ humble and benevolent; one 
that made conscience of duty^ and lived de« 
voted to God in street retirement. Ah, how 
often have I grasped her feeble hand^ gazed 
mourufuUy on her languid countenance, vihiic 
her eye8)full of animation, indicated her atten- 
tion to every ol>&ervation«0«nd also the tran* 
quillity and. peace of her mind. Jt is donej 
cruel death has executed his commission* has 
torn her from all earthly ties, and borne, her iq 
her Savior and her God. I cannot forget to 
cherish her dying virords, and prize as a treas- 
ure the familiarity, with which she favored me; 
and, if I was a mean of affording her one gleam 
of comfort and suppert, 1 value it more than 
rubiesj and let all the glory ascend to God* 

Letter to Mm N. J. of Beverly. 

Beverly^ JSTov, 1813. Monday, 

It is with a trembling heart, and emotions 
almost unknown before, that 1 now' accost you, 
my dear Nancy; and O that I had the pen of a 
ready writer, to give you a faint transcript of 
my feelings; but to express them adequately 
is a task not to be executed. 

Does it not animate you to hear of the pros- 
perity' of Zion, and the advancement oi' the 
Redeemer'a kingdom? Would it not cause 
. your heart to beat with joy to see careless 
souU, for which Immanuei bled and died, 
awakened to anxious concern, and solicitously 
inquiring, what must 1 do to be savedi Then 
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0iT beloved fii^nd, you will take a Itvelf in* 
terest in what I am about to relate; you wiH 
thare in my joyy in my hopes, and my fears. 
For some time pasti those^ whom I have es» 
teemed real Christians, have appeardl- to 
awake from their jilumherS) have had great de* 
aires for a revival of religion, and have felt in 
a greater degree the importance of earnest in- 
tercession at the throne of grace. A precipuf 
few (O were their number increased) have 
witnessed with deep concern the ^signs of the 
times»'* have sighed and cried for the abomi« 
nations that abound, have lamented -th^ir past 
lukewarmness) and the general carelessness 
ahd stupidity of sinners, and in season and out 
of season have importunately supplicated the 
out-pouring of the Spirit. «Thi8 is encourag«- 
ing; but 1 ardently wished that they fek more 
impressed with these things, that they were 
incessant and ihdefati gable in pleading with a 
prayer-hearing and prayer*answering God. 

Three or four females, who for years have 
had partial convictions, and felt from time to 
time the inestimable worth of their immortal 
souls, and the necessity of a change ot heart, 
have evidently become * more seriously im- 
pressed. Their countenances discover the 
anguish of their heartsj and they wonder at 
their past indiiTcreuce antf unconcern. One of 
these I conversed with last evening, i in* 
quired tenderly how she felt. ♦*> */' answered 
she, «4 cannot tell you tiow i feel-—! feei dread- 
ful wicked." She then told me, what indeed 
I knew before, that" many years ago she had 
awakenings and convictions; that they termiu* 
ated in comfortj but that her lite imA been 
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non, r4|at she was an entire stranger to exper« . 
imental piety. O could she have the feelings 
ftnd the exercises of some, she tlioughfshef 
fthovid have htipe. I asked if she had lived 
ivhhoot prayer. She readily rejoined, ^'O yest 
1 have; and. as I knov^ what youitay to be truCf 
that Christians^ do love prayer. See. that makes 
Bie think- that I never had true relig^ion. I 
have grieved the Holy Spirit by my attach* 
inrent to the world." She said much more to 
the same purport; bursas I had not satisfacto- 
ry evidence of her being renewed^ I did not 
dare to administer consolation. So after ex« 
patiating on the vast importance of beipg cre- 
ated anew in Christ Jesus, bringing into view 
«ome distinguishing marksy by which she 
nig^bt try herself, Scc« I took my leave. Hei^ 
dattghtcr, once volatile and stupid, is mucli 
distressed. Her flowing tears and heaving 
aighs^ evince the grief that dwells within. I 
hftve* frequent.intenriews with her; but I fear 
her convictions are merely legal. She feels 
BO opposition to God and the peculiar doc-^ 
trioea of the gospel; has but little, if any, view 
of the horrid nature of sin, and the desperate 
wickedness of her heart; but feels that her 
soul is-pre^ious, that it is her duty to love and 
serve God, and be a Christian^ I always en- 
deavor to represent, as forcibiy as possible, 
her awful state by nature, her exposedness to 
the wrath of God, her aggravated guilt, the 
importance of immediate repentance, and ap- 
pticatton to the blood of Christ, the Realities of 
the invisible world, &c. Some, I suppose, 
would be for healiug the sore. J3ttt is it tif 
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IM'oper to fix, if potsiblcy a sense of sin on ker 
conscience, and increase her convictions? 1 
feel that I am ignorant as a beasts but I would 
not for the world cry^^Peace^ peace/' where 
God has not spoken it. O pray for met that I 
m^y have an insigl^t into the complicated 
windings and shiftings of the hiiman heart, and 
an acquaintance with spiritual experiences, 
that I may be qualified to speak a word in sea- 
son to the various cases I - meet with, but es- 
pecially that after preaching to others^ I my^ 
self may not be a castaway. 

Wednesday Morn. Nothing more special, 
my dear Nancy, We had a meeting last eve, 
in which stillness and / solemnity prevailed* 
Respecting a reformation, fear and hope alter- 
nately agitate my breast; tho in this j rejoice 
that the Lord reigns, that the residue ot* ttM 
Spirit is with him, and that he has a sovereiga 
right to pour it out, when and where he pleas* 
cs. O that he would make bare his potent 
arm here, and get himself a great name by, the 
triumphs of his grace> and displays of his mer« 
cy, that we anight see his g^in^s forth among 
us» conquering and to conquer. 

Accept, dear Nanoy^ these hasty lines* Pray 
for us. Pray for unwonlTy me* Yours in Iave» 

— F. W, 

Letter '^ Miss C. G. of DraOforO. 

Beverly^ Dec. 27, 1813. 

lyiy dear Charlotte, 

As far back as my memory can trace, things 

in this place never appeared more favorable in 

. religious concerns, than at the pre s«nt^ critical^ 

important period. A few dear precious souU 

«r a number of weeks have xealiaxd the ne- 
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/eesslty^f awaking from slbep, and using ev( 
tf effort for a revival; have mourned tfenderl 
6ver the coldness and stupidity that prevai 
and at the throne of grace have been ardei 
and importunate^ that God would appear i 
build up Zion. A female prayer-meeting hi 
been recently formed^ which I c6nsider peci 
Uarly auspicious to the eaus^ of that God >vh 
heareth prayer* This meeting is attendc 
weekly, and consists ^f seven in number. Tl^ 
two tre have already had were precious indee 
We hope it will meet with the approbation < 
God) and be taken under his smiling prote< 
tiqn. 

The Spirit is evidently striving with mar 
souls, convincing tbem bf their lest and wretcl 
«d state by nature, and the necessity of a n 
ne^al of their *hearts, A few are more dee] 
ly awakened and alarmed, fearing their sii 
•are too numerous and great to be forgive 
that there is no mercy for them; and in the 
Countenances are depicted the grief, sorrd 
«nd distress that rend their hearts. Qi 
young man is hopefully liberated from tl 
t>ODdage of sin and Satan, and goes on his wi 
Tejoicing. I had a number of interviews wi. 
him, while under conviction; and have a)i 
beard him relate what God has done for h 
soul. I might detail his conversation, and a 
swers to my interrogations, did time perm 
He expresses wonder and astonishment, at h 
past tareless and wicked life, and at the fo 
bearance and mercy of ^Pdd, and appears filh 
with a sense of the odious nature of sin, and j 
ardent desire to honor and glorify his Make 
ff his language is, a$ 1 hope, an undisguis< 
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ttpresontation of his feelings, he must havA 
]MiftBed from death unto Hfe» And where is 
the benevolent hearty that does not ovcrfloir 
nith joy? How sweet to behold the weary wan- 
derer^ harassed with fears^ and but-dened wub 

I wo« finding; an asylum in the ai*k of safety, 

and directing* his eyes to the blood-stained 
cross! How delightful to seea.returningpro^* 
igal added to the little band of Christian i>iU 
griin3« steering their upward course to Zion'» 
heavenly hill. But O what must ii; be when 
heaven shall resound with louder strains of 
joy over nations born in ?. day?*— millions of hap* 
py beings ushered from darkness to lighti 
blooming in all the beauties of holiness^ and 
singing the praises of their beloved Redeem- 
er! The saddened hearty bleeding over the 

< sins and miseries of mortals, loves to look 
down the stream of time, and hail the aalvatimi 
of a dying world-— behold this vale of tearSf 
this barren deserti transformed into a bcattte* 
aus Paradise of love and joy^ smiling in all th9 
light of heaven, and reflecting the image of 
Jmmanuel. Youra affectionate ly^ 

Famky WoooburV' 

Note to Miu K. S,*bf Beverly. 
D^r. do, 1813. O my dear Betsy, do yod 
know what trouble v^li Your Fanny knows by 
painful} incessant experience. IVIy cie^ifness 
is peculiarly trying; the more so. as 1 long to 
^y to the abodes of penury, sickne&sbnd uffiic^ 
tion. . Will you not\I|||it for me? Go then and 
console the wretched, warn the stupid siiiMer, 
^nd relieve the indigent. Can we s&y we havs 
•-^itbing to give? Ca« we not curtail pur el- 
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,]^etises? Can we not lop olTsome superfluity 
.c>f dress? Can we not with our own hands 
snake garments for the poor? And can we not 
put into their hands some tracts? We can visit 
the rich, the prosperous, the in&uential. And 
can we not visit, counsel, instrnct, admonish 
and assist the poor and the needy? My friend^ 
do not be displeased with my fTeedom., I 
speak to myself also. I feel my own guilt. I 
.feel that I have been too negligent; and yet I 
am in a manner incapacitated. The wants of 
- the poor are imperious and numerous. A cer- 
tain delicacy, prevents many from complain- 
ing to others, iiirhen they need help. Shall we 
indulge in the comforts and perhaps luxuries 
of life;, and other dear fellow- creatures be de$« 
^titute of the necessaries? True,.t4)e wealth of 
,Peru, is not ours; and perhaps there is liicie 
'^we can call our own. ' But have we not t\to 
gmites we can throw in? and if we are faithful 
-in. that which is little, may not a .boiintcous 
^rovidenee bless us with more. 

O that we could be ready Co every good 
jword and work. It is but a short winter's dav, 
^comparatively speaking> that we have to spend 
on earth. Opportimi^ie^'to do good daily oc- 
jcur, and soon they wiU-^be over forever. Lfet 
^us then improve them ^vhlsitit delay. <fBe ye 
^tedfast, immoveable, always abouhding in the 
^rprk of the Lord." 1 long tp see yoiu Yours 
.in loyc. F. 

JOURNAL, 181 3« 

Dec. 31. Arrived at the last day of another 
^.ear, I pensively resume my pen to write. My 
^nd is not vet mouldering in the dust nor r 
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iieart still in deathA.tho the time is near, wSitti 
this will be the case. Yes^ I feel eteroitj to 
be neafy the bar of God ii) view^ ahd death ad- 
vancing with speedy step. The world sinks 
in tny esteem as tf^ss than noihingj unworthy * 
to occupy a serious thought; while Christ ap- 
pears more exceedingly amiablev his cross 
dearer to my heart, and the good of Jerusalem 
^ore precious and desirable. 

The year which will soon close has been 
marked with goodness and mercy from above;, 
but on my part stained with innumerable sins* 
^'Streams of mercy^ ever flowing, caU for 
songs of loudest praise.*' In connexion with 
those great spiritual blessings, which ought: 
ever to warm the Cbristian'^s heart, I have 
been the recipient of thousand^ of favorsi 
which niy pen fkils adequately to record. My 
hearing hiis been of' late very clear, and mf 
health uncoronjonly ij^od; so that 1 have sat 
under tbe dropp'ings of the sanctuary with 
sweet deflghtf and heard man^ precious dis* 
courses frod^the legates of the skies; and, I 
-^^trustt not aitogeth(;:r in vain. I have had large 
additions to the cheering boon of iViendshi[H 
^ the zest of mortal liie, in whose society and 
, correspondence I have oft times found a solace 
to m> aching heart> and light and direction to 
my wayward feet. I have had many religious 
prixileges, particulurty have attended many 
female meetings, and on the «<jcial altar <»f 
prayer arid piaise have had deyoiifnal fire in- 
flamed, and iiiii my heart to bufiv, within me. 
A weekly (cmale ineeiing, through the good 
i.jand otGod, is esiabliahed in this place for 
the purposes of prayer, reading the acripturcs. 
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and religious conversation;^nci if is in a fair 
fTav to p»*ospcr. May the §Lord have it in his 
holy kdeptnq;, and prosper it abundantly^ with 
his blessing, and make it a mean of advancing 
his glpry. May every member of it be a mem» 
b<'r of^his spiritual kingdom* be endued with a 
spirit of prayer, have liberty of utterance, and 
sweei access t6 God within the veil 9 and be 
prepared to praise liim in the upper regions of 
endless bliss* May all our hearts be knit to- 
gether by the blood of sprinkling; and) when 
we rest together in the dust, may all our spir- 
its meet and nungle in the praises and adora- 
tions of the heavenly world. We have also 
frequent evening letlures, arid an affectionatCi 
rousing preacher; and several careless sinners 
«re,awvkened> and very seriously impressed. 
And above ail two or three have been hope- 
fully brought into the kingdom of Christy and 
raised from death unto life. Ourprospectsi of 
m reformation are very efncoilraging« and, I 
lippe, will«nqtbe blasted. O may the Lord ap* 
pear in his glory, to build ^ up^ion in these 
troublous times, revive his blessed work) and 
bring glory, and honor to his gre^^t name. May 
he tenderly commisserate this afflicted churchy 
appear mercifully in her l>ehalf> and make her 
a rejoicing and her people a joy. 

£ve. Well) we have had another little fer 
male inceting) and found it good. And now 
perhaps 1 am about to close the last year of ray 
mortal lif% Be it so, if the years, that ^re tak- 
en from the usual term of life, may be added 
to a happy eternity. In that case, come X^ord 
Je&us|i and receive my spiritii 
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Jan* I9 18U. i| have entered on a neir 
year; so have mnUons, whose eyes wilj be 
closed in the $1eep of death before its close. 
Who are the victims is known only to Omnis- 
cience; but may I not be included in the num* 
ber? Dear Lord, if it is enrolled in the book 
of thy decrees of me, "This year thou shali 
idie/* O wilt thou graciously fit me foV the 
event? Enable mp 10 gird up the loins of my 
mind, to grow in grace and ripen for the ce- 
lestial world. O grant mo a meetness for 
glory. 

O Lordj if I should be spared this year, pr a 
pan of it, do not fet me spend it in sin and juse'^ 
lessness, but in thy service, in glorifying thee 
and finishing the work thou hast given me to 
do. Q let iarpje measures of prace be com- 
niunicated to me,. that I may be filled from ih^ 
fulness, and glorify thee piore. O wilt thci 
lead me, instruct me, and keep me in the wat! 
wherein 1 should go, and throw lip;ht upon thj: 
sacred word, that it may be sweeter than honcj 
pr the honej^cortib. ', -^ 

Letter to Miss H. B. of Frffncistown. 

Beverh. Jan. 1S14. " 
My dear, dear Uuldah, 

We have had Qnie short interview; and \v6 
shall soon have another, if pot in lime, yet in 
eternity. Yes, I look forward beyond the nar- 
low bouniis of mortality, beyond the shor^ 
standing of this earthly globe, to that vast un- 
utterable period when the sound of the las^ 
th"^^ !l*^*" penetrate the silent mansions of 
th! h ^ ^'A"'! *""^"*^" ^^® sleeping nations 10 
^^^'^ bar Of Jehovah, q that we «^y then li^ 
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9ip oar heads with joy, ^d the 8enteD««|9 
*< Well doney good and faitflRl servant/' salmi 
oar ears. 

But have^nre good evidence^ that our names 
«re written in the fair voiunoe of the booV; of 
life, and that we are hastening to that resti 
which remains for the people of God? AlaSf 
lor myself I have reason to question, whether 
Christ is formed in met and I belong to his 
little family. Can 1 be a child of God^ and 
possess such* a hard and rocky heart, such a 
stubborn and rebellious will, such wayward 
and unholy passions? Can I be one of his peco- 
liar people, created in Christ Jesus unto good 
worKsj'wJiilc I exhibit so little of the meek- 
' ness, self denial, heavenly mindedness, cruci** 
fixion to the wprld, patience, love, humility 
«nd devotion, so much inculcated in the scrip- 
tares of truth? Indeed I am at times almost 
reacly to give up all hope qf having passed 
fiom death unto life, and sit down in disconso- 
late wretchedness, despairing of heaven. But 
then again a gleam of comfort disperses the 
thick darkness, nev strength seems to be af- 
forded, and 1 arise fiiom the dust, and run the 
good ways of the Lord. 

Tuettday .Religious appearances, are very 
•favorable in this place, and excite us to hope 
the Lord will appear to build up Jerusalem. 
Since the serious attention commenced, lour 
have hopefully been made the happy subjects 
of regenerating grace; three are now under 
deep conviction, and a number more solenmly 
impressed One young lady has been in very 
pungent distress far some days, and her &igh< 
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and groans and A|lancho1y countenafice ajha 
enough to affect Iflf beholder. I made her t 
«hort visit this* moraing^ and inquired \thether 
she had any new views or feelings. <^0 nO)" 
said she, ^l am almost perfectly stupid, and 
fear I am given over to hardness of heart; and 
that there is no mercy for me." I asked her 
if she could not surrender herself into the 
arms of Jesus, and let him take possession of 
Ker heart* "Till I do it," answered she, ^l 
shall never be happy. But I am so wicked, 
that I cannot do it, nor repent? nor believe." 
She said much more^ and^iii all expressed a 
deep sense of the evil of sin, and great views 
pf her own wickedness, and the justipe of God, 
should he cast her ojOT forever. I hope the 
Lord will do great things for us, and glorif|r 
iiimselfin building up Zion, and turning sin? 
ners to liimseif. 

1 earnestly request you to write as soon as 
possible a long letter, and tell me all your 
keart. I must bid you an agbctionate adieu. 

FanNT WOOPBUEY. 

* ILetter to Miss N. W. of Boston. 

Bev^rl^f Fed: 7, l$H. 
My ^<|ear and estimable Friend, 

I KNOW you are a very strong advocate fot 
female prayerrmeetings; and when you learn 
that we have formed one in this place, I think 
your grateful praises will ascend in juniaon 
with mine to the Giver of every good and per- 
fect gift; and your ardent pray cris for its success 
^nd prosperity. l^es, my dear friend,! have 
cT i^ *\«art-i;plt pleasure and benigti privi- 
«e ot mmgUng with kindred souls, and ea- 
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circling (he social altar ^devotion^ \rbUe 
Jehovah bends his ear? aii(Bmroanuel vouch* 
safes his presence. O that our united suppii* 
cations may reach the court of neav«n; and in 
gracious answer, mercies large and perennial 
debcend upon our guilty giobe. Soon after 
jrou left us, feeling very sensibly the impor- 
tance of this measure) I determined to make 
one vigorous effort, and if 1 did not succeed, to 
give up entirely. But the finger of the Lord 
was apparent. Obstacles, before deemed insu* 
perable, were easily overcome; and difficulties 
▼anished. The dear evening was appointed. 
Five of us met in love, and all called on a prayer- 
hearing Ged^, some drops refreshed our trem- 
bling souls, and the pilgrim's place of sweet 
recess was consecrated a Uethel. 

We at first agreed, that all should verballj 
take a part, thinking it conducive to freedom* 
But after a number of weeks, some of the sis- 
ters of the church, desiring to meet with us, 
and not agreeing with t\s in this point, we re- 
luctantly submitted to their wishes; and tho we 
have double the number, yet we have not had 
that unreserved enlargement and cngagedness« 
excepting one or two evenings.'' 

I have been thus particuUv, because, I con- 
clude, it will gratity the heart of my friend. 
You will be anxious tq know something rela- 
tive to the revival. Many are under serious 
impressions, and five or six iiave, it is hoped, 
forsaken the gilded vanities and fancied joys 
of earth, for pleasures, pure in their nature and' 
endless in duration. Their feet, sinking in the 
Biiry clay of sin, and travelling swiftly the 
htf^id, frequented road to the gulf of perditi' 
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faave l>een turne^nto the strait and narmw 
path, which condt^p to regions above. Their, 
eyes g^iisten wi|ili sweet delight; their smiling 
countenances are an index to wh^t passes 
within; and their lips celebrate the praises of 
Immanuel. We do hope that the Spirit is 
jet moving) and that we shall see still greater^ 
things than these» For this, let every Chris- 
tian frequent the throne of grace. Indeed we 
have much need of a reforination. O for the 
ottt-pouring of the Spirit, plenteous floods of 
righteousness^ to water the church and the 
world, to gladden the hearts of the piouS} and 
bring glory and honor to Gpd« O what a j^io- 
rious day luve we in prospect, a day which 
shall call a crying world to life, aiul shed light 
and salvation on regions, enveloped in _ the 
shadow of death. Rapturous liosannas shall 
roll across the oceans, and warble sweetly in 
every desert wild* From the lowly hut of the 
Hottentot, praises shall ascend to the lovely 
Babe of Betiilehem. All heaven joyfully 
looks down on our happy globe^and tunes 
anew its golden harps to the wonders of re* 
deeming love. 

Pray for me/tny dear Miss W«and may Je- 
sus bless your soul abundantly. Yours^ 8cc. 

FaKKY \VoODB01iY. 

Letter to Miaa B. P. of Danven. 

. ' ' £ever^, /•>*. 7 of 8, I8U 

I asADiLY join with you, my dffhv Bf tsy, ia 
placing ^aecret devotion amon^ our principsl 
duties," aiid think no one has any reason to 
conclude he is ». Gjiristiali, if he lives in the 
omis«on of this duty, or performs it lubuuailj . 
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hi a cold and fornia] manner^ say kaifumtttfj 
for alas, eminent belicTers We too often lab* 
guid and lukewarm. They enter their closetsy 
and shut the door, but their hearts are glued to 
this vorld. They assume the humble posture 
of deVout supplicants; but they are weary of 
being continual ly beggars, and secretly wish 
they bad something to recommend them to 
the favor of the Most High. They look to- 
vard^ Heaven, and call on the great anc) glori- 
ous Eternal; but thftir view« are clouded and 
almost boundcki by things that are seen; their 
thoughts wandering on forbidden objects; 
^tid a thousand vain and foolish chimeras 
crowd upon thalr minds, till in hur,ry and dis* 
traction they willingly conclude. After such 
a heartless prayer, ought not, must not) com- . 
punctioD) seif-abasement and contrition pe»e«. 
trate the cold breast, at)d cause it to heavo 
with the i^ost painful emotions? And when 
acc'ess and enlargement again smile on the 
mouiTiing souj, how delightfully will he lote, 
and praise, and admire; how carefully will lie 
guard every avenue to his heart; how vigor- 
ously rapel temptation; how earnestly watch 
an'd prayt lest he offend his God, a^d bring 
leanness and darkness into his soul. 

1 am more than ever convinced of the utility 
of imffrtunate^ frequtnt prayer. What God 
graciously "daies in answer to the cries of his 
children^ williotever be known, till the judg- 
ment-day brings hiddbn thmgs to light, and 
discloses the imtnutable plans, purposes and 
procedures ^f Him, who is *«wonderful in 
counsel, and excellent in working.*' AiVercit 
not for the sweet incensej which continually 
18 
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ascends . to Heayen from the bosom of th^ 
Cbmtiani sioDcrsVould instantly sink into the 
pit of perdition, and the world be wrapt in flam- 
ing ruins. Invaluably preeioua are ally w|iose 
pious breath perfuoiea our guilty globe^'and, 
soaring beyond the skies^ sheds blooming 
beauties and immortal blessings on this waste 
howling valley of tears. How much may we 
benefit our beloved friends in this ^ay. Un- 
known to themi and unobserved by portal eye, 
we may increase their pious joy. ;If they are 
oppressed with darkness and afiUction, wq may 
wipe the tear of sorrow from their eyes, and 
cause their bleeding; bosoms to realize the 
heavenly peace and immortal Cjomforts, which ' 
Immanuel bestows. O why are we not more 
intimately acquainted with th^ benevolent duty 
ol' intercession for others? auid why are we not 
more sweetly famtliar with« throne of grace? 
Communion with God> ho^w ineffably delight- 
ful, how unspeakably honorable! It is one of 
th^pfnoH precious drops of heaven, that be- 
dews this dry and distant land— the lenient sooth- 
er of care^— the mighty *<solace of immense dis- 
tress." It gives a^ rich zest to all the numer^ous 
blessingSt and enjoyments of lite. O what an 
import do. these words convey; '^Our fellowship 
is with the. Father, and his Son Jesus Christ." 

May divine grace animate my dear Betsy^ 
and enable her to imbue the tender miudb of 
her young pupils with useful knowledge aad 
true piety, ^' 

Respects to jour mother, love to your sisteri 
and a large share of affection to yourself; 
Write my dear friend^ soon to your obliged 
tiawortby. Faxkit. 
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I Letter to Mn. M, C. of McrbkhMd. 

^^" Beverfy,Ftb,t2,lM. 

i^Wly dear and ▼enerable Mrs. C. 

if Mil. B, reqaest^i roe to write a few lines to 

fyou, alleging it will give yon aatisfoctiofi^ and 

/tho I should esteem it a favor to conduce to 

/our enjoyment in any way^ yet I am loth t9 

believe I can effect it by tny pen. 

Standing, as you do, on the brink of Jordan» 
In daily expectation of the summons to pass 
overy I trust you have good evidence of your 
title to an inheritance in the Canaan beyond, 
and faith to espy its blessedness and glories., 
YoQ witness ^good old age, and goodness andi 
inercy have attended you to the present mo^ 
Hient. Yet when you look back, and behold 
bow swiftly your life has passed, and how 
chequered with difficulties, fears atld troubles, 
I doubt not, but you can readily adopt the ian^ 
guage of the patriarch, •«Fe.w and evil have 
die days of the years of my life been/^ Hap* 
py is it for the Christian, that he is not ali^itys 
to wander in this dark and inhospitable wilder* 
neas^ exposed to eneniies, snares and dangers, 
and tar from the God he loves. No, his time 
of tri^l and probation is short, and, as he lives 
91 stranger and a pilgrim here, so, when the 
shadows of the evening draw over him, and his 
sun sinks to rest, his happy spirit shall find 
that better land, where God, and saints, and 
angels dwell. There he rests from his labors, 
from all his conflicts, trials and sorrows, and 
leaning on the bosom of Jesus, finds eternal 
repose and everlasting peace. No subtld 
H&mpier, no ensnaring world, no wicked hearf 
to ^irauble and oppress^ him* These he left 
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With his expirinfi; breath, and bade them a de- 
lifl^htful and endleai adieu* Holiness and h»p« 
piness possess his enlarf^ed soul, and faiths 
changed into vision, beholds the gtories of 
Deitvy while songs of immortal praisr <lweil 
on his tongue. He stands complete in Chriat 
liis Savior^ and love, joy, gratitude and ha lie* 
lujahs shall form iiis blest employ^ lasting as 
eternity. ' 

It is good« my dear friend, to look bej^ond 
this vaje^ of tears into that glorious rest« that 
remains for the people of God. The prospect 
of this cheers us in this distant, land, and 
snreetens' our wearisome pilgrimage below. 
It is this that enlightens the night of adversitji 
and pours consolation into the sufferer's cup, 
while it strengthens the fainting traveller hj 
pointing to his eternal home. This has oft 
raised my spirits, sinking with grief, and eased 
my hearti oppressed with fear. But . I fre- 
quently question whether this hope is not the 
hofie of the hypocrite, which shall perish 
when Ood takes away the soul— a hope, whic(i 
takes tne comfort of the promises, while it 
overlooks the conditions. I know it is a grea( 
thing to be a humble follower of the Lamb, to 
have Christ formed in the sotil, the evil dispo- 
sitions and lusts subdued by. grace, holiness 
enstamped on the heart, and heaven begua 
below. And doubtless thousands ruin their 
immortal souls hy thinking they are something, 
when they are nothing, contented with a name 
to live, while they are dead, deceiving them- 
selves by some refuge of lies,<ind yet vainly 
tmaginmg they are going lo heaven. &6t 
Mw great will be their aslom%hmeiit|. 
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•tarnation and misery, when death undeceives 
theni) and opens their eyes^ not in the bright 
regions of glory, but in the yawning gulf of 
black despair. 0»if I shoiiid be deceived, and 
^ blindfolded to hell, ^while my hopes of heav- 
en are firm and bright, how dreadful will be 
my condemnatiQii, hpw aggravated my doom: 
But while I see myself 9 vile and guilty 
ainner, I see likewise that Christ is just such 
a Savior as my perishing soul stands in nee4' 
of, every way fitf excellent and glorious. ' On- 
^the cross all stain'd with hallowed blood'* 
hant^ Biy hope, my refuge, my only sure sup- 
port against despair. Jesus, precious, soul- 
refreshing, iifergiving name! Let it be sweeter 
than the sound of music to our ears, and in<^ 
valuably dear to our sin-sick hearts. 'Christ, 
Imi^anuel k t,he only Physician of the wound- 
ed conscience, the only passport to the favor 
of God, and the only way to eternal life. O 
may we be allured and captivated by his trans- 
porting beauties and heavenly charms, and be 
favored abundantly with the soft whispers of 
his love and gr^ce! May you, my dear and 
limiable friend, experience more and more the 
' ricfbes of his mercy aud gpodness, and sitting 
daily at his feet with Mary of old, find his 
fruit sweet to your taste, and his presence 
and smitps your song and your solace in the 
house of your pilgrimager May your declin- 
ing days glidp sweetly, and serenely away, 
filled with usefulness, duty and happiness- 
May death advance stript of his terrors, as a 
welcome messenger to convey you home; and, 
whi|« bis cold hand pres;ie^ t>n your furrowed 
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cheeky may your moments be gilded with the 
bright rays of the Sun of righteousness, and 
reflect the joys and glories of heaven* And 
ivheii your parting spirit wing^ its upward 
flight, may it be introduced into the glorious 
regions of immortaiily and bUss> to unite with 
the company of the redeemed in one harmoni- 
ous and endless song of praise to the Lamb. 
To these ardent breathings of my heart, I 
think you witl add>^/n<?n. Even so be it) thou 
lovely ImmaiuieU 

Please to let me have a respectful and affec* 
tionate remembrance to your daughter and 
grand-daughter^) with wishes for a visit from 
them. If you can gain another hand to write, 
why cannot you send me so^me jadvrice and In- 
st uctionr? Ever in your best moments pray 
for your unworthy Fanny; and accq^t this as a 
small testimony of her friendship, and wish to 
oblige. , 

Not£ to Mrs. H. P. of Bradfocd, then 9I Beierly. 

Sabbath eve. 1814 

You seem, my dear Mrs P» exceedingly dis- 
tressed with a view of your sinfulnesS| and tho 
I am far, very far^ from that knowledge of my 
heart and that acquaintance with the evil of siui 
you appear to possess, yet I think, for this pain- 
ful disctt^ery you ought to be thankful Will 
uot your heart always be \^icked in this world? 
and do you not daily pray for greater sight of 
Vs vilenestt? And could you have any e vidcnqo 
you had repented of sin, unless ]^ou had seen 
Us turpitude and mulice? Rejoice, then, ever- 
^ofe. The religion of JcbUSi tho it ifnvolves 
*^—'s,< crosses, Un4 coftflicu, unpleasaut au4 far 
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from small, is yet a happy religion, and brings > 
witK U present enjoy menu Oo let us seek for 
a little f)f heaven by the way. ^et our souls 
atychor on the only sure Foundations and then 
let Satan rage and threaten, let the globe shake 
to its very centre, and ^Hhe wreck of matter^ 
and the crush of worlds/' cover the wicked 
with confusion and desipair, our peace and joy 
shall remain firm» and smiling serenity shall 
calm our bosoois. Well, Satan has not long 
to reign, and tho he devours whom he may* yet 
not whom he would. May you lift up your 
standard against him^. and find your Captaiii 
helping you to fight, and may shouts of vic- 
tory, victory through him, soon iall from our 
lips« 

In your best moments supplicate for your 
obliged Fanny. 

Xote to Mrs. H. P. of Bradford, then at Beverly, 
AjrT£^ the hurr^ and coil of the day, I huil . 
a retired moment iu my dear chamber, to un- 
fold my feelings to my beloved sister, and 
affectionate fellow-traveller. If you wish to 
know bow my mind has been employed to- 
ddy, I can tell you — much a^ usual— .^n the 
i^tate of religion here^ and the awtul coldness 
of thosC) who huve professed to have union to 
our dear Lord Jesus I could weep, when £ 
think of the divine iiijunciion, ^'Be not con- 
formed to this woild, but be ye transformed 
by the renewing^ ol your minds," anu almost 
que^ion wl)Q;Lher the eye of the formal profes- 
s/>r ^ver met it. 1 am decidedly ..of opuiion^ 
thiit the check of this, revival is to be ascribed 
ip a great dt^gree to tUob^ who prociain) ihotr 



selves Zioh*s friends^ and if I be the as* 
cursed AchaO) alatil my heart trembles. X 
would not for worlds be a mean of retmrdr 
ing this blessed work; but alasl I have rea* 
son to fear. O my friend* what shall we dp? 
at this critical moment? I long to see Christ 
tians take a decided^ bold and consistent stand 
on the Lord's side, and let others see the wide 
difference between them^ and the froaen- 
heartcd formalist. When the Lord shall comcf 
to search Jerusalem With candles, how manjr 
will be discovered to be settling on their lees, 
and at ease in Zion. Fpr milHons of worlds, I 
would not be in their case, and incur their ter* 
rific woe. Let me then search and examine,. 
and rest in nothing short of that heart-renew-^ 
ing change, which- alone secures acceptance 
wiih my Judge* Great is the decettfulness of 
the heart, and npmerous are its refuges of 
lies. Who, that knows it, dares to trust it? I 
long, as it were, to fiy beyond mine to the * 
adorable Redeemer, and solace myself in his- 
ever blessed smiles; but this stubborn and re- 
lentless thing ties me down todust,a^d mocks, 
siiy fond desires. We 11^ there are no ivicke4 
hearts in heaven, no cold affections, no eartb* 
born passions, no evil thoughts; l^ut f^j^UmrnQfr 
lal ardQr, love and delight^ 
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^firil 8. Tama wonder to myself; andlan| sucli 
a myfKtefy of xnysteries that I am in doubt what 
to think of niy real, state and character. I have 
little, very i)ttle, solid evidence of my interest 
|n the promises^ and JDf true and supreme love 
*^ the most glorious and ail perfect Jehovs^t 
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My heart is so basely deceiifal* that 1 fiod it ex^ 
cccdin^ly difficuU to determhie what niotiVes 
influei^ce tn^ conduct, and 1 ara sometimes al- 
most led to thin kt that I never had one exer- 
cise incompatible vtth suprenric attachment to 
self — ^that all the religion I have, or cixr hsd, 
is a regard to my own personal interest. Yet 
I' humWy hope I have seep moments, when 
self was out of view* when I could rcjoic* in 
the character of God, and view it as altogether 
excellent and g:lonou5, worthy of jthe lov« and 
admiration of intelligent creatures, and feel 
perfect complacency in his universal and sore- 
rei.ern government— when all bis ways and 
\irorks appeared nghteous and holy, and there- 
in f could lake satisfaction. When sorrow 
and trouble have thfown a gloom Over my as- 
pects and sunk my feeble heait^ I could sweet- 
ly take comfort from these three little words, 
"The Lord reigns.** This brief sentence,, 
short, yet full, is of more worth, and goes far.- 
thef to reconcile the pious person to his con« 
edition, than aid the numerous and splendid voU 
umesofthe Vatican.* It supports my mind 
.under present depression^ and alleviates anxi- 
ety for the future; 'and O may it ever be my 
Vrong hold in all the adverse and chequered 
^cenes of this transitory life. My days, I feel, 
tre hurrying away, and I am rapidly gliding 

twn the hill of life to. the low mansions of the 
^ ad- Yonder is death, waiting for his prey, 
id the grave opening to receive me. To 
trials and their cares and' joys and trials, I 
\n shall bid the long faTewell. Ye,^ 'that 

le Pipe's paUpe, eontaiuing one Qf the riobest tilac^ 
jut^wtrhk 
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kuve seen my eyet suffused in teftfSy or spftrk- 
luig with joyi shatll behold them ohscQred in 
the darkness of death; ye that have listened to 
the plaintire moans^ and cheerful strains^ that 
have Sowed from my lips, shall see them 
sealed in awful silencef and all my mortal 
powers chilled and broken by the ruthless 
stroke of the last enemy. No more shall you 
share with i|ie in earthly concerns; i)o more 
partake of the boon of friendship; but, uistead 
of walking hand in hand in social and endear- 
ing converse, you must follow in funereal 
gloom, the sable ruins of death, to the house 
appointed for all the living. O may yon ex- 
ult in solid and well grounded hope, that what 
you co||imi^to the noisome grave) and cover* 
with the dustjr clods, shall be raised in mighty 
power, and glorious splendor, assimilated to 
Chrisi^s body, no more to see corruption, but 
to shine in everlasting vigor, beauty and glo- 
ry* Then may you check the falling tear, at 
aoftly and pensively you visit my grassy cov-' 
ering, and reading from thence the affection* 
ate address I silently pro(:laim to you, ^^Be ye 
also ready,** you will vigorously seek to be 
prepared for a lowly bed by n^y side in kin- 
dred dust, that believing in Him, who is the 
resurrection and the life, you may confidently 
look back to the radiant cUmes of transcendent 
glory, where the righteous ^<rest from their la- 
bors." 

O ray soul, art thou ready for the assault of 

death? Canst thou meet this grim messenger^ 

^'**5'^ailed; and leave thy companien benefith 

the footsteps of thy fellow mortals, unheeded 

, "y the thoughttesa iraveilerr How» O Jww 
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Qknu xhoVL meet this niig;ht]r eonqueror, Mid 
ftubtnit lo his sirange and freezing operationsi? 
Canst thou pass his territories lyith cheerful 
step) buojred up with the prospect of the rich 
field of hliss that smiles beyond, and greets thy 
closing eye? Say, my soul, art thou prepared 
to . meet thy God?*— to stand the dread decis* 
ion of the last great day?-^o see thy Judge 
assume his awful seat, and award the retribu- 
tions of eternity? My God, fit me for these 
momentous scenes; hide me in thy. pavilion; 
shelter me beneath thy wings; and sprinkle my 
soy 1 with the rich blood that stained' the crosS: 
of Calvary; that I may meet all these tremen- 
dous realities, with- that, tranquil peajse of 
mind, which no hypocrite ever v attained, no 
worlds of dying pleasures ever bestow, no le* 
gions of infernal spirits take a.way» no length 
of ages impair. O graciously grant me thf 
glorioi\s perfections for my feast, thy a]mig|luy, 
bosom for my rest, thy praise for my employ 
anent, thy heaven my home, and eternity the 
duration of all. 

Be pleased to shed upon me the riches ofthy 
grace; fill my heart with the fervors of holy 
love, and abase every high imagination before 
thee mto nothing. I beseech thee, suitably to 
' humble me at thy feet, and never let my con* 
duct or my temper be unbecoming. In spite 
of what a flattering world may say, may I ever 
retain a low opinion of my best actions and 
performances^ viewing them all unworthy the 
notice of thy pure eyes, and far beioiir what 
ought to come from one so in debt to thee^ an4 
so iiighly favored. O wilt thou favor me with 
the most sclf*abasin^ views of mf self^ and with 
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-tttter helplessness, Vileness alid nothingness^ 
that whenever I approach thy mercy seat it 
may be as an impotent beggar craving a 
crumb of mere undeserved mercy. 1 beseech 
thee at this critical period, when the voice of 
adulation sounds in my ears,* and so many 
things concur to inflate my proud heart, O I 
intreat thee to subdue every self-MLahing 
thought, and clothe me with the lowly graces 
of the spirit. And wilt thou bless the weak 
eifurth of ray pen to the awakening of Christ- 
less sinners^y and to the com tort and bent* fir of 
thy humble followers? . O make me an instru- 
ment of *good in the world, a blessing to some 
precious souls> that 1 may not be a worthless 
cypher in creation. 

liCtter to Miss C. T. of B^verfy. 

^everhfi 'April lb» tSli. 
My dear, dear Clarissa, 

As I highly appreciate your friendship and 
correspondence and ardently wish their con- 
tinuance) I should, esteem it a^ privilege to ad- 
dress you in the epistolary way, could the 
pi'oductions of my pen add in the least degree 
to your edification and felicity. But, filled as 
I am with a sense of my weakness and insufli- 
ciency, I still know and rejoice, that the Lord 
can bless the weakest means to the advance- 
ment of his cause, and the glory of bis name; 
and to him may we look for a benediction upon 
eur mutual communications, that wp may be 
helpers bf each other's joy and spiritual gcx>d. 

•It is probable she here refera to vhrt was said In faTor 
^e\!;!ilS*',.''*" *?f "^ "^^"^^ «•» pubtishcil ia the FaAopliat 
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Aor wUhful eyes seem already to greet tte 
f^limmermg duivn of the latter day giory, and 
- vrith hearts healing high iivith woml«ring -ex* 
puctations, we look forward to its intridian 
splendor. Glorious period] big with events 
beyond the narrow ken pf worms, bringihg an 
immense revenue of prais^ and glory to the 
Most High, and issuing in t^e everlasting fe- 
licity and excellency of innumerable intelli- 
gepces; events which shall attract the admir- 
ing^ attention of all the celestial spirits, and 
Cause them to celebrate in higher strains, the 
mighty displays of ail- conquering grace. Yes, 
xay dear sifter, this apostate earth is to be re- 
claimt;d by the power of Immanuel,- and con- 
strained to bow in meek homage "at his feet. 
Tho now it is the scene of wide-spread wretch- 
edness, misery.and sin, convulsed to its centre, 
with desolating judgments, a Goigoiha, cover- 
ed with the skuils, and crimsoned with the 
blood of slaughtered millions, yet ere long it 
shall be filled with the rising glory of our 
God, and, decked in righteousness^ peace and 
hoUnesSy shall reflect the image, and taste the 
joys^of a fairer clmie. 

We have [5itied and prayed for the millions 
and millions of our immortal race, whose eves 
have never glided over the page of ett::rnal 
truth; whose ears have never iistentd to the 
messages of Heaven,, who are perishing for 
lack of vision. We hav6 hung in anguish 
over the dying pagan,'and beheld him passi i\\6 
dread gulf that separates lime from eiernitj'. 
To iiim the dark valley is not illumined with a 
single ray of light; and gloom impenetrable 
rests upon the grave* He sinks inie the ic; 
19 
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arms of death; but tio lig^t from heaveft 
cheers his desponding soul. Our hearts 
have ached for the youthful wido>ir,# wrapt 
in the devouring^ flaines» and for the hapUss 
devotees of Jug^gernauty submitting to the- 
awful crush of the ponderous wheel. We 
have pitied the sable soas of Africa* lorn from 
all that was dear in homC) and frieadst and na- 
tive land, and burdened with. the galling yoke 
of bondage. We have felt for the degraded 
Hottentots, wandering in the sandy desert, 
unmindful of a country flowing with better 
blessings than milk and honey. 

But these scenes and acts of crue^ty^ at 
-which the bosom of humanity bleeds^, shall ere 
long cease to 'exists They shall be swept from 
the fdce of the earth, when the religion of the 
cross shall cover all lands. Our God has de- 
clared) and not one tittle of his word shall fail, 
he has declared, that he will give bis Son the 
heathen for his inheritance, and the uttermost 
parts of the earth for his possession; and that 
those, who sit in darkness, and the shadow of 
death, ahall come to the light of religion and 
triumph in the joys of his salvation. Ethiopia 
shall stretch out her hand unto God, and the 
wilcjernesa shall bud and blossom as the rose, 
bearing on her gentle zephyrs, songs of praise 
to the Prince ol peace. Yonder is the lowly 
hut of the Hottentot, smiting in peace and 
righteousness, and triumphing in the wonders 
which Calvary exhibits; while the .sweet in- 
cense of prayer ascends to the court of heavenr 
and enters the cars of the Eternal. The tem- 
ples of su|)erstition shall be consecrated to 
Jehovah, where his eyes and his heaii siiail be 
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perpetaally* where shall stand the legates 6f 
the skies, upon whoin admiring crowds shall 
l^aze, ' breathing from their grateful hearts^ 
^How beautiful upon the mountains are tlie 
feet of him that bringeth good tidings, that 
publisheth peace, that saith unto Zion, ^'Thy 
God rcignetb." " The glorious gospel oC 
Christ shall travel to the remotest corners of 
our habitable globe, spreading life, light and 
salvation, far as the cunte extends, and con« 
v<Briing the habitations of cruelty into habita- 
tions of righteousness— solitary deserts huo 
fruitful fields, and the regions of darkness into 
a valley of vision. From the east, from the 
nvest, from the north, and frotn the south, 
shall come forth an illustrious army of Chris- 
tian champions, ' ransomed from the ruins of 
sin and death, and elevated to the joys and 
pleasures^ that flow fi'om a fairer clime. The 
"Warring nations, drinking into the sublime 
spirit of Christianity, shall drop their feuds 
ar^d jealousies, and harmoniously become one 
in Christ; and wherever the sun thtrds his ge- 
nial rays, there shall the Sun of righteousness . 
shme in glorious splendor, and get to himself 
honor and glory, the reward of his blet:ding 
love. Hosannas to his name, sung by young 
men and maidens, old men and babis, ui joy* 
ful concert shall roll across the mighty waters, 
fill the forests with melody, and sqaring sweet- 
ly beyoifd the skies, shall increase the joys, 
and swell the chorus of heavth. O my sister, 
viewing this millennial morn only in perspec- 
tive, is enough to warm every benevoientheait) 
and dictate tiie ieryent peiiiioDi 
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^^iTorae thon desire of nations, •ome| 
And aided to thy many crotpasretseive yet oafl!^ 
The crowQ of all the earth." 

Lei our hearts, M<^^ ^^^^ '^^® ^^ t^^ R^ 
deemer. and let. his cross be all our glorjr. O 
may you be filled vith his love, and koovr 
more and more the charms of his person^ and 
be^auty of his character 

Adieu my dear sister. May the friendship 
commenced in this vale of tea? s« be ere lon|^ 
transplanted to brighter regions, and realize 
the ardor and consummation of heaven. 

Pray that your Fanny may be emptied df 
self, and clo. bed with humility, that she may 
ever realize her nothingness and vileness, and 
drink deeply, into the spirit of that religion, 
vhich ascribes all glory to God| and abases 
man to tbe lowest dust- 
May my Clara's bosom be the residence d£ 
peace and joy. ^ 

ExtraetofaLetter to Miss H, P. of Bradford. 

' JB^verfyt ^fril, 1S14. 

Shall we not, my sister, be wiiUng to be- 
come fools for Christ's sake? If we have the 
least degree of love to the man of sorrows, shall 
we not be willing to be counted the off-scour- 
ing of all things, to have our^names case out 
as evil, and loaded with contumely, ridicule 
and reproach, that we may secure the faVbr of 
our God, and the salvation of our souls^? Surely 
we should esteem it an honor to be conformed 
to our bleeding Lord in suffering, knowing 
that it is enough for tbe disciple that he be as 
his Master. '^ 

^riday €vfi. Well, my dear sister, wc have 
%4 a precious meeting,— five prayers^ th^ 



231 

ttame number we bad last week, and you were 
Temembered with tender affeciion. These 
meetings must not come to nothing; for I feel 
they are good. May we have a meeting !»oon, 
Inhere sin and sorrow, partlQf; and death, are 
no more forever, Fan^iy. 

' Note to MUs E. S. of Bererl^^. 

, wfyinV 23, 1 8 i 4. Well my dear Betsy, one 
snore week is gone, and gone beyond recal, 
How has it been spent? O wha^ are we doing? 
Friends drop — gone to present their accounts 
—to appear before their Judge-^-to enter their 
eternal habitations, We are following iast as 
ve can draw our hes^ving breaths — fast as the 
fi]ring moments whir) away. ▲ ^^^7 ^i^^^^ 
"while, and all the great and ix^agninccnt objects 
that now occupy this globe, will no nid're inter- 
est us, than the cluuds that fly unnoticed 
above our heads, A very little while, and the 
"world will be to us, as if it had »ever been; 
only the effects of what we have been an4 done 
in It wiirremain. A very little while, and these 
eyes shall see the Sdh of man riding trJfum*^ 
pbant in the clouds, these ears shall hear the 
shrill sound of the trump of Qod, and the 
awakening sentence, ^^Arise, ye dead, and come 
to judgment" Behold the judgment seat in 
view. The books are brought iprth* 4^^^^^® 
and saints rejoice. Devils and damned spiriis 
inourn and despair. To those, on the right 
liand ^te awarded riches, honor and glory, 
imperishable and etertiaii— to those on the 
left, the blackness of darkness forever, unmit-^ 
igated by one gleam of hope. Shall we wit- 
ness, shall we haVe an interest in these scenes? 
#19 
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Do we believe these things? What! aiv^ stiipid, 
lukewarm* cold and indifTerent? (> for a mite 
of VVhitefield*s zeal to waim oor frozen soals« 
Tours io love, Fankt. 

JOURHAL* 18)4. 

Afiril 33i I have just formed this large 
book* for serious soliloquy, and have this mo- 
inent given it the first touch of my pen.- Per-* 
haps it is reserved for some abler tiand to fill 
it, while mine is motionless beneath the earthf 
and mixes with its native dust. Possibly I 
may cover but a few pages, akid then drop vof 
pen forever. This may contain the last ex- 
pression of mv feelingSt the last written breath* 
ings of my 4r)uI, over wliich the affectionate*, 
eye of si^me dear surviving friend may rove^ 
dropping one tear of fond remembrance and 
tender love, Ft«, / must di^} I niut>t die aooru 
To the chamber, which has witnessed qft my 
beiidi'd knee» my solitary meditations, m/ . 
grateful songs of praise, and my searching the 
sacred pagt-^to this dear place 1 must bid the 
long iarewell. 1 o my books and to my pen» 
and to ail the avocations relating to earth. I 
breathe ar final and everlasting adieq. My 
friends, the lo\ed associates of my pilgrimage, 
the kind suoihersof niy caies and sorrows, an4 
the participants cf my juys and pleasures, to 
you^-^O how can 1 pronounce the parting word? 
vVell, the btparation yvill be short. U uniit4 
1)1 .Calvary '5 bletding Lord, and sprinkxd with 
sacred Liood) our friendsship she 11 not expire 
with the lump of life, nor be buriea wuh oi;x 
bodies in tlie dust. No; as it was t^OTchased 

' CpurtnOoi; of 113 page., gf wWch sfcie Uy«a tp fid WJljr If; 
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by the dying ag:onies of Iramanuel, and is th© 
rich fruit of a fairer clime, so shall it outlive 
this passing world, survive the con flag ration 
of nature, the awful scenes of the last great 
dayi and continue long as eternity shall roll its 
ages. It shall flourish in all th^ purity and 
vigor of the New Ji rusalem. in yonder world 
of light may we meet ere long, no more to 
take the parting hand, nor sigh a last adieu* 
There may we greet each other's happy spirit) 
and filled with raptures of flaming love, to- 
gether talk of all the way the Lord has led us, 
and congratulate eucn other's escape from all 

Rtiazards and perils of this state of trial, and 
safe landing on the peace fuli||[^D res of a 
ful immortality. There may we fs4l at the 
of heaven's ad«red King, and unite our 
:s of joy wiih the harmonious throng of 
;Is and archangels, and all the numerous 
^w...pany of saved sinners around the throne; 
while glory immortal shines in every counte- 
nance, and eternity is written on every joy. 

But who bought this amazing bliss, a^d 
confers it on mbi^^worms? ^^1, even 1," says 
the adorable Immanuei, ^*with my agonizing^ 
swieat, toy burstiiig sighsi my expiring groans> 
tny vital blood." Ah, this is the voice of my 
Beloved, and mourntully pleasant it souitdsin 
my ears- Let me praise lum with all the en- 
ergies ofcniy soul; lor all lovely and gloriouS} 
he is infinitely worthy. 

'This afternoon I- have been employed in 
looking, over my first writings oi this kind| 
and, impel feet as they are, I have reason to ie^ 

4'oice 1 have saved so much Irom the flames; 
or they have beeu a noean of .conHrining m*' 
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hope, and enlivening my feelings. It has ofteQ 
been a distressing fear with me, that my lan- 
guage has been that of others, not my owdi 
taught me by the Spirit of God. But on a 
view of what I yet retain, penned when I was 
little acquainted with authors, young and igno* 
rant? I humbly hope tho^e exercises are agree- 
able to the word of God, the production of the 
eternal Spirit « 

- Now I long fur fixedness of soul in duty, en* 
largement of heart^in prayer, and holy prepar- 
ation for all the many and interesting duties of 
the coming day. Sweet Jesus, shine on my 
soul in all thy 'matchless beauty, and make me 
to repose itself in the green pastures of tby 
love, and Mlk by the side of the still waters tf 
thy wo/ndrous grace. - 

Afirii 24. The day of the Lord has dawned, 
grateful to the stranger's heart, while he wan- 
ders in this strange land-p-sweetly * refreshing 
to all, who love the blessed service of God) and 
have raised their eyes to a region, where one 
eternal Sabbath forever reigns. Welcome 
iQorn, my soul greets thee with fond delight, 
and as thou art hastening away, O wilt thou 
bear on thy wing a tribute of gratitude to Him, 
who is mindful of his humble followers in this 
world of sin, artd drops on their waiting souls 
some heavenly joys. I hail thee, happy day, 
as propitious to the suffering, languishing in- 
terests of the Redeemer's kingdom, ttndreviv* 
iug to this alHicted, solitary daughter of Zion. 
For thee, many ardent wishes, many fervent 
prayers have ascended to the great Head of 
the church; and, now thou hast arrived, God 
ma be gUrified with praise. 



This day the city of oup God here shall he 
gladdened by the accession of eight new mem- 
bers to this church; a sight, vvhich the oldest 
of our professors have not witnessed for many 
dark and cloudy years. 

It is. now above six years, since I publicly 
joined myself to the Lord in an everlasting 
covenal^t: and as I entered tlie church the 
youngest Inembe1^ so I have ever continuedt 
And O I have esteemed it a high honor, that, in 
the tnorning of my life I should sit with older 
saints around the table of our common Lord| 
and be so highly distinguished as to be theip 
youngest sister. But this day I resign forever 
this station to others. I rejoicetlihdt it is to . 
those, i^ho will fill it with so much more use- 
fulness than I have dbne. This day^ dear Lucy 
takes my place, and bears the honor of a young 
disciple oi Jesus in t4ie midst of "a wicked and 
gainsaying world. O may she be prepared for 
all its duties and trials, and be enabled to, en- 
dure and perform, looking unto Jesus foi» 
grace and strength.* 

JS/'oon* It is done. Eight souls have stood 
forth in the view pf God, angels and m<^n, and 
professed their faith in the Lord Jesus, their 
attachment to his bleeding cross, atid their de- 
termination to consecrate all their future days 
to his blessed service. Solemn and awiuily 
inomentous transaction! one» in which ttiey 
never were engaged before, and nbver can be 

• MIm Lucy Edwards lived within » f^wyirda of Miss W,, 
and died wilhiri a few days of theBume Ume, aged 19', leat* 
ing the most comforting evidecce of living and dying in thft 
Luni. ''Titey were lovety aii4 pit:aHaia in their Uves} «d« 
tk their death they were soarcely dAvid^" 
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Again; ont^ which extends its interesting influ* 
ence through the revolving ages of an inter- 
minable careeff and instanips its impress on 
their future undying existence; one, which Je- 
hovah and all the heavenly hosts bended to be* 
holdy and which the recording angel has en- 
rolled in the annals of eternity. My soul felt 
for them, and realized the awful vows thay were 
aealing>and the weighty duties they were bind* 
ing themselves to perform. O that this solemn 
event may never be produced at the last great 
day against one of their souls, to cover them 
with confusion* consternation and wo. O may 
they never falsify their promises, nor bring 
scandal on that holy religion, for which the 
blood of Heaven flowed. May they %ever be 
traitors in the camp, betraying the interests of 
Christ to his foes, and occasioning the scoffs 
and blasphemies of the enemies of the cross* 
But O may almighty grace enable them to lire 
as strangers and pilgrims in this transitory 
world, as those who are born from above and 
associates of the inhabitants of heaven. May 
they breathe the spirit of the gospel in their 
every action, and may their future deportment 
shine eminently with all the beauties of boli* 
ness, and excellencies of Christianity, that 
others may have reason to say. Surely the 
Lord is with them of a truth* O that they may 
manifest the power of religion in these luke- 
warm days, love and seek the prosperity of 
Zion, be blessings to the church, to society 
and to the world; and when the evening of 
their da^s draws near, and death approaches to 
demand his prey, O may they safely and «e» 
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curely go down the .declining Tale^ and hnd 
their wearied feet on Canaan's happy shores. 

Mvip. Yonder is the sun^ shedding his last 
cheering beama on our western bemisphere, 
resigning ns to the shades of night. I catcH 
his last faint rays, as he sinks from my view) 
and pensively turn my eyes to the closing^'pe- 
rlod of life. My morning is spent) my merid- 
ian is advancing, and long before that arrives 
the darkness of death may encircle my horizon 
-—Behold my sun has set« no more to rise on 
earth. Earth where art thou, with all thy 
boasted honors and promised joys? Vanished 
like a dream's—buried in oblivion, as tho thou 
never wast. Eternity^ eternity, is my mighty 
portion, and its awful wonders pi'ess on my 
separating spirit. Every feeling and every 
emotion of my soul bears its weighty impress^ 
and shall forever. Worlds unknown burst 
upon my view, beings new and strange salute 
my astonished eye; and scenes amazing enwrap 
me all around. Where am I? In heaven oi'— 
hell? Do I greet the smiling eye of Jesus? or 
do I meet the incensed wrath of an angry 
God? Do holy spirits welcome me^ to their 
blest abode? or do ghastly fitnds conduct me 
to their mansions oi wo? 
. O thou great and eternal Jehovah, I beseech 
thee to prepare me for the. moment of death. 
O suffer me not to go into eternity under the 
guilt of one unrepenied sin, nor to appear at 
thy judgment seat in the poor iig*Ieaves of my 
own Tigbteousness. I humbly, I devoutly^ £ 
earnestly implore thy pardoning n^ercy, thy 
forgiving love, thy reconciling smiles; that 
when the last moment shall* arrive, 1 may be 
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fitted to enter into the joy of my Lord^ and'ta 
partake of the holy, employments and pu riled 
deiights of thy glorious habitation. O Lord 
be merciful to nie^ a sinner. Kind Redeemer) 
be merciful to me the vilest of the vile. 

May. ''O that it were with me as in months J 
past/' is the mourntul language of many true 
Christians. And vnhyl because they have left 
their first love, lest the ardor of their spiritual 
excrciseb) and contracted a wordly minded, 
lukewarm, spirit. Settled upon their lees, and 
imuierseu in the cares and pleasures of earth> 
they enjoy no happifying intercourse with 
God, no transcendent glories from the blissful 
mount of vision, no fervent zeal for the honor 
of their Maker, and the benefit of thos^ souls 
he died to redeem. If the duties of ihe closet 
are not entirely omitted, they are but very un- 
freqaentiy and coldly performed; as thothty 
regretted the transient moments thus employ- 
ed, and were glad, when they were gone, in- 
stead of communications from the divine 
Spirit, and heart-cheering visits of love from 
Immanuel, which once made their closets 
Bethels, they now hardly breathe a desire or 
raise a petition to the eternal Jehovabt but me- 
chanically and formally hurry over a duty, in 
ivhich every power of , their souls ought to be 
engaged. They go wiih others to the house 
of prayer, to kee|) holy day.. But while sitting 
beneaUi the droppings of the sanctuary, 4ind 
hearing the mo!:it sublime and impressive 
truths delivered with the most animated pattios, 
their thoughts are wandering to the end« of 
ih^eanh, or culling iairy visions. No wonder 
they return empty and unedified; while th<jse 
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who are hunji^ry for the bread of life, have beeu 
fed and nourished with mantia fronri on highj^ 
The Sdbbath, once grateful and refreshing- to 
their souls, is now spent in indolence and cold* 
ness; and they rejoice, when its wearisosTie 
hours are ternninaied. Travelling still the 
■wayward path, they coniiuue lb relax from 
their former sirictness; and verge from one 
deiious step to another, till they exhibit little 
or nothing of the power of godliness, and the, 
heavenly nature of religion. Behold them iiK 
a convivial party, and you witness conformity 
to the world, satisfaction in vain conversationi 
and a compliant, temporizing spirit, forbiddetv 
by ^he gospel, and by no means characteristic 
of strangers and pilgrims here Surely world* 
lings might well inquire, "What do ye more 
than others?" Thus Christ is crucified in the 
house of his pi:pfessed friends, and hi& ways^ * 
'and ti*utbs evil spoken of, his heaven -born re- 
ligion is loaded with ridicule and contumely of 
its enemies; and a stumbling block is thrown 
in the way of many sincere soul^. Aias, for 
the lukewarm, backsliddtn believer; Itow un- 
becoming and inconsistent his deportment; 
how cheerless and lamentable his cooditioD. 
JVho krtows how far down the declivity of 
vi^e he would slide, if abused mercy and infi- 
nite ^race did not inteicept his career^ and 
turn his erring feet again to the way of holi- 
ness and path of peace. Touched in^ith the 
sorrows ol deep compunction, He mourns over 
his past follv and criminalitry, and abasing him- 
self before the iitercy*seat of his compassionate 
Father, reiterates with the publican, "God be 
merciftii lo me a sinner.'* He engages in the 
^2^ 
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divine life with new fervor and strength, with 
a heart- felt sense of his own liability to err and 
go astraVf and humble dependence on the 
Rock that is higher than he. His character 
now appears with an amiable lustre, adorned 
with ail the graces of the gospel. 

Extracu of a Letter to Miss C. T. of BcTerty. 

Beverbff May II,. 1%IL 

My dearly beloved Clarissa, 

Painfvl as my feelings are with regard to 
le Iter- writing) I have this moment come to a 
resolution, that I will again make the feeble 
attempt, and O may it be from love to God, 
and with a view ^o that day, when Glara and 
Fanny must stantl at the bar of their Jiidg^e, 
and render an account, how they have written, 
and how they have received. Do we realize 
the unutterable realities of that tremendous 
day? O day of dread, ''decision, and despair! 
Hark! the trumpet sounds, and penetrating 
the receptacles of the dead, calls the sleeping 
nations to shake off the dust of the grave, and 
assemble in one vast and mighty concourse, to 
give up their accounts, and receive their inef- 
fable, eternal rewards. Behold them collectedf 
and, according to the characters they had form- 
ed here on earth, fixed on the right or the left 
hand of Jehovah, their actions, their words, 
their thoughts, unveiled to the view of count- 
less millions, and brought to the test of the 
sure oracles of truth. Where now are the 
deeds of darkness? perpetrate unobserved by 
mortal eye? Brought to light and stamped with 
immortal infamy. Where the flimsy covering 
of the hypocrite? Gone forever, anc( his souU 
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naked and forlorn, finds to his overwhdlTninj; 
-wretchedness) that crying, Lord, Lord, vrill 
never gain an entrance into the kingdom of 
heaven. The impenitent on the left hand wait 
in dread dismay, to hear the awful sentence,^ 
*'Depart, ye cursed." But there on the right 
stand the glorious^company of the redeemed, 
shining in the immaculate glories of their 
adorable Redeemer, greeting the heaven- 
'beaming smiles of their Judge, while their 
ivorks of faith and labors of love are brought 
into view as evidences of their acceptance 
-with Heaven, and, '^Come j[,e blessed of my 
Pather," salutes their ravished souls. 

O the surprising realities, the astohishing 
wonders, which the last great day will reveal* 
O the mighty bliss or wo it will pour upon 
every souh Its decisions will be firm, as the 
throne of Omnipotence, and lasting as the ex- 
istence of the immortal mind* Co«ld we con- 
stantly live under deep and realising appre- 
hensions of a judgment to come,wo^ld not our 
general deportment be widely difierent? We 
should indeed do with our mighjk whatsoever 
our hands find to do; and in constant watchldl- 
ness against sin and temptation, should be 
habitually looking unto Jesus far pardon, 
peace and assisting grace, making mention of 
his righteousness, and of his only. O how 
earnest, how importunate would be our sup- 
plications to Heaven for our own souls, and 
the souls of others. Feeling that we are pray- 
ing for no lesg than the eternal salvation of im- 
mortal souls, O with what fervor, with what 
animation, v^th what assiduity, should we ad- 
dress the mercy-seat> and send the breathings 
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•f our hearts to Jehovah's ear. Never, never, 
would *our closets witness the strange averse- 
ness, wanderings and languor, they now alas 
too often do; but they would attest -to the con- 
stancy, sincerity and wrestling ardor of our 
66cret devotions; and Heaven in answer would 
shed innniortal blessings upon a world of wo. 

When I glance at a dear fellow-mortal, I 
think, O you are formed to live forever; and 
my bosom heaves with wonder and astonish- 
in«nt too vast for utterance* Where is the 
lapguage that can portray in all its magnitude 
and solemnity the worth of one soul? aiid what 
can amount to its equivalent? The language of 
earth fails to explain; and millions of perishing^ 
worlds dwindle into nothing* \ 

If these are truths, whe,re, O where, is that 
benevolent spirit, which Christians profess to 
have imbibed, and which their blest Redeemer 
so eminently displayed, when he ^ept over 
perishing Jerusalem? when he had sought sol- 
itary repose by the side of Jacob's well? a 
spirit which shone conspicuously in his ever/ 
action, and. led him finally to the cross of Cal- 
vary. If ihty are followers of the man of sor- 
ro\\^, where are their bowels of compassion 
for Christless sinners, their glowing love to 
the glory of dod, and their iheesSant, indefati- 
gable exertions, for the ^enlargement and ex- 
tension of the iMediator's "kingdom? If they are 
travellers to a world ot holiness, where is thtir 
conformity to the temper and employments of 
heaven, their elevated superiomty t« mortal 
things, their devout and ardent aspirations 
after those joys, which know not the alloy of 
«ftn and impeifection, flowing pure from the 
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throne of Deity? O did ihey more exercise an4 
illustrate the heaven-born spirit of their holy 
reHgioD) they would enjoy vastly more of its 
refreshing and sublimely animating comforts^ 
and they would shine as lights in this dark 
v^orld to the glory of the Being thcyc'love and 
adore« Fannt* 

J017RNA^9 1814. 

Mayi. 13. Last night was chiefly spent in 
reading the writings of my dtparied Harriet, 
and sweetly melancholy'it was to my soul. "Safe 
is she lodged above these rolling spheres,*' 
far distant from this land of sorrow and regioii 
of death. Ai\er many a struggle and many a 
tear, she has arrjLved at the mansion of un- 
clouded bliss, and peacefully rests in Eden's 
bower. And does she not from her golden 
seat cast a pitying look on her dear Fanny, 
-wandering forlorn in this vale of tears? Doe« 
she not witness the mourning tears and tender 
sighs of bereaved affection, and gently whis* 
per, *<Weep not fdr Harriet, but redeem the 
time, fulfil your work, and come and join me 
in our F'aiher's blest abode?" O Harriet, my 
much loved Harriet, shall our spirits one day 
meet and be b^est with# friendship, which sep* 
aration cannbt wound, nor death destroy? 
which shall glow witil seraphic fire in endless 
day? Tossed to and m on the tempestuous sea 
of life, distressed with fears, assaulted by temp- 
tation, oppressed with iniquities, shall I ever 
find my way to a brighter world? O why tarry 
Ihere, seeing I groan day after day over an 
unprofitable life, and spend my time in vain? 
I& not the hour of release at hand, and shall I 
#20 
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Dot soon drink abundantly of the wine of mj 
Ta .hei*s kingdom, and feast on fruit, dropping 
sweetly frf^tn the tree of life? Haste my Be- 
loved, shorten these interposing days, and re- 
ceive my parting spirit to thy glorious rest. 

Alay iS The years that are past arise to my 
Tiew, and present cause for deep humiliation) 
seif-abasement and contrition. Ah they arc 
recortled in the annals of eternity, with all 
tlieir numerous misimprovements, imperfec- 
tions and sins. Not one moment of them caa 
ever be recalled; not one action ever he urv 
done. As I kneeled before the throne this 
€ve, as Ubual, I ruminated on what I have 
been and what 1 now am, and the tears of sor- 
row stole gently down; and when 1 was en- 
gaged in supplication, I was blest with some 
fixedness, ardor and importunity, and found 
the season grateful to my soul. 

Letter to Miss M. W. of Beverly. 

Beverly^ May 14, 1814. 

It grieves me to learn you are in darkness, 
seeking after your Beloved, but finding him 
not, and wandering about in this distant land, 
with scarce one drop of bliss to smooth the 
way. But despond not. Your case is by no 
means peculiar. Trust in the Lord, and cast 
vour every care on him;. for he careth for you, 
and will relieve and succor you in the best 
time. Ere long, 1 trust, you will rejoice in his 
returning smiics, and the rich manifestations 
of his giory to your soul; and then you will g<> 
on your way rejoicing with lively gratitude and 
ardent zeal. Continue in the use ol his ap- 
^^inied luea^ns^ humbly imploiing iiis gracious 
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presence, and the cheering influences of his 
Holy Spirit; and be more anxious to have your 
trials sanctified, than removed. Such feelings 
are unpleasant; but they are necessary to teach 
us our weakness and nothingness* wean us 
'from the world, increase our humility^ watch- 
fulness and prayer, a»d make us more depen* 
dent on the arm of the Almighty. If they have 
this effect on you ihi'ough the blessing of God 9 
you will have great reason to magnify and 
adore his holy name, and rejoice iu his uni- 
versal government' 

O my sister, be not weary, nor faint in your 
mind. Press onward in the path of duty* look* 
ing to Jesus, who was temptrd like as you are, 
sin excepted; and exercise faith in his mighty 
name; for it is by taith and not by sight we 
must live here. 1 feel a tender interest in ^ 
your concerns, and I cannot but long that the 
comforts of religion may be yours. O may 
your weary soul rest svieetly on the bosom of 
Jesus. 

We have had no meeting itiis eve; but all is 
right; for the winds and the »torms might 
easily have been calmed by Jehovah's word, if 
on the whole it had been best for us to have 
encircled the altar of social prayer and praise. 

If you have not read dear Mrs. Ne^ielTs 
Memoirs, I wish you may; for I think you'wtll 
be pleased and profited. She is gone to her 
rest; and my pained heart says it is right 2 all 
right, tho she was the best beloved of all my 
numerous friends, and fondiy umted by many 
a lie. Yours in ioYc, , Fa»$y. 
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Note to Miss E. S. of Beverly, then at Wenham. 

Jllatf 21, 1814 
You ask, "What is communion with God?" 
I wish I were better able to tell you. But it 
can better be known by experience, than by 
description* I think however I have just felt 
it in my retirement, unless I am most fatally 
deluded. I have been favored with much en- 
largement in petition for almost every thing. 
I seemed to leave all sublunary things, and 
grasped after durable riches, and soul satisfy* 
ing blessings for myself, my friends, my ac* 
quain^nces, my sisters of the church, my dear* 
enemies, poor perishing pagans^ for the minis* 
ters of Christ as a body, and particular individ- 
uals, for humane and religious Societies, pray- 
ing female Societies, for the enlargement of 
Ziou, and universal diffusion of peace, love and 
religion. If I know my own heart, there is 
not a false friend nor an enemy, nor a soul in 
this habitable . world, but I can carry to the 
throne of grace), and supplicate the same mer- 
cies, and enjoyments, and graces, that I do for 
myself. O, J[ want to have my whole soul 
moulded into pure gospel love, and to exhibit 
it illustriously in my temper and conduct. 
Will you not pray that this may i be the cascJ 
Do, my dearly beloved; and forget not to praise 
the ^ord for the j^recious filial freedom 1 hufe 
enjoyed and still hope to enjoy in pouring out 
my soul before him-— a cordial for ail my sor- 
rows and trials, a sweet relief from every wo. 
O, if one drop of heaven is so good, whatia 
heaven itself? May you and 1 know by happy 
experience. O may you be iu the Spirit oa 

*Matt.5:44. 
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the Lord's day, and make advances in experi- 
mental piety. Good evening, my dear friend. 

Fanny Woodbukt* 

Note to Mifls E, S. of Beverlj, then at Weoham. 

Maif 22, 1814. 

As it is not customary to keep school on 
•lection days, ynu ^^ili probably come home* 
I want you should devote Wednestlay morn to 
a delightful ramble with me. I anticipate it 
with sensationa of joy. But no; let us not de- 
pend too much; for it is a day which myriads 
of our race will never see. I want to feel- that 
T have nothing to do here, but to glorify God, 
benefit immortal beings, work out my own sal- 
Tation, and make my way to a fairer region. 

Blessed be the Lord for the griefs and woes 
that have of late been mine to suffer. For 
they ^ew the utter vanity of all below, and the 
preciousness of that gospel, which bringeth 
life and immortality to light. Welcome then 
our tiriaU, if thereby we mayj>e conformable to 
our suffering Lord, and purmed, and fitted for 
that world, where tears are wiped from every 
eye, and sorrows are known no more. Is this 
our home? Snail our spirits meet there, when 
these bodies repose in a bed of dust? O if we 
should not— But i must hope; and may Heaven 
in mercy grant that my ho, e may never prove 
destructive to my soul. The storms of life 
are blowing over, and to the meek follower of 
Christian everlasting calm shall soon succeed. 
Let us then be patientiand establish our hearts; 
for the coming of the Lord drawoth nigh. And 
may grace work in us te will) to do and to sii£- 
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fery'and tben bestow the rich and glorioQs re 
ward. Yours, Faknt. 

Letter to Miaa M. W. of Beveriy, 

Meverly, May SO; 1S14 

Sabbafh mom. I am liappy to learn, my dear 
Bliss W. that you have regained peace and 
tranquillity of mind, and are- now reposing 
sweetly under the shadow of Imtnanuel, and 
feastiner on the rich food he has prepared for 
his humble followers* You think you do not 
yet feel that lively faith and love you desire. 
But you have every thing to encourage you to 
hope and trust in the Lord; for he is good to 
the soul that waiteth for him, and none shall 
seek his face in vain. Q may you keep near 
to himi and be favored with times of refreshing 
from his presence— rich streams of consolation) 
flowing gently from the exhaustless Fountain 
to exhilarate and gladden your heart) while you 
traverse this desert wild. It is, my dear friend, 
through much tidbulation, that we must make 
our way to the pm of rest. All that will live 
godly in Christ Jesus shall suffer persecution. 
Those who exhibit the beauty and power of 
godliness, and are active in the service they 
love, meet with opposition, not only from Sa- 
tan and the openly ungodl-y, but also from 
many who bear the Christian name. This I 
think one of the many and heavy trials the de- 
cided votary of religion is called to sustain; and 
needful indeed ate the consolatory truths- and 
promises of the gospel to cheer his fainting 
tieart. But surely we will iollow our Lord 
through evil as well as good report, and deiighi 
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to endure the cros5> as well as look forward to 
the crown. , 

I rejoice that, vile and unworthy as I am, our 
dear Lord has favored me with many estima- 
ble friends, in whose society and correspond- 
ence I take so large a share of placid joy in 
this inhospitable world. But O how painful to 
**weep o*er many a friend to dust consigned/* 
Peace to the far distant grave of Harriet; and 
embalmed be her memory in the hearts of the 
pious. May our last days.be like hers, calm, 
serene, and marked with the triumphs of. faith 
and hope. 1 intend to let you have her Me- 
moirs a few dayS) and I think you will admire 
the loveliness of her character, her ardent pie- 
ty and engagedness of heart in the work of the 
Lord. ^*That life is long which answers life's 
great end." Her years, tho few, were conse- 
cr»ted to diligence and zeal in religion after 
her conversion, and she has quickly perform- 
ed the arduous work assigned to her; and now 
sweetly rests from her labors and her sor- 
rows. Will not my dear ^ss W. supply h^r 
place to me, and be a faifliful friend to warri, 
admonish and instruct? Pray far your- affec- 
tionate Fanny. 

Letter to Miss H. G. of Bradford'. 

Beverlg^ June 4, 1814. 
My dear Hannah, 

Blest with a renewed opportunity of tid- 
dressing you, I readily improve it; and cnuUI 
I impart some spiritual gift to your edificcRion 
and to the glory of your Goil, my heart would 
rejoice, even mine, -fiut alaS} while 1 am so 
cold and negligent in the best of causes, I hav& 
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Qo reason to expect to animate and eft^ge 
others. Why is it thuis? The character of fm- 
manuel is stili lovely and glorious; and in his 
vineyard there is much to be done. Life is 
hastening to its close, and 1 am drawing near* 
er to the grave, where "forgetting the worid, 
and by the world forgot,*' my mortal frame 
must repose, till the last trump shall sumnwn 
the sleeping dust to the bar of God. Yes, my 
dear friend, our earthly course will soon be 
completed; but the- consequences of this state 
of trial will be tremendously woful or ineffably 
blissful to our immortal souls. Through ao 
endless duration, we shall reap the reward of 
ou^ doings, either rising in glory, or sinking 
in wictchcdness. Eternity, eternity, is entail- 
ed upon pooi:- earth -created man, and this eter- 
nity Ls yuurs, is mine, is the mighty portioR 
of Jill the dcbcendants of Adam. 

Is it so, my dear fiitnd? And can we for a 
moment be indifferent to our etei nal all, and 
live as iho earth was our abiding place, or 
death would extii^uish the breath of the Al- 
mighty?* Is it sof And can we be insensible 
to the situation of those, who are in bondage 
to sin and Satan, and verging to the lukei 
which burneth with lire and brimstone? Is U 
so? And can we be lul^cwarm in the blest ser- 
vice ©f our adorable Redeemer, attd uninter- 
ested in the concerns of Zion, the city of our 
God, and the welfare of the "World at large? 

Did tJiese truths properly affect our hearts^ 
solemn Indeed would be our feelings, and dif- 
ferent would be. Our lives. We should then 
behoid^ the vaiiity of this passing worlds awb 

* The human aotfl. 
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soaring beyond its trifling things, should pe«« 
>2trate the veil of futurity, and survey^ that ever 
blessed region, where flourish substantial joys 
and unrivalled honors. We should labor ear- 
nt stly and unremittingly for the salvation of 
our own souls and the souls of others, content 
to have our names cast out as evil, and loaded 
with slander, reproach and ridicule. We 
should be anxious to fill every remaining mo- 
ment of our lives with duty, and every duty 
with holy activity and devout ardor, depending 
on the strength of Christ, and Mith reference 
to the glory of God. And filled with a*deep 
and conpnuul sense of our innumerable sins 
and imperfections, our utter nothingness and 
unworthiness, we should make constant appii« 
cation to the blood of sprinkling, and fly to the 
righteousness of our great High Priest. 

O that you, my dear friend, may not have so 
much occasion for self-accusation as your un- 
worthy Fanny! May you live as a dying mor- 
tal, as a probationer for eternity, and treading 
the world beneath your feet, may you hold 
sweet and ravishing comnitinion with Cxod, and 
read your title clear to a mansion in that king- 
dom, bought with the blood of Jesus, and des- 
tined to. flourish in eternal splendor. Happy 
indeed are the saints of the Most High. O 
tliai their privileges and immuniOieb) their 
present sublime, supports and future enrap- 
tuiing prospects may be ours. And their iri« 
als and crosses, their f^ars and tempiutions, we 
will likewise hail, if their God may *be our 
God, and their home our home. . O the calm 
and serene rest, the boundless and inconceiva- 
ble delights, which await those, whose robes 
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have been cashed and made white in tbe 
blood of the Lamb} who have traced the nar- 
row path, tho lined with difficulties,>snares and 
woeS) and safely reached its end. With what 
amazing bliss will they salute tbe bright 
throng around the throne, and casting their 
crowns at the feet of their Lord^ unite their 
lays in concert with adoring millions in cease- 
less songs of praise to God and the Lamb. 
Far from this earth of sorrow^ and beyond the 
reach of sin, they shall forever solace their 
weary souls in the bosom of their ^avior^ and 
drink of the streamsi that flow unruffled at his 
right hand. 

If the glory of heaven be such as mortal eye 
hath not^Been, nor ear heard, nor heart con- 
ceived; bow awfully miserable must those be, 
who, despising all its immortal joys, choose tbe 
road to death itnd ensure a portion in the bot- 
tomless pit. O my dear friend, trembling 
seizes me, when I think how many will come 
short at lasty whose hopes were fifm and 
strong, and who by the judgment of erring 
men were deemed. tbe salt of the earth. Pray 
* that this may never,.never be thexase of your 
friend Fanny; for it is what I have reason to 
fears when 1 glance at my life and my heart. 
O may we build our hopes on the comer 
Slone, laid in Zion; may we glory in tribula- 
tion; may we exult in deatlii; and amidst the 
momentous acenes of that day> for which all 
other days were made, n\iy we lift up our 
heads ^with triumphant j^y, and in tranquil 
serenity sing the victories of Christ our Kwg* 
^y iriend, when our feMr fleeting days arc 
over, and death has chilled our mortal frames, 
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may our spirits be cemented by the endearing, 
ties, and glow with all the ardor of heaven; and 
to our glorified and lovely Imnianuel we will 
render a never ehding tribute, of grateful 
praise. So may it be. Yours^ love, 

Fanny. 

JOURNAL) 1814- 

June \9, For four Sabbaths I have heard 
scarcely a sentence from the pulpit. Glowing 
with inextinguishable thirst to visit the courts 
of my God) and listen to the truths of the gos« 
pel) O who can conceive my emotions, when 
I immure myself in my retirement^ WUb the 
Psalmist tears have been my meat) tho I gr^at<? 
ly fear they were tears of sinful impatience. 

This day Dr. W. preached beloW) and esr 
teemdfig him highly as the* compiler pf my Har- 
riet's writings) with what relish should I have 
heard him- Biit alaS) Providence destines tuq 
to many a w,D) and I will cheerfully submit. 

But can I be useless? In this critical mo- 
naent) when the world is in tremendous agita- 
tion) and all intelligent beings are actively en- 
gaged for or against that kingdom, which shall 
prevail) O can I be a solitary ni^gtral? Ko) it 
must not be. I mu^t be useful In some way. 
I have devoted my pen to the Lord)^ and if he 

*There is ho doabt that $he here refers to her detiermin* 
ation to wrile oceasidnally for Uie PanopUst. To some it 
laiO^. appear strange^that s)ie should form such a purpose. 
An explanation^ thecefore, may not ^e deemed improper. 

It is doubtful -whetbeir she would ever have thougbti of 
vHtiog foi* the publicv had it not' been suggested to her. 
She vas earnestly addressed uppn the sutigect in a manner 
nearly ag follows. **Tho you have a very low opinion of 
your own composition, yet others, and especially the editon 
o^ the PauopUstj can judge „of its merits, much betted th^ 
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las any thing for nie to do by writinfr, he will 
assist- O may I ]^g enabled to consecrate to 
him my every talent) aiid in his blessed ser- 
vice, improve th<nin all with fidelity and sue- 
cessv Human tpplause is less than nothing. 
To my own Master I ststnd or fall, according 
to the improvement or misimprovement> of 

TONJU He hfu seen fit to publish one of jourJetters, vlu44 
Oiui doubtless been received with pleasure and advantage by 
thoosands. Possibly yoa may write something of . qual mer- 
it, and eren superior. Think not that you mS. appear ostea« 
tatious in offering a few pieees for the Panoplist. It mar 
be done very secretly; or even if it should be known, it 
will be readily peroeived, that there is a vast diffeFence be- 
tween offering a composition to the public direetl^v, aiid sub* 
mittin^ it to ao editor, who faju full liberty to pubfish or not| 
according to his judgment, •anttumt beihg obligated to at" 
mgn hi8 reasons, n is exceedingly desirable, that greater 
numbera should write for the Panoplist. For tho now ex- 
aellent and very useful, it might be more so, if all, who 
have the ability, had also the diapnsition to enriob its treas-- 
Ufes. It is desirable that the editor should have a large 
number and variety of compositions, from which to make i 
selection. You feel that others can write much better than 
you, and that they oueht to supply the pages of the Pano* 
plist with matter much better thane.you can produce, and 
leave you to move in a narrower, humbler sphere. ISut 
while such writers as Z< X. Y. are casting of. their abund* 
imoe into this sacred treasurv, are yim certain that it is 
your duty lo withhold your mite? What if hisepmm^mica- 
tions upon Intemperance, and upon the Sabbath are great« 
ly superior to any thing that you can hope to produce upon 
those subjects; yet is it not possible that upon some subjects 
you may be able to furniBh a few sentences er a few para- 

traphs, that might be pleasing and edifying e^en to faimf 
upposing your qualifications fer writing to be really as 
small as you imagine, may not a person of ordinary talenta 
and scanty Information be enabled sometimes to exeel^ 
May not such a person in some pt^culiarly hs^py hour, 
when fired by some subject that he' had long been accus- 
tomed to ponder with the deepest interest, be atle to fur^* 
nisli a few pages, that might prove more useful to thou- 
sands oj readers, than the learqtd disquisitions of the ablest 
wT* 2: ^ ."*"*' ^^^ ^ considered that the best writers 
wye generally such a ^reM«re <)f MUO|«rQtta Vki. i|U{for|||Pt 
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vrhdX he has entrusted to my keeping, and Q 
I tremble) lest I incur the guilt and doom of 
the unprofitable servant* May he instruct^ 
guide and lead me; for 

Weaker than a bruised reed. 
Help I every moment need* 

I want to feel that 1 ain acting for Eternity. I 
"want to be influenced supremelj^ and solely by 
those pure and poweriul motives, which the 
gospel holds to view, as those which will alone 
be pleasing in the eyes of infinite Purity, and 
fihould ever be the* stimulus to external action* 
^ A bubble indeed is the praise of man. , 1 have 
prayed, ^Lord let not. my heart be haughty, 

^atiei, 88 to leave litUe time to vrite for the Panopllst. And 
not only so, but what may be done by many ia in danger oi 
being neglected by all. 

Surely you eannot fear that any great evil will result 
from complying with my request. With regard to your- 
self it mast conduce to your improvement and edification* 
Nor need ^ou fear that the public will be injured. If your 
pieces should be really uuwoilhy of publication, you need 
not fear that the editor will auifer them to encumber his 
pages. But if one in four should stand the test- ot his judg- • 
ment, might it not do more good titan thirty private let.* 
ters?— more good than you would otherwise do in a month? 

You have eiven yourself to the Lord in an everlasting 
covenant, lou have often sealed your solemn vows around 
bis holy table. You know and you teel, that your obliga- 
tions to do good are inexpressibly grtsat. if you have any 
talent for doiisg good, it is probably your pen. Can you 
(hen let it rest?*' 

To siich considerktions as these she listened wit|^ the 
most profound attention and with a downcast look; and 
scarcely attempted to make any rcpl^. It was probably 
some weeks belore her conscience could prevail upon her 
diflSdeiice and humility to comply with the request. She 
.lived to complete only two papers for this purpose, both 
vhich have been published. See Address to Careless Sin- 
ners, published in the Pauoplist for May, 1814, and Ad- 
dress to Christians, in the numbers for Ir'ebruary aa«^ 
Mftfch, 1815. 

•21 T 
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Dor my eyes loftf, neither let me exet else mj" 
self in matters too high for me;" and surc^iy a 
compassionate Savior vill attend to my feeble 
cries, and guide my doubtful soul. Should 
others know^ what I am doing, they would 
censure, envy and reproach. But it would be 
nothing to mej for their souls are not in my 
soul's steady neither to them do I stand aroe« 
liable. At a higher tribunal I must soon ap- 
pear, and pass a solemn and strict examina* 
tion, and receive my eternal portion according 
to the deeds done in the body* To God I owe 
my all, and his approbation I ardently wish. 
My business is with him and my own con* 
science, and not with a misjudging world. 
May he ^ver guide my pen, and bless its poor 
and huto^le efforts. O may he use me, un^ 
■worthy as I am, for the promotion of his glory 
and advancement of his cause* O may he fa- 
vor' nre with a heart large enough to-embrace 
the millions of my species^ and earnestly to 
long for their immortal good. I am weary of 
this Utirrow, mercenary selfishness, this strange 
iticjifference to the spiritual wants of a dying 
world. Blessed Immanuel, thou who didst 
bleed for sinners, O vouchsafe me a portion of 
thy compassionate, feeling spirit, and inflame 
my bosom with ardor fresh from heaven.— 
Coij^e, dear Jesus, 1 long to see thy face, and 
enjoy thy smiles. 

T, 

Note to Miss £. $. of Beverly. 

■ July 5, ISl*. 

^ I RF^oicB, my sweet friend, thai youi ncart 

IS enlarged with love and gratitude; and smil" 

^jj joy^ts placid on your brow. As you hute 
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received Chri&t Jesu9» so be ftnxiocts to walk 
in bis holy commands, and simply trust his 
faitl>ful*word. O may be keep you near him- 
seif} and trause you to travel the path he ap- 
points. You are now under renewed obli. a« 
tions to your God; for yon have witnessed 
fresh instahces of his mighty mercy and 
abounding loye^ and have increasing cause to 
say, *<Ble8g: the Lord, O my soul." Most 
cheerfully would I join with you in a hymn of 
praise for his wonderful mercies vouchsafed 
to us in relieving our anxiety ^nd dispersing 
our fearsi by iiis signal kindness to your dear 
xnoihen May she be enabled, to consecrate 
her' dear children to her covenant Godi and 
bring them up in the nurture and admonition 
of the Lord, and with grateful heart perform 
her vows to the Most High. You, my deal* 
Elizabeth, have now new duties to perform; 
for your prayers for the little infant should be 
ardent and constant, that the Lord would wash 
his soul in the laver of re generations and make 
him a partaker of his grace; that he may 'be a 
chosen vessel unto God, and from a child S^ek 
^d serve his Maker. 

Letter to Mrs. H. P of Bradford. 

JBeverly^ idugwt 21^ 181^, 

My dear Sister, * 

O \^HAT a vast and glorioiis assembly will 
there be in bes^ven, when the last sand of time 
shall dN>p,and the judgment day award to tho 
waiting millions^ their eternal ho^nes. What 
honors will crown the head of our Hedeemerji 
yrhen, having fixed the everlasting destinies of 

all created iuteliigcuce^i he i^haU leeceMe fr«^ 
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his awful seat to the dwelling-place of his glo- 
ry* kindly conducting a mighty retinue of holy 
beings to dwell with him in cloudless light. 
Who would rot burn with desire to grace bis 
final trigmphst and proclaim his boundless 
charms^ Who would not leave this mortal 
fitate^ with all its fading pleasures, to survey 
his lovety beauties^ and delight in his enrap- 
turing smiles? 

But if our souls have been enlightened to* 
behold the perfections of his character, if tfacy 
bave tasted his love« where are our bowels of 
compassion fpr those, who see no form nor 
comeliness in him? Pave' we no pity for the 
many*millions of our species, who roam the 
burning wilds of the East, fcpnversanl with the 
miseries of the apostasy, but strangers to the 
salvation of Christ? Shall not our hearts melt 
with tenderness over the numerous savage 
tribes, who, en wrapt in nature's starless dark- 
ness, most movingly address us froiii their 
abodes of wo, ^When it is well with you, think 
of poor Indians?" Precious souls, we will not 
forget you. No, we will long and pray for the 
day, when Vou shall emerge from your present 
gloom, ana pointing your eye to mansions of 
light, and langing your hopes on the cross of 
Immanuel, yoii shall send to heaven your 
'tuneful songs of admiring joy. 

O ihen i^all the kingdom of Jesus rise 
throughout the earth, in millennial strength, 
irtaje&ty and i^plendoi, bearir^g heavenly peace 
to warring nations* and causing an Euen again 
to bloom beneath the skies^ \\ htu sbc;U Zion 
shake 'herseif hom the dust, torget her days of 
jriournin^, and her repaired walls bear the ir^- 
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press in chafactcra legible to every eye, "Sa t- 
TATiON and PRAISE." The era is not far dis- 
tant^ and from heaven proceeds the innmutuble 
"word, •'! the Lord will hasten it in its'iime." 
Our hearts must gratefuUf respond, '^Evcw 80| 
eon\e, Lord Jesus, corae quickly." 

tiabbath eve> Respecting visits, my dear 
Mvb. p. I take it for granted you know my 
opinion and practice; but as >ou request, I 
^*ite a word on the subject, hoping you will 
be guided in this, and every other concern. ul» 
a manner wi^U pleasing in the sight of Godi 
and conducive to his glory, and your own best 
interest/ Tho common- place acquaintanceai 
merit our civility,, and every proper ci^res* 
ttion of rchpcctful "attention, yet an intimate 
and frequent intercourse with them, I con- 
sider unnecessary, 'injurious and criminal. 
The Scripture is a sure directory; and, 1 be«r 
lieve, that does not allow of Christians' 
mingling much with the people of the world. 
Even where large parties have been chiefly 
formed of professors, I have seldom found 
much edification* We are commanded to re« 
deem the time. And can we not, w^hen sotic- 
ited to make a visit, which we hav^every rea- 
son to conclude will be unprofitable, can we 
not , improve the time better by conversing 
with our Bibles, our hearts, and oiir God-^in 
writing to some dear separated friends— in vis- 
iting the poor, the sick and afflicted-— «r in 
botding familiar ifitercoiirse with some hum* 
ble, decided follower of the Lamb^ Were the 
time thus spent, should we not, on the revit;Wf 
feel more peace of conscience, than if was -d 
Vfk tiresoioe scenes of vanity an«l folly? W« 
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must not, howeveri affect singularity and pre- 
ciseness. Much 'wisdom f^om above is need- 
ful to ^iirect us in the right way; and with this, 
I wish you might be favored in an eminent de- 
gree. Your aifectionate Famnt. 

Extract from a Letter to Miss "S, K. of NewhuryporL 

Beverly^ Aug. 27^ 1814 
My dear Cousin, 

Blest with another opportunity of address- 
ing you, may the divine Spirit direct my pen, 
and make its feeble efforts condutive to your 
apiritual good. 

Pausing on the immense value of the soul, 
the rdined state of man by nature, the beauty, 
freeness and fulness of the gospel-plan of sal- 
vation, and the eternity of future rewards and 
punishments, my mind expands with sensa- 
tions not to be fully expressed. Have we im- 
mortal souls? and can we be indifferent to their 
concerns? Are- we involved, in the ruins of 
the apostasy? and shall we not ,be solicitous for 
our recovery? Are we formed to live through 
endless ages? and sl^ll we not wish to pass 
those age^ in the sublimities and glories of 
the world of light? If these concerns are ever- 
lastingly momentous, as represented by Him 
who cannot lie, Q let us attend to them, my 
couhin,Milh all the as^duity, diligence and ar- 
dof we pan command, now while the time of 
our probation is protrapted, and heaven allures 
us with its unnumbered charms. 

Let us beware of the i>landishments of.this 
insidious world, the temptations of the prince 
of darkness, and the corrupt propensities of 
our own depraved hearts} for they all urge us 
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in the most plausible manner, to forget eterni- 
ty, our Maker and our souls. They, with 
united voice, bid us put far away the evil dayi 
and linger thoughtlessly on the plains tt Sod- 
om, till the fierce storm, biirsiing from above, 
shall ingulf us in remediless destruction. O 
that we may find a refuge in the bosom of Im- 
manuel If renovated by his grace, and inier- 
esteJ in his redemption, we need not fear, tho 
the archangel were commissioned this moment 
to sound the last trump, and issue the dread 
mandate, «*Time shall be no longer.'* With 
the smiles of Jesus, we may enjoy serenity 
amidst all the ruffling scenes of life', and in 
that awful day, when worlds shall be wrp.pt in 
flames, and the rewards of eternity distributed 
by ah unerring hand. ' But if we are yet in our 
sins, alienated from God, and enveloped in the 
awful blindness, ignorance and darkness of na- 
ture, we stand on the awful verge of inter- 
minable perdition, on the frontiers of that lake* 
"which burns unceasingly with fiie and brinv- 
stone. May we, my dea*, dear Nancy, be fa« 
vored with a view of the true slate of our 
souls, ajid be enabled to secure the approba- 
tion of Him, wlv> is able to save and to de- 
stroy. May he whisper, in accents of love, to 
our bosoms, ^I am thy salvation/' May he 
illumine our minds with the light of his coun- 
tenance, and guide our erring feet to Zion*s 
hill, i feel that with his friendship i should 
be sublimely happy in the 8olitai7 wilds of Za- 
ara. fi,ut without it, I must languish in pining 
wretchedness, tho possessed of all the earth 
calls good or great. One smile of him can 
sooth to rest my aching hearty can disperse tlie. 
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gloom of affliction, and change my sighs of 
griip t to songs of joy. Happy indeed arc they, 
Whn a^n intimate access to him, and enjoy the 
rndf-anng nianifestations of his love in tijis far 
distant land; but more divinely blest are those 
unfettered spirits, who encircle his shining 
throne, and chant in rapturous strains his de- 
served praise. Yours, Fanht. 

Letter to Mitt S. D. of Wenham. 

JifiVerfy, Sept, 1, 1814* 
J*y dear young Fiiend, 

1 D )UBT not but you will be surprised at the 
receipt of a letter, trom one who is almost a 
Stranj^er to you. But our short interview yes- 
terday afternoon gii^vc rise to that ardent con- 
cern for your immortal sulvation, which induces 
ilie to write. You have been almost constantly 
in my thoughts this mornings and, while 1 ha?G 
bound you tenderly to my bosom, I have com- 
xnended you to Him, whose mercy and com- 
passion to sinners is more extensive than man 
Caii conceive. He can guide my pen to ex- 
press those truths> which are of eternal im# 
portance; and he alone, by his new-creating 
Spirit, can imprint these trutiis effectually on 
your conscience, and make them available to 
your everlasting good. Without his blessing, 
Paul may p.ant and Apollos water in vain; but 
V9M\\ it, a feeble effort of the most unworthy, 
undertaken from tight motives, may .»ave souis 
from endless death. This is the Being, even 
the^ ever glorious Jehovah, whose favor and 
smiles 1 wish you to possess. . In him yott 
will find all that you can desire for time aud 
memiiy. u you accuue his Irxeudshipi yo« 
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irin ^s your few shon yes^s on eanb in n%e^ 
fAilness; you will have ineffable peace^jyithin< 
amtclst all the numerous iroubles in(9knt to 
this^ mortal state; and when you are cloftin|g» 
your eyes in the long slumbers of deathf you 
may rejoice in hope of immortal ^lory,.irj the 
prospect of rising to the New Jerusalem) and 
ujuting with the glorious spirits around the 
throne in siivging the praises of the dear Re- 
deemer. ^ 

But lei me reverse the picture. You are 
by' nature an enemy to God; continuing, and 
dying so, you must perish forever. Should 
■this be your wretched case (O may almighty 
grace prevent) every day and every hour you 
Uve here, }Fou will be treasuring up wrath 
against the day of wrath, increasing fuel to 
feed that fire, which will tortul*e you with un- 
speakable and eternal wo. I direct my eyes to 
the regions of despair, and look for one of its 
most miserable inhabitants. Ah, a lost cliild 
of believing parents risea to my view. En- 
wrapt in the blackness oC<2Hrknesa)> she ad- 
dresses me from the prison of hcU, *'^iy par- 
ents, blest with eminent pie ty^ consecrated me 
eai*ly to God. They sought the sanctifying 
grace ok' Heaven for my soul, with many a 
prayer and many a tear. They nurtured my 
infantile days with tender, unremitting^ assidu- 
ity. I'hey cherished and cultivated my open- 
ing powers, with the most solicitousiand affec- 
tionate attention. They instructed me iu the 
great docuriues and duties of Christianity. 
They strove', by precept aad. examiiie, to draw 
me from the patn of destiruction to the path of 
peace. Their h^^use eve« afforded au altari 
2% 
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npon which tbe morning^ and evening saCrf* 
fice amended to heaven; so that I had line up- 
on liW, and precept upon precept. But f, 
fool that I was, hardened myself in iniquhy,till 
the harvest was past; and the siimmer was 
ended. My day of probation closed Fear, des- 
olation and destruction came upon mc, as t 
whirlwind. And now I must cry in accents oC 
doleful despair, *^How have I hated in«irtif> 
tion, and my heart despised reproof!** " 

Dreadful as this rejpresentation is, my youngs 
friend, it is realizeij, fully and awfully realize^ 
by many wretched being^s in the lake of fire; 
and the number will probably b« Increased. 
O make not one of the company^ You are fa- 
vored with many advantages for the acquire- 
ment b! true piety* But, should yoii misiii^ 
prove or ne|>iect them, they will aggravate 
your condemttation, and enhance the misery of 
hell. In this case you would envy the poor 
untutored Hottentot, who had spent his days in 
wandering over burning sands, whose eyes had 
never seen a Bible nor a Christian, whose ears 
had never been saluted with a Savior's name- 
My heart gladdens at the thought of your 
privileges; but when I think of the depravity 
of nature, and the deceitiulness of sin, I re- 
joice with trembling. 

But, my friend, why will you not be a Chris- 
tian? Why will yoii not give joy to your par- 
ems, to your pious fri&]7d&,.to the holy spirits 
in heaven, by your early devotion of heart, attd 
soul, and life, and all, to your glorious Creator? 

Peculiarly blest are those, who turn to God 
m the morning of life, and consecrate to the 
aervices of religion the vigor of their affec- 
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tions^ powers and faculties. Comtnencing in 
the bloom of youth a journey to yon celestial 
world, being planted early in the cdirts of 
their God, they sbalL flourish in usefulness and 
felicity) exhibit eminent exampled of the na- 
tive excellence of piety, reflect honor on their 
diYine Savior, and hereafter shine in the king- 
dom of God with iminortal splendor. By em- 
bracing religian and declaring themselves pil- 
grims and strangers here, when earth appears 
in itft most alluring attire, and presents its 
Hiost powerfully attractive temptations, their 
piety is not only alnnost unquestionable, but 
aingularly Idvely. They will rejoice that they 
gave to God the dew of their youth, and for' 
ev^r adore that grace, which led them to 
adopt a i^ourse so wise, so happy, so honorable 
to God, Stp fraught with heaven. And will you 
not) my disar friend, select this course for 
yours? y(il\ you not early repent of your sins, 
fl^ek pardoning mercy, and secure an interest 
in the merits of the Savior? Will you not 
ensure a seat in the regions of a glorious im- 
mortality, where the righteous shall reign in 
everlasting light, when the earth shall be de- 
stroyedi and ail the wicked shall be turned 
mto hell? 

You are now destitute of all good, inclined 
to evil, and without new feelings you can nev- 
er see God in peace. As you now are, you 
are totally unfit for heaven; you are lingering 
about tl>e entrance of eternal perdition; and 
notliing but the mere mercy of God, that mer- 
<^y which you forfeit every moment, continues 
you in this land of hope. Should God in aw- 
iiii vengeance ciit you o£f, now) say, my dcair 
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youDg friend, where vmiM yon hti "WovW 
you not be lost and ruined forever? And will 
youy c^ you, re^t in this bsizardouft Mtuatim? 
Shall 1 not urge you to Qt^ from the threaiw* 
ing danger to the refiigei which the Cr^^^F^ 
exhibits? Com^ then to Jesus Chri^. Bow 
to hit sceptre; welcome hiin to 7»ur heart; 
and you will be happy forever. Yon will fad 
him all that you can wishw-^ RedeeWwr migli- 
ty to save— 41 Physician iible to OMke yoa 
whole-— a Sun to enlighten and yii den • 
Shield to guard and defend-*-^ Friend iafiniie- 
ly powerful and compassionate^-na gkirnoa 
Resting place through all the changes of tiMe> 
through all the ages of eternity* 

Shall he not be yours? O I intreat yofHyif 
you have any regard for your famre well* 
being, if ypu wi«b to be holy and blessed for« 
ever, resign yourself cordially into his dear 
faithful hfrnds. and choose him for your par* 
tion^your God, and your all* Defer not anoth- 
er momemt lest that moment shovld place 
you beyond the reach of mercy, heyond tho 
solace of hope. Death cannot, be far distsou 
Many, younger than you> have taken their 
fiighi to the bar of God. In sonie unexpec- 
ted instant, you may fall beiQre4he universal 
conquet*or, and go to receive your doom for 
eternity. You ki)ow you must diey and let 
xne afi^ctionately tell youy that you tt^ay die 
soon. O then I intreat you to pVepare with- 
out delay. You will never, never repent of 
loving and serving God, nor of doi^g it too 
early. Religion is the only thing you will want 
on the agonizing pillow of death, and if it is 
i^edfttl u>eB> is it ipot iiuporiaBty that yoU 
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should possess It now; dlnce this night yoitr 
sdul may be required of you. God is waiting 
to be gracious; the Savior's arms are- open to 
receive you; but if« you continue to rcbc^l, He 
that sits upon the throne may swear in his 
wnith you'shall never sfte his rest. 

What more shall I say? What more can I 
say? Q tliat I could tell you of that eternity^ to 
whicl) you are hastening. O that I could lead/ 
you to think of those ages on ages, which shall 
liever eiiil; wrhich you, and I, and all rational 
beings^ must :spend m heaven or hell. This 
Gternity'Mremust soon enter; and become ac« 
quainted wii.h joy or sorrow, greater than M'e 
can now conceive* My beloved- friend^ think 
of thesie things. Attend to the things that 
make for your peace^ before th/?y are forever 
bidden, from your <lyea. Listen to the voice of 
xonscUiM^i to the waitings and invitations you 
d^ly receive, to Him who speaks from above 
ifk accents of love, ^'Give me thy heart." 

i commend you to the pious instructions of 
your parents and frietids. I citmmcnd you to 
the counsel, benediction and keeping of your 
father's God. M^y the Lord renovate and 
sanctify your heart, guide you in life, comfort 
you in death, and bless you with his love 
through eternity* ( 

Remember me with affection to your honor** ^ 
ed parents, with a wish for the beat pf Heav« 
en's blessinp^ lo rest upon their souls' and the 
souls of thetr children. Love dear Betsy, aii4 
liHten to her advice F. 

*23 
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Letter to Mn, E. C. €€ Wenhan, 

Ater^p Sepi. m, tSf4» 
My ^ear Mrs. C, 

You requested tne tg write^ titd fny oivn 
inclination urges tne to comply witbyour re- 
quest. In treating on tM great truths of 
the gospel, truths of more importttioe to jFour 
soul and mine than language can es^reas* I 
f hall ' uriie with plainness; and you caaaot 
surely wish me to do otherwise 

In reply to my question, whether yon bad a 
hope, I think you observed, that yon sosie* 
times feared yoti had no evidence. It renuoDs 
then to inquire^ what are the evidences of a 
well grounded hope, that hope which none 
but a Christian can possess* I apprehead 
these evidences are, love, supneme love to the 
glorious chdracter of God) as exhibited in bis 
word and Dtorks, a governing regard to his 
glory, a conformity of h^rt to his moral imagCt 
a cordial delight in his holy law, a coasiapt 
and vigorous endeavor to keep all bis com- 
tnardmentB^^ hatred to sin in all its vartBU$ 
forms ^nd actings, a most endearing affection 
and union to J4;su& Chiist) and entire reliaace 
on his merits. 1 might enumerate many 
more; but these are sufiicient to enable you to 
decide, whether your hope be true or false. 
Permit me to say« that no person in a state of 
nature, ever possessed one of these evidences, 
and every Christian posi»esses all, and othei^ 
concomitant on< s. 

Cvreut, my fiitnd» is that change of heart) 
nccc Bhiiry to an entrance into the kindgom of 
heaven. It is a radical change of tb| viess, • 
Hidngs and di8|>ostti(His ol the aoul^' ejected 
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' hy ihe ^|»eriatlpn of th^ Holy, Spirit* Without 
ajaisf i nehhcr expect to enter the New Jeru* 
salem myself, nor to see any one else there. 
He wbe cao^Qt lie hath said, ^'Ye must be 
bom tgains" and soooer shall the heavens pass 
Itwayy than ofie pt or titUe of his word shall 
fiiil. Are we the subfjects df this change! If 

. wo ar^t, we are safe on the Rock of ages^ have 
deposited our treasures in the bright worjd of 
glory, and the ujnltfid powers of eartti and helli 
can never prevent our salvation. But, if we 
1^1^ Bott If e are condemned already^ the law 
thuxiders its tremendous curses, the wrath of 
.Omnipotence abides on pur souls, and hell 
with all its horrors is open before uft* \Vhile 
la this stfite, we piactically say to the Al* 
mighty* ^'Depart fri>m us; we desire not the 

• knowledge of thy ways; we will ^ot have thee 
tP reigi\,over Uf;'* we live in continual viola- 
tion of his h<4> commands* we foster the ma* 
Ugnant iniquities of our desperately wicked 
hearts, and we make incessant and rapid ad- 
vances to that land, where hope sheds not its 

• toothing balm, where mercy c^ops not a cheer- 
log solace. *" 

It is a i^lemn consideration, my friend, that, 
till we act from holy principles* we caii do 
nothing vv ell pleasing to God. For he can 
accept o/no services^ which do not flow from 
love to him; and of true love to him^ every 
unrenewed h^art is entirely destitute, Hence 
the vast importance of immediate repeuftaiice, 
and lively faith in Christ our Lor^< Every 
moment we piocrastiuate these great duties^ 
we hazard all the bliss of heaven; and for 
«ttght |y9 If^uoWffiat our fuimo destiny in ih& 
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Abyss of de^ir. Shall vctf can we, bd re* 
gardless of the things that belong to oor 
peace? (lave we no ccmcern for these souls <»£ 
ours, which must svririve all sublunary thkig^ 
and live forever beyoncr the grave? Do w« 
despise that sal vadon^ whicb^a Savior bied to 
purchase; and which now he tenders from hH 
exalted throne, « without money and wkhotst 
price ?^ Shall' we not awake from our diotgerr 
ous slumbers, and use every effort to obtain 
an^ interest in that kingdom^ which shaU steutd 
forever? Surely it is time« We have^paascd 
many precious y cat's ih the service of tiie' 
prince of darkness. The remainder of our air 
lotted time must be short. The last sand will 
&oon drop; and then all that is undone^ muftt 
be undone forever. The closing period of 
life, how umitterably solemn. How precleui 
will the religion of the cross then he-^-a reli«> 
gion which can diffuse immortal comforts 
around the pillow of death, strip the last eocr 
my of all his terrors, and open the gate of 
Paradise to the separating spirit. How de- 
sirable then •to«'have that hope, which shall be 
«n anchor to the ^oul amidst the atruggles of 
dissolving nature, and direct- the closing eye 
to a country, whei*e the tempestuoaa BtormS| 
which rage in this adverse cUoie, never^ nev*^ 
er rise; but where unruffled peace spreads its 
heavenly charms, and joys divinely transport- 
ing forever grow. But that eventful moment, 
which crowns the Christian's hope with lull 
fruition, destroys the hope of the hypocrite, 
and whelms his soul in endless wo. Then, 
**tired dissimulation drops its mask;'* every 
reAige of lies, every btl^ comfort flexes awa^'; 
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formed inio tlie «ad f«ealkiea ^ everlftfttii»|! 
xnUery. TIm telf-deoeWed and deluded byp- 
oerk«» wlia ImuI fondly iioaigiiied kimBelf aure 
of heav«n»aMI t€>o la^ hewsil bis romnke^ 
when •iirH>unded by the eievnal flames. Hit 
bop* ex^tea vith bin ^teaUn i^d leaves hioa 
t» the eorroding fttgttkh of Hfiut^cfable diaa^ 
pnintvie«iL 

O tnf fricand» we kave nMiaon to tremble in 
TiBlr ef these aH^ul tnithe. Sliould we build 
omt fceuaea np^to the aand^ tbey will iall be* 
fere tbe wim^ aterm^ and b«ry our aoula kk ir- 
reparable niina. L A us set madly bind « 
hm^ioovaf bostais^ which will lacalitttte otip 
desiruetiony and foraate cNsr sinking spime ia 
the ^entng light of fmvrityw Let us not 
thiflh we wet traoinig the upward path to Zion'a 
hill* while we «pe heoding ,our course lo the 
mansioDS of desptdr. Without holinesS) we 
ahall sever gam admitiane^ into those regions^ 
where consummate purity forevef reigns. 
Natural amiahleiiess, without grace^ will avail 
fiothing with Him, whose eyes are like a flamo 
of fire* to search the bran ai^i try the reins of 
the chUdrefi of mco. We may have manf 
moral virrses, many pleasing qualities and at* 
tstnmentsy'and yet be void ol every good exer* 
else, and far fvom that way of peace, which 
leads to glory on high. A false hope is easi« 
ly imbibed, but perhaps seldmn eradicated, till 
death uiiveils eternity. • 

O my friendj let me earnestly entreat yon 
to examine the ground on which you standi 
and realise you do It for eternity. Your ever* 
toting aU is tmplicaited. You are amei»ah|o 
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t% a tribunal, from wbicti there is do appeal; 
tlie decisions of which must be perfectiy^ juat 
and unalterable. This is your day of probation. 
It is hastening away; and every moment^ as it 
passesf can no more return. Look « tittle for* 
ward, and view approaching death, judgment 
and eternity. The scenes of mortality will 
soon terminate; the enchanting beauties of 
earth will recede forever from our grasp; but 
the consequences of > our conduct will be infi^ 
Bttely interesting, and abide through roiling 
ages. And when eternity shall be our por- 
tion, we shall see these truths in all their en* 
CTgff solemnity, and awful iosport. 

Let me urge you, my friend, to prepare to 
meet your God. Let me entreat you, to realize 
your situation, to awake to your own et#inl 
good, to secure Christ for your Redeemer md 
your God, before be shall assume the seat of 
judgment, and awilrd incorrigible sinners to 
the **blacknes8 of .darkness*V^orever. Except 
you bow before Jesus in humble abasement, 
be sprinkled with' his atoning blood, and. ap- 
propriate his salvation to yourself by faith, you 
can never find that rest, which remains for the 
children of God. Give conscience leave to 
speak, and attend without delay to its faithful 
admonitions. O give not slumber to your eyes, 
' till your s6ui rests securely on the. glorious 
Coroer-Stone laid in Zion; for there only will 
you find safety, when. the incensed wrath of 
Omnipotence, shall burst in one eternal, storm 
on all the impeniteat. Take refuge this mo- 
ment in those a^ms, which once wcrij transfix* 
ed with rugged naiis for the rescue of perish- 
wg worms, and wJiich are now benjeiol^ nilf 






eie|)ancfed) to embrace repenting sinntrd. All 
things are tfour ready. The door of heaven t» 
Dvide open; and the way which leads thither is 
exactly pointed out in the oracles of eternal 
truth. Will you noty then» be wise for Eter- 
nity? 

Be assured, my friend, I have sought your 
best good in penning these inoportant truths. I 
can give you no greater proof of my friendships 
than I' have now manifested. Let me indulge 
the fond hope, that you will receive this with 
candor, and as tho it were my dying advice, at-* 
tend to it tvith deep solicitude. If you find 
any thing repugnant to scripture, reject it with 
abhorrence; but if these things are true, they 
merit our solemn consideration. I commend 
yo Ao Him^ who alone can savingly illuminate 
yAr souk and guide your feet to yonder hill 
of Zibn,' where all the redeemed of the Lord, 
ahall stand in immortal glory, and make the 
celestial plains to ring with sbngs of joy. My 
dear, dear friend, with the most tender anxie- 
ty, with ardent wishes for your future felicity, 
I bid you an affectionate adieu. Fakvy. 

make God your friend, and heaven your 
home. 

« 

Letter to Mn. A. N. of Wenham. 

Beverb/t Sept. 3, 1814. 

1 SEiZB a hasty moment, my friend, from 
the necessary refreshment of sleep, to write 
you a few lines. ^'> 

May I ask, are you near to God by the blood 
of sprinkling? or far off in nature's darkness? 
Have you meat to eat that the world knows not 
^ or do you feed your Immortal mind, w'^^ 
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tfie pcriidialile fcosks of «anMy jof s? If ««r 
comfort be aeriptiiratp it will hi SMCcompamed 
With the retiunctatioa of all known sin, a vig- 
orous porferraaiice of all known dmiest a dread 
of tempjtatioii) and aa habitual desire to please 
God. In keeping the commandments there is 
great reword. But the jof and eoofidencei 
which are not maieriaUy lessened by the com- 
mission of stOf nuif well bo su^ected, lo arise 
from a wrong sonrce. True religioas joy will 
lead us to watch and praft to be Jiumbie and 
pemteot at the feel oi Jesiis> to deny oufseWes 
and take up the crosS) and walk in the path of 
duty, howetev nrait and narvow^ however bc« 
set with difficulties aad^ trials. - All other joy 
Is iraini ts dangerous^ ao eakmlated to lull as 
to sleep in thotightlesa security) ttH omttenls 
sink in the flaanes of helL • 

Many> it is to be feared, deceive *tbeir own 
souls» thinking themselves sonethingy whtn 
they are noihingV imagining they are Chris* 
tiansy while they retain their native love of 
evil, and are desdtute of saHog gracd. Manyt 
who profess themselvee the children of God» 
kave no part nor lot in the salvation of Christ, 
and will hear from the lips of their Ju<%e at 
the last jgreat day, ^D«part from me, I never 
knew you/* Many have the lamp of profession; 
bat what will ths^ avail without the oil of di« 
vine graced Alas» without repentance, it will 
only increase their condemnation, and involve 
them deeper in future wretchedness. Awfal 
indeed must be the sttoaHon of those, who, 
while they name the name of Christ, crucify 
him afresh, and put him to open shame. They 
<»pen the mouths of sinners against our holy 



]^e}tg4oti, hardett' the heftrta of the c^irelts^. 
grieve the children af the M<^x High^ and are 
a stumbling block in the way of many. 11 thef 
die siriingers to the power of vital r«ligioRf 
liphat pen can describe their anguish^ when 
they stand trembling before their Judge> and 
hear him speak in a voice, kike thunder, ^*'\\bm 
hath required this at yoor hands?'' Their ctimr 
i«iality must then appear in all M odious^ ftghty 
and coyer them with confusion, consternatioa 
luid despair. They must lie down in endleM 
sbf rpw» tho once they vainly thought they were 
sure of heaven-. 

O my friend, vfhsm I think of these things^ 
I tremble for others, I tt^emble for myself^ We 
have reason to fear, thi|t iHrough the deceitful* 
Bess %f our awn hearts, we shall a^ last come 
Sihort, and prove that we were Christians only 
io name. Let os see whether Chiist is formed 
in us, the hope of glpi^; or whether we are 
not yet in our sins, walking in that broad road, 
which leads to perdition* If we have beeiv de- 
ceiving ourselves, it will be far belter to dis- 
cover It now, than when it is too late to recti- 
fijr mistakes— -too late to repent,. and work out 
Ou7 salvation. O let us with the greatest dil« 
igence attend to therone thing needful, and so 
number our fleeting day&i as to apply our 
hearts to trt^ wisdom. Soon our mortal years 
will be ended; and then we shall commence 
en eternal round uf joy or wo. . And in eter- 
nity we shall reap the re,ward of our doings on 
earth* We shall leel the effecu of our pres- 
ent conduct, when, time has finished his ap? 
pointed course, when the. heavens shall be 
netted together a^ a scaroll^ when creation shall 
3^ • 
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lie in might j niinS) and when one Tast eterni- 
ty shall be all in all. Nay^ we shall be sensi- 
ble of their influence^ as long as our existence 
endures. 

O then bow important it is, that we should 
awake from sleep, and sow to the Spirit) that 
we may ofthe Spirit reap life everlasting. Notr 
is the accepted time, and now is the day of sal- 
vation. Tomorrow we may be^ where all is 
immutable and eternal. O could we realize 
these considerations as we ought, what solem- 
nity and awe would fill our minds; how jeal- 
ous should we be over ourselves, how afraid of 
decepiionf how watchful against sin and Satan, 
how engaged in dutyy how consant and ardent 
in prayer, how earnest tp approve ourselves to 
the Searcher of hearts. Let us then forsake 
our sinS) and penitently return to the Lord; 
for our souls, are infinitely precioul; time is 
short, and Eternity is near. May we both bfr 
made holy in heart and life, that we may glori- 
fy God on earthf and at death have an entrance 
ministered to us into that kingdom, which con-, 
sists in righteousness, peace and eternal joy* 
U my friend, rest not) unless you are created 
anew in Christ. Famnt Woodbubt- 

Letter to Mrs. S. £. D. of Beverly, 

Beverbj.^ Sept. 181*. 

Mr dear Mrs. D. 

Fhe present is indeed a day of darkness, of 
thick darkness, illumined but with a few glini- 
merlng rays of cheering light. Our national 
iniquities are exceedingly numerous and ag- 
gravated, so that God in just judgment has 
poured out his wrath upon us, to sho».y us that 
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it is an evil and bitter thing to forsaVe hirh: 
And if these afflictions might lead us to con« 
ttijder our ways, mourn with godly sorrow over 
our sins, and penitently return unto the Rock 
of our salvation^ then we might hope that the 
Lord would spare us, defend and protect usy 
and favor us with his gracious sniiles. But 
alas, our pride^ ambition and vanity have 
Arisen to a greater height; and we seem to grow 
more hardened under divihe rebiilfes. 'Much 
do we nejBd a spirit of humility) of amity and 
of dependence on the Almighty, and a thor- 
ough, universal reformation, that again we 
may enjoy those blessings' we once possessed, 
but which we so wickedly i&bused and for- 
feited. O may the saints of the Most High 
seek the good of Jerusalem, and pray and 
litbor for her prosperity, till her brightness go 
forth as a lamp that burneth, and her rising 
glory fill the earth. The glorious appearing 
and power of Immanuel shall destroy the maa 
of sin, subdue every enemy of his church, and 
cause the ransomed' to travel the road that 
leads to the celestial ^ion, with gladness and 
. songs of joy. The day of the millennium is 
not far distant* Already with eager expeicta* 
tions w^e look for its dawn; and our bosdms 
glow with delight, when we contemplate what 
glory it will bring to God, what happiness to 
man. The desolations, persecutions and affile* 
tions of the church,' and the miseiies and 
»ins of a wretched 'world, will soon come to an 
end. The happy saints will soon take the 
kingdom, and possess it forever; while the 
King of sain\9 shall display the banners of his 
crottB through this wide earth, and lUUhenume 
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•Qi tribes of heathen esd oattons of the world 
shall bow in homage at his feci. The church 
•hall dry her tears, hid adieu to her sof rows, 
and shine in her beautiful garments, the joy of 
manfr generations. Hosannas to the name of 
Jesus shall fall from the mouths of babes; and 
eyery lip shall sing in cheerful strains, the 
praises of the King of kings. O my sister, 
what a glorious period is just at hand, even at 
the door, Vind amidst all these cals«iities and 
eommotionsi when errors come in like a flood, 
and temptaUons to apostasy are oo.e¥ery udcf 
how important it is that Christians'should hold 
fast that which they have, and be ever abound- 
ing in the work of the Lord. How closely 
should they walk with God^ that they may de^ 
rive from him all those supplies^of grace and 
strength, whieh they need in the diaichavge of 
^eir various duties. Their faitli and patience 
must be tried; but they wiU endure every 
trial, and in the end he more than conquerors 
over all their enemies* The Lord God of 
Israel is their tnheritsiiost their refnge and 
their salvation^ and all liis perfectioos are 
|>]edged to secure thdir oomplete redemp- 
tion st>d the linal triumph of liiscatufte over 
all the earth. 

If we, my dear friend,^:«n reppse our %TXksi 
in Jehovah, we i«cd not despond, tho there b« 
great disiresji and perplexities aniong the 09- 
tion&«*tho all nature ho convulsed, and rent 
in dreadful anarchy. Amidst the most tre- 
mendous revolutions, we may rejoice, and joy 
in the God of our salvation. O may we be fa- 
vored with holy ccKriidenQe in htm, that wc 
may not hang our harps Upon tl»e willows, nor 
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go mourning all ilie day long. It become a. 
Christians to rejoice in the Lordt that they 
may show to others, that religion h not a mel- 
ancholy thing, as many are prone to believe. 
And the Lord is pleased, when he sees hia 
children aboond in grateful joy and praise, 
^united with penitence and humility. 

My dear, dear sister, take comfort, and still 
]iope in your covenant God; for he is a Rock) 
upon which you may stand secui^y, in tim^ 
and to eternity. He has been yOur helper in 
^ix troubles, and in seven; and he will be your 
Tefuge forever, giving you abundant reason 
still to sing of his mercy, faithfulness and lov 
ing kindness. The soul that leans on him 
shall never be dismayed, nor confounded; bivt 
shall go front strength to strength in this 
desert lal^d} and hereafl&r appear in the Zio|i 
above. Id join the innumerable compaiy 
aroun^tbe throne in songs of ceaaeiess praise. 
May this be the privilege of my dear sister, 
and her unworthy Fanny. O* may grace, free 
grace, make us meet for the blessedness of 
the redeemed above, and, when time sliall 
close with us, introduce, us to that city, not 
made'Hvtth handst eternal in the heavens. And 
to grape alia! I be all the glory. ^ 

May the Lord bless you and yours with 
showers of ttte richest blessings. When you 
commune with God^ sometimes think of me. 

-^>. F. W. 

Letter to Mrs. L. B. of SRlem. 

JBever^, Sept. U, 18U, 
Mydear^rg.B. 

I ipc happy to acknowledge the receipt of a 
few iines fiom you last evening, by which 
•^3 
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viiderttani} iKe intention ofyour sisters, to de- 
vote to prayer • pan of the hour from t'wo to 
thfeei when from one to two Is not pracii cable. 
I rejpice that you hare agreed to meet in 
spirit at the throne of grace, and i think the 
time yon specify, the hesc which could be se- 
lected, more especially on account of its near- 
ness to ours. 1 shall often, in imaginatton 
visit your retirements^ aivj: pariiclpate with 
you in the tueavenly sotace'of comm^^iioii with 
Ood, while ..my warAi'est wishes iihall ascend 
In unison with yours, thi|t onr suppiicauons 
may be those of h amble faith and sincerity, that 
they may meet . with the divine acceptance 
through the mediattoi\vof our adorable Irorosn- 
uel. ««Prayhig bistt^ f hali not be spcM in 
vain." ' > '"v**-s "' 

Blessed are those . wi^o srgh ar^dHSbf ^'^ ^* 
ctct ^{^k^Xor the >b^)i»a)iiqn[is ifG^rLbound 
in our gQil^y iand;- (of their tjearsajiil^ 
shall be a sweet memorial hefpre God of their- 
detestation of sin, and of their ar di^nt4ove to 
the souls oJT. ^nners. An4 'tho ihe;:Aijrnighty 
may pour oiir his fury unceastligly^^u^n our 
much ioved ^»>untry, yet his'^esrr cMi^en are 
safely hid in his pavilion, and sbaU ^iW^^^ find 
liira a presem help in lime pf» trouijfe^f lie is 
a resting place, where we may sweetly^-cpesu 
our souls, wb«n heavy ladon w>h a^s^nseof 
indwelling iniquity, and ^urdetked^^^h oj^ 
presslve no. He presides over our itJon>fulsed 
VK)rld, overrules all events ior the good uf his 
^ church, and the glory of bis name; ^Ul with a 
regard to that auspicious period, wl^'p afeshall 
• knojr him from the least tc the gR3lik*a»d 
th^ beamy ofZioo shiiio coaspicu^^s^oW 
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this beoigbted ezi^h. When shall the milleii- 
Dial iBorn shed its cheering splendor amonq^ 
the naiionst.and the Day Star from on high 
lighten the heathen tribes to the mount of glo* 
ry? O, when shall the lapsed fnillions of our 
race» fasten every hope of bliss on the cross»of 
Caivarvf and unite in one ^ast harmonious 
ehorus of pralsa to the Lamb? O for the long 
expected era) when all the ends of th<c earth 
shall «rejoi€e in the salvation of God, be filli^d 
-with the happy aubjects of redeeming: V^^^* 
and reflect the image of that upper v^rid, 
ivj^ere holine^s^ peace and happiness display 
their heavenly charts, and songs of joy drop 
liirith divine melody from every lip. Tho we, 
my amiable friend, may>^rie that time close our 
eyes on iportal things^ yet if our. spirits salute 
the glp^st which grow on mount Zion$ we 
shall l^eliold from thence the victories of Im^* 
2yiaiit^( on this perishable groiu>d;and O what 
giadnesSf what transport^' what rapturC). will 
£re our boson\3 at the glorious view. Aldy the 
bliss of Paradise be ours to enjoy^ when these 
ehan^ing scenes end with us, in an unchanging 
♦tcrnity. 

I^^fien think of pur first and last interview 
with pe^mv.e pleasure^ and hope you will favor 
me ^ith anotheryif you find it consistenU • liut 
as life and all things here ar^ . u^nceriain; I di* 
rect. my eyes to a region* where the saints of 
the Must High shall ail soon collect to pan no 
more forever^and wliere pious friends bhall be 
more intiniately and endearingly allied, than it 
is possij^le to be in this UnfrieiKliy clime, yiy 
<lc4|%,iic*ar sister, m^y we see each other there, 
ana ei; joy aXrieodship ineffably subiinie) \y>* '" 
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no death or separation shaU ever wouad*^ 
friendship, pure as those realms of light* aiMi 
immortal as 6ur souls. 

V^hen you have an hour of leism^, you 'will 
giVe joy to my heart by writing a long letter, 
tho 1 am most unworthy. Tender most rt-^ 
spectful and affectionate love to dear Mr. B. 
accompanied with an ardent wish, that the 
Lord would shed upon him abundantly the in* 
floences of his sanctifying, illumining* and 
cOmfbrting Sinrit, and make him an eminent 
instrument of good to immortal beings* Muy 
you^ my dear Mrs. R. enjoy r cbly that peace, 
which passes understanding, pasa^ your fleet* 
ing days in tranquillity and usefulness, and, 
when the scene of mortal life closes, enter nir 
to that rest, which remains for tlie people of 
God. 

Accept with cartdor this small expression of 
my esteem; and, when you commune witb 
Heaven, raise one aSectionate petition kit 
your unworthy Fakky* 

JOURNAL, 1814. 

Oct. 3, Have this day bceit permitted to 
eucircle the tal»le of my divine Redeemer, and 
avain renew my engagements to be his. But 
ah, what coldness, what indifference, what 
amazing sottishness usurp their sway over my 
heart, and paralize every rising emotion of pi•^ 
eiy. What infinite reason have I to abase my- 
self below all mankind, and freely confess, I 
am of sinner^ the very chief. O I need true 
humility, a deep and abiding view of liiy own 
depravity, while ftiith's enlightened eye fastens 
o|i the bkcdinjj Lamb of God, and points lo a 
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^^iofi where jperTejption fiourifthes in ioimor'' 
tuik cliaitns* Beauteous uideed must be that 
house not made wnh handsy. eternal in the 
Keaveofty filled ivlih holy inhabitants* and 
aboundifig ^ith every blessing its Maker can 
devise*^ May I be so favored as to find some. 
kumble maiisicm' there, whea this earthly ten- 
ement ishall be ctiasolved by the chilling blast 
of deathi aiid sink beneath the aod. O my file* 
deemeri be thou my ,Sun to illumine my path, 
through this benighted worlds and to gkd the 
lonely viJe of dieath vith aome heavenly ray. 
Let the precious blood with which thou didst 

, once crimson the rugged nails and accursed 
eross^ be efficaciously applied to my polluted 
aottl, thai It «u^ be a temple fit for thee. 
Come, my Skivior, remove this interposing 

-veil, and disclose to me those boundless 
charms of thine) which inflame the bo%om of 
the most exalted seraph with extasy^ &&<} lune 
las heart to celebrate thy praise.* 

VALEDICTORY ADDRESSES,! 

WCTATSD BT -MISS WOOD BUST, ABOUT A WISK BZFOllS 

H£Ii SEAffa. 

Mt Father, my Mother^ my Brothers and 
Sisters dear; when you hear my expiring 
groans, when you survey my worthiest re- 
mains, when you ioliow me in mournful silence 

• These -were probably the last wordb 4ie ever wrote. 
JCboat the ffiHltlle of October she vas seized, with Im in* 
fiammation of the braiq of which she did n«| reoover. 

fOn this solemn occasion, see felt that the subjects and 
the circumstances were too awfiitly ieteresling and a^et* 
iflg to sdmit Af Uer addi'8»BiDj[ her o^naQ&kiaa jerkiifr. 
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to my loftj^ home, O think of your morlalitys 
and prepare for death. And when^ in sowe 
more distant dajri you shed an affectionate tear 
upon the white marble that rises over mj 
dusty O remember you must He by my sidcy 
and look up to Heaven^ and beg for grace to 
prepare to join the blessed. 1 beg of ybu to 
forgive me the millions of times I have 
wounded your hearts; entomb my follies with 
mC) and my virtues (if I have any) treasure in 
your hearts. I thank you for all your kind^ 
nesses to me, and in return I beg the best of 
Heaven's blessings to rest oix.your souls. O 
think how uncertain- is life, and how certain is 
death; and do^ O do be ready for the coming 
of your Lord« My dear, dear friends, do not 
rest without grace in your hearts. Do exert 
yourselves in every way for |he promotion of 
the retigion of Christf and the advancement of 
that glorious kingdom, which shall flourish jp 
peace and righteousness. O that I could teil 
you what it is to die, and go into eternity. O 
that I could tell you of. the everjasting worth 
of the soul, and the amazing importance of 
having Jesus for a friend. My dear, dear 
friends, to Jesus I commit my departing spir« 
itf^nd'I pray that you may be his in liie and 
in death. A tender and an affeciipnate fare- 
well. O may we meet in ik^i world, where 
tears and sickness, and sorrows and sins are 
known no more. My dying love rests with 
you all, and O may the love of Jesus possess 
your hearty, and dictate hereaiter in mansions' 
of glory, songs of endless praise to God and the 
Lamb. O do let me exhort you to leave this 
~ -^nhlcas world behind; and live as becomes 
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heirs of ininiortality. Friends of my hearty I 
bid you farewell. 

My dear, dear Betsy, when those I love visit 
you, take them to the place, where Fai|py 
TnoSilders, and as you pass around my grassy 
hillock, listen to the voice that calls loudly 
from thencef " Walch and pray> and be ye also 
ready." Talk of the affections, which have 
bound our souls together,^ talk of deaths of 
judgment and eternity, and depart laden with 
wisdoiti. Do all your hands iind to do, and do 
it as for eternity. 

To my dear Correspondents. The pen has 

^ dropped from my band; but the love I bear 

' you dwells in my heart; and may it survive the 

shock of death, and be consummated in the 

regions of light. My parting message to yoa 

is, live as strangers and pilgrims here, live de- 

/ YOted to the service of God, and exert ever^ 

^ power and faculty to honor your Divine Re- 

dnemer. Let the small pledge* of afiection, 

which may be given you, be a memento of the 

dying love of your affectionate Fanny. 

To the praying Sisters at Sister C.'s. I have 
heretofore constantly met with you, knelt by 
your sides, and implored the blessings of 
Heaven. Those moments so sweet aild so dear, 
are. gone to return no more. As often as that 
dear evening shall return, let your attendance 
there evince that you love the place, where 
prayer is wont to be made. Let the thought, 
that I meet with you no more, stimulate you 
to redoubled diiigence» to ardent prayer, and 

* Pouessing a little librat7 of about 40 voturoesy she 
direeted that cue of (hem should be given to each of her 
c^rrespoodeati* 



t» active ezenions br the.contina«ncio of thotn 

meetings. Let me exhort you fiev^ to 

forsake the assembling^ of yoursidlvc^ tof^^thcfy 

at^ let your hearts be united by the n>oat en* 

Staring ties. Farewell, my dear Sistei's- ' Maf 

we sooo meet ia the place where praisie^ oo| 

prayer,, shall flow from ev^- heart. I com* 

nieud you to God and the word of his f^race* 

' Muy he from time tp time blesa you. with an 

abundant spirit of prayer, and answer your 

petliions in copious bueoedlclions oo yhfir qwd 

dear souls) on the Church of Christ) and ji 

perisliingf worlds Peace be to youy/my Sisters, 

a peace ineffably sweet) ftucti as Q^r dear Jesuf ' 

l^ives his humble disciples; and such as shall 

ripen iii the glories of heaven. 

To all my dear Friends. Beware of earthy 

\iyfi above ail terrestrial things^ ^nd luve as,tbo 

you possessed immortal souls. O. think, h^v '*, 

soon the days of your mortal life, will be over, ' 

and an Eternity of retribution be yuur portiam 

O remember the last counsel you can ever ro*. 

ceive from me^ and ao number your daySf M 

.to apply your hearts unto wisdongi* Lei tbe 

temembrance of our friendship be dear to your 

heartSf and O be sure that you gain an im^st 

In the sinner's Friend^ who will never l^tsve 

nor forsake those^ who put their trust io hijp< 

We soon shall . meet again. O tnay it b^ ia 

yonderVorld of light) that celesuai Paradise^ 

which Jesu^ purchased , with his expiring 

breatii. The Lord bless you all with bkssiog* 

lor time» and with bles&iugs that shall ran p^^'* 

allcl with the ages of Eternity. An affectioa*!^ 
^dieu* 
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To'thki dear Churchtfvith whom I have so 
often vnet» and sat around the table of our 
lovelf Redeemer. My best^ last wishes, and 
dying toveare to you. It'basgrifeVcd-me, tti^t 
there has been so much formality, so mucti 
iukewarmness amon^\is. O I beg that you 
would 'ftee4( lo exhibit fnoi^e the power of re- 
ligioA in your tives and conversation. Do 
adorn the doctrine of your Savior better than 
yionr -uoworthy «i«ter hits; and let my death 
be danctificd to ally otir hearts. , Do strive for 
the faith 6f the gospel, for the resettlement of 
a faithful minister among you, who shall break 

\ to yon the breaa of life, and be instrumental iti 

' leading you onward to heaven* My seat is now 
to be vacated. 1) pray that it may, soon be oc- 
cupied by onej who shall be more faithful in 
good works, more holy and niore heavenly- 

/minded, than I have ever been. Do live as 
^ybrethren; be earnest for each other's spiritual 
go«d, and tender to e^ch other's iiifirmitie», 
and Hve answerably to your high and holy pro- 
fession. Wherein I harve err^d, and gone 
sstray^be so kind as to forgive me, and avoid 
my follies. Receive this affectionate advice 
jh love, as the last espriession of my ardent and 
sisterly friendship, and may we all be- prepar* 
ed to join the Church triumphant, and sing 
with er.dlesa rapture the song of Moses and 
the Lamb. Fttrewelt, my dear Friends, mj 
Brothers and Sisters dear, the grace of our 
Lord Jesus Christ make you faithful in every 
good word; strengthen, establish and Obmfort 

^ yoU; and make you meet for the inheritance of 
S4 



the Saints in light. |^y ardent love abides 
with you; and now I.Ud yoU) Farewell.*^ 

* Through the vhole course of her ^ry difltressing ack- 
neas her appearaaae was such as we roie^t reasonably ex- ' 
pect froxn a person of her character It is thought that ve- 
ry few have ever exhibited <^ei»er evidence of living the 
life, and dying Uie death of the rightecMis. ,Her «Himeroiis 
oonnevions, corresimndeuts tfhd friends cannot but feel 
then* loss to be irreparaUe. They may comfort them- 
selves however with the precious omisohitiQn, that she has 
gained admittance into that^est, that society, that Utsa, and 
is engaged in those employments, for which she waa so hap* 
pily prepared, an<f for which she vts almost constantly 
longing, panting and pleading. 
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AN ADDRESS TO CHRISTIANS. I 

'■ «L^'?^.'¥'^T* ^'^^^ olmaAj piiblUhed in the Pari 
opltst.u ^^^beefparticvlmrrtfleguented that U mil 

ai-e the ties which bind ycwr aouh to hifn ^ «S2 endeaimg 
ardent ze.l in ^^' ^orilZ ^.V^mlJ^l^ 

duct them safely to the hill of ZioT ther^^^^ ^Jyf^ "*^".; 

pousalsto Chnit. Liberated from the bond«o« «f e.. 
«nd stwding secure on the imnwveabre l^Jl^ '"I* 

• - Stir.'" ~°'«™P'«''"™^Pa.^oil^'^^^^^ 

yoor hps suDg ho»annas to your great Deliverfr v™?'-,! 

then made acquainted with feelines and nri,I^^L. ™' *^"' 
be extinguisQ,.to *hieh%<S^Xte"„l^'*L""*'" '" 
Warmed with the «rdor. ofholv mttodl h"h^ ""J*^'.'- 
with the deilut PaalmiatW'ASS; -I*""** »'*'*» 

* frequently re^^^vTi" S'.'""'""/™' have douLtl«» 

S, honor jC B««4meMextn7?i. •"**'?'« "<='"•" 
• grace? '^mer/ ana extend the yictoriea of his 

^ -AVit'^h'.r^^r^-vSJ^te-i: ' 

^vaS^reTd^ZiL "v"^"^* •pmbinederforbof men and 



f^rti waste, eovenn^ oar gloD^vith 4Nu*ni^, ^eT«tfiti«i 
«nti vio, njoice. Christians, that this canine is ^afe. Exuil 
ill those prcdicliohs ol its universal triumph, ^hicfa we de- 
rive fi^m holy men of old, vho ftpakie U9 they loere moved 
bif the Ho}y tihoat. kif^ sublime the prospect of the miL> 
letinijid gloiy! How divinely ti:ai)spo|ting tc penetrate i be 
cheerless night which noi^wi'aps tn^ earth, aud diKCOvef 
tJie bright cfiulgebce of that morning, whjcK shall ere long 
hurst upon the world from on high; a luoi^ning without 
•louds, eiilighcetiedhy; thebeamsoi tlft Soo of righteous- 
ness, and vocal with songs of ssilvatiqn frqin milUop« of i^ 
deemed sinners. ^\ hen a tew more years, of glo(>ta h»ve 
run their rou^nds, this- period ^all arrive with ail ?ts aniaz- 
ing realities. Then shall thi^ ^y^^H world rise toimmorul 
life; and, filled with ardent devotion ifiid adminr.g joy, shall 
unite ia one immense concert of ~rapUi,rous praJine* Then 
fihall the peace, which descends from the regions of puritf 
and Ibve, scatter its enduring blessings itn every land, and 
indissoluble unite all nations ia the bonds of Cbristi^i af^e^i- 
tion. The hearts of men shall beat in happy, unison, infla* 
en^ed by the benevolent tipifit of the Go8i>el, while theiir 
lips, touched like Isaiah's with hallowed fire^ dwell od Im.« 
manuel's name^ with holy transport. If angels i^ departed . 
saints rejoice over one repenting sinner, what m^st be \ 
their emotions \4ien natioQs.arc^ horn in a day ; when imA ^^ 
iiutnbered millions of our apostate race reject the image of j/ 
Jesus, and are forming for eternal improvement in the ev "^ 
«ellencic8 and glories of the heavenly stated What oelesti^ 
ardor will swell their boscwng, and how divinely wiH the/ 
attune their harps to louder notes of praise? And9baU w^ 
my friends, in view of these glorious displaie of almii^iitf 
gi ace, be indilfer^nt? Have our hearts felt tlie glow of pioQS 
stVt^tion, and i»hall they not now burn with a livelier fiamej 
Simll we not exclaim, Even so^ come, Lar4 Jeamt com9 
qtdckly? If this period, so full of glory to God and happiness 
to man, is nigh, even at the door; • and if it is to be v^vo* 
duced by the instrumentality of Christians, how allurni^ 
h'nv powerful the inducements to new, comlnDed, and vigo- 
rous exertiorts, in the cause of Christ^ Is it possible for a 
friend of Jesus to slumber in criminal supineoesa at this mi9r 
mentous crisis? « 

My friends, the Ume i» thoft. With every passing mo- 
ment, with every heaving breath, you curtail the U'ansiciit 
term of life, and draw nearer to the grave, -where there i> 
no -work, nor device, nor knowledge, nor vdadom.. Your 

yWaIS>fSS.*''*L.'*''^^ 1^^***^ rapidity, and with tlum aU 
j^rapporteoities of commtmisatii^andreseivinggooas ht^ 
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tbe. manner in 'whi^ you ipend them wilt appear from the 
''fii*chives of e^emihr, and wMI have a vaibt influence on your 
t ^iture condition. Eternity! let the word deeply aflfeotyoiu* 

ftiearts, s^nd extend its salutary pow^r to every aotion. The 
^nseqaences of this state of probation vill reach through 
sceites of **futu^ty for-ever future/' through ages on ages in 
endless sMccession. Our weeHs> our monUis, our jinura are 
Vapidly measuring their flight. The last particle of our al- 
lotted time will soon arrive, and leave our mortal frames in 
the embraces of death, while our souls will survey with 'aw- 
ful interest, the regiorfs beyond the grave. And when, in 
^heun<doudcd light of etei*nitr» we sbf^l view divine truths, 
O how infinitely important wfll they appear! What shall we 
*" then think of earth, of souls, of heaven, of hell, of the ?vork 
*' of redemption^of the means of grace, and of engagedness in 
• I ^e service of God? ♦ 

Did we live under just apprehensiptis of eternity, we 
should «0|» trith our vUght^ wmtaoevcr our. hands Jind to do^ 
perforiDing every duty with a promptitude, fidelity, and 
seal, ^Sth wliicl^ we have now little conception. Feeling 
that w'<p are acting with reference to the i>art^«f Jehovah, 
how earn^stlv should we seek that honor lohich eometh 
'Jrom God omy^ What holy circumspection should mark 
f ■ ou. habitual conduct. With what noble indiflemice should 

^ « - we look upon the censure and applause of mortals, and up- 
i on all the neaung| things of this world. Shall not these con- 
siderations be'angraven on your minds, and urge ub to a dili- 
, gent improvement of our time, our talents, and all our active 

: powers, in preparation- for the last great^day? . 

I 1 repeat it. Christians, the timeie ah^t. Your jnaoments 

I 4U*e too invaluably pre<»iou8 to be trifled away in unworthy 

I pursuits, or negligence; for they will certainly be few, and 

on them rests consequences lasting as the existence of your 
souls. Your Savior speaks to yoiK' souis: tfork lohiie the 
day lasts, Jhr the night eometh tvnerein no wan can lourh. 
O, let it be realized, that what you do for him muiit he done 
1 . qniokly. Should you neglect present opjKirtunities of glori- 

, 0'»"g mm, you may never be indulged with more on earth; 

; for death may be at hand to convey you hence;. Your days, 

. with all their toils and sorrows, are transient, and will soon 

give place to the rest of Canaan, yoifr everlasting home. 
Me not veary in to^U'doingy nor suffer your minds to faint 
fM because of crosses and trials; for they belong to this slate of 

V ^ ' probation, and are especially the portion of pilgrims anu 
) ' strangers here. What; tho with David you ascend mount 

Qlivet, weeping as you measure your weary steps, yet short- 

*2^ 
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W your feet will sUMd oa the v«r|e «f hetfen^ wd wi& Uw 
sii-eeu of the New JeruMUem. 

M) friends uv9 yoii he«WJy 0|>pre8sed with namerooc 
an<i eoinptiQuted amictiuns? Do you, gra*n under a freight 
•fain? Turn year cyesy then, from ibis valley of wo to 
tlioMs regions of ^ary to wkieU you are liasteoiii^ vtcre 
niiUions of holy ^p^v^U forever encirole ibe throne of God^ 
and minute their ceaseless hallelajahs; where the oharAio- 
ter of the Deity presents its transcendent ■charms wiUiout 
a veil, filliog the bo&euis of mints «nd of ao^ls with eoosid- 
emUons too mighty for utterance; wlterc pleaaures Imraeas- 
tn'uble and eternal flow without ceasing from thue exhaustleag 
siver Of life, far sarpassing the oom(>reheBsion of finite cre^ 
tu'res, a'ld such as the languajpe of lieaven a]on« can ade!> 
qiiately describe. . O ihe infinite viUue of that blood, which 
waA shed by the -com passionate Savior, to purchase this amazr 
in f^ btisB for worms of the dust! O the bouadless raercy, 
wbichean raise ruined sinners from the golf of everlasting 
pei-dition, to share in tlie exalted employ menta and felieitiea 
of angels. Say, Christians, is not your Redeemer tritogetb- 
er lovely, worthy of your perfect confidence, your unieserv- 
ed obedieiieu? Ik> you not rejoice in prospect of the hour^ 
when, &r froni tempestuous winds ana stornis of this onfa- 
vorablf dime, you shall fi»4 tha( rest, which remaias for 
the people of God? And when, from the heights oTthe 
celestial Zion, you shall take a retrospect of your wan- 
derings in this waste howling wikleroess, wt.*i you regret 
your4aboni fliid suflTerings in th^ cause of your Lord? If 
tears ooald be found io heaven^, you gorouJd ingenuously ween 
to think how mucIT time you .had wasted, how mgny oppco*- 
tunitics of dmng good you Itafl neglected, bow many uutiea 
you bud entirely omitted, how many others had been very 
coldly performed, and in how many various ways you mig6t 
have advanced the honor of your Divine Master, whwDhi 
alas, ^ou failed of entering upon. Were these consideratioaa 
familiar to your minds, onqiuestionably you n^ould exhibjdt 
lives more honorable to God, more ornanv^tat to your' 
profession, and conducive to the best interests of i^jfmortai ' 
man; while yqu would, of consequent, be abundantly more 
acquainted with those sublime comforts of 3'our hoiy reli- 
gion, which are usQally enjp)'ed by such as cultivate the 
power of godliness, and reudpr uniform obedience to tbe ne-> 
quir-emcnts of the gospel- 

But, after all these motives to ardent engagedness iii tim 
nest of causes; motives which ought constantly to reuun a 
•^^'V^^^^^'ng inft'ience ovci your hearts, do you, my friend^, 
v«a* lor more.' If so, more I present yosu Direi»t your^yea. 
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i;p GalT&iy, am! 8iin«j thM cross on vhldi ate suspen 

your hopes orheaveu. Whom see }'ou there, loaded ^ 

ridicul^aiid insults of rebels^ oppressed with anguish 

*gony unuUerAbly scTere, and meekly sinking into 

arms of death? Ah* Christians, it is your Loi-d. To t^ 

&u0erii<^ he voluntariiv submitted, that he might pro* 

pardpii, peace and salvation for guilty men, who were 

noxious to the tremendous curses of a broken law; and 

nosed to all the interminable hof-rors of endless de 

Xhrough his meritorious passion, mercy and truth h 

fnet toretkeTy righteovsiiess and peace have embrc 

€a^h otherg the gate of heaven is unbarred; and the i 

of iiDiuoital life extends its fruit to a destitute famisi 

%orid. Ye humble votaries oft^e cross of Clinst;.ye 

.lo^er* of the man of sorrows, when you contemplaie 

itielUng scene, do not youV hearts yield to a heavenly ii 

«Hce, and burn with a saered flame? And do you not r 

lutely determine, that l>y di\ine aid, you will shake oQ'ii 

tJvity, and be eo«workers with God, in acoomplishio^ 

jpntiHises of love 'and grace? Come, then, and conscc 

yourselves anew to the service jof your B»ioved, and liei 

ibrl^ let every day ."bear ,,to heaven a favprahlc repoi 

your efforts to eKtewrt the cor.qoests ofi Lmmanue), and ] 

liiote the spiritual welfare of beings destined to live fore 

Thus vou will iM)|istraiu sinners to recogruzc the excclic 

^f Cbratjanity, and prevent thei;:' taunthig ciy, H'ha, 

ye ni9re $han othersf Thus you wjll manifest your 

dial RttMehment to the Savior, JH:ng glory to your Cod 

blessings to the church and the world, and increuHe i 

im|)jenbhable felicilr in the kingrlom of heaven, wliei-e 

paired saints reufrum their labors and t/ieir toovKa do 

%w them. 

Christians, evince to the world that yon are follo^ver 
Christ. Manifest by your sublime and heavenly dey 
men^, that, not satisfied with ter])p$trial good, you I 
fixed Aour hopes and affections on a brighter world, wi 
neither sin nor sorixiw can ever intrude. Are you uol 
jKrclants of glory? Then be nf;bly indifferent to the chf 
of this perisliHbie earth, and live as becomes those, 
have caught the spint, and anticipated the joys of hen 
Jiougiit with the bloo^l of your Rodeemer, let a \ie 
his honor gtnde your conduct; and impart sacred energ 
ail that you <Io. Call forth yo^r latent |K)wers to exej 
for the promotion of his glqrious 4»use, atui, by a con: 
readiness to eveiy good word and work, let your 
shine with a divine splendor before others, alluring t 
ip^oand do If/iX-iei^, ^n .extensive ^fteld fcr usetUI 
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presents itself to yoar view:. where lirdnons 1 alitor Is impe^ ^ 
rioiisly required, and ma^ be ci*owhed willi blessed success. 
This is the season for Rction; the tiroe for ardent, aiitl zeal- 
Otis, and persevering eiforts. Your Redeemer coadescend- 
ingty looks down to behold your conduut, and having encom- 
passed you with immeasurable mercies, and manifested his 
glories lo your admiring souls, he now waits to receive your 
grateful returns. Comply with bis gracious invitatioiis'; 
obey his holy commands; and while you testify the aixlor of 
vour love, by your fidelity and engagedness in his semce, 
ie claihed vdth humility^ and repeat eadi one for himself, 
tl^eV^f^^nt exclamation, God be merciful to me, a anner* 
iChristians, Ik>w much may you do for the honor trf" youi* 
lA»rd. Arisej then, and shaking off the slumbers of the 
night, exert every faculty, and strain every nc5rve, for tfce 
enlargement of that kin^ora, which is not of this worbl. 
Look around you, and witnessing the spread of,error snd 
intidelity, ihe merciless ravages of sin and death, let yMir 
eyes affect your hearts, aud induce you po enter earneltly 
u|)on every hopefj^l plan, fof the suppression of vice^jthe 
Alleviation of misery, and the general prbmuTgution of the 
Gospel- . Behold your fellow mortals, hound to an etel'tiity 
of retrib\ition, and endowed wkh souls, which must Await 
the unuttei'able destinies of the last day, and earnestly 'in* 
quire,in what way you can be instramental in pronothig 
tneir. immortal good. W1>en you see them .widkiig the 
downward ros^d to perdition, and tottering on the pruhibling 
margin, ben(?ath which roll the billows of devouring Are, U 
raise your wanting \oices as those that have felt the terrors 
of the Loixl, and cannot forget that the vengeance of heav* 
en hnpends over the heads of the impenitent. Entreat and 
tkdmonish them with all the eloquence of holy zesd and 
tender compassion, accompanying all your attempts wit)]^ 
importnnatc supplication to Mim that heareth prayer, an^ 
can subdue the hear^^of rebels. But be not selfi&h and 
contracted in your views. Extend your benevolence to the 
utmost bounds of the carih, wherever wanders tin apostate 
being, and expand your bosoms to feel for a perishing worid. 
Yonder ifi5*e the forlorn heathen, immersed in alnect igno- 
rance, idolatry and ii^retchedneKS, destitute ot a single 
ray of liglit to illumine their benighti>d minds, and guide 
their wayward fe<^t in the path of life. They feci the 
baleful effects of 'Qie first disobedience; they groan under 
the galling yoke^ S^n; but no life ^ving sound of salva- 
tion salutes their ears, no pardoning mercy from Cidvaiy ■ 
yhispers i»eace. \V bile they roam the solitary desert, 
sjneuding their ^ays in listless iodolenie an^^egr«din|| vice^ 

V' 

^^^ -sat^ •.*. ...^^ 



885 "■'' :^'..i ! 

&aoyJB!t iteir.charaelen for etemitf and mkj^ tWir tRin I 

Wkeii you ei^flf ihe ileligliu of eommuiiian intli God, uid I 

tills siuUes of iQur Hcdeniier, sorDDiisenMe Ihe haplfjs , 

millions, who never iiijed tu lieiTcn tlie uplifted eya, liar : 

Kai.eued to lie dieeting. si'uud of > Ssfiar'* luidie. ^ ben I 

from f iag^i's ctuiiiciiee you descry Lhe buundlcM joys aiid j 

iraperishslile gjm-ies ol the upjier world, Mid, Miiihed with i 

the aul^De |>ers|ifclire, yuu are ready to lODg Tor the com- | 

■ng of our LonI, oil turn fron ' '' < 

liliiiBe, vbo urcer gi- eled fii i 

God's |WG:licsiion, uor bebeld i 

MttU oil Ule lilAT*. ^ 

Theii' touki BTK infinilal; pr 

tbeir-AeJeilul oj-gin, tbeir eial li 

CKlBlenoc, and your hwomi w ! 

' *miit Tor expresaioti. Surely yoo _ , , 1 
^Wng Rcae atrj to tl^'ir etemi) niin. Consider, thia',' 
_ the iraporlnniie of pi'iiyer, ind of oeeuniarf aid, lor the 

E'oniuitjiition of the go»|i>j uiil the ofluiton iniU eterluthie ' 
eaaing* among Ihe iKj'iihin^ be^tu. -Ojwu Ihe IiiuhI ta 
libtraliiy, and scKter its Ehuntiua Ikr inil wide. ContriUiLe, 



denrij diKlne the lalue of lach oBeiingS; when the world, 
«ilii Ml its glittering weulth, will be enTeloped Id flaming ! 
mins, and yoii and tlic heuLlien |§uit give up your last «o- ; 
•aunt and, leocive ynur filial all-nmenu. While you press : 
the Bible to your basoms, and t:ie ineridiaD lustre of the 
Sui^f Higbteouiiieu ihines upon your path, you vill ai'- : 
denlij long tt^it its light laiy iriae upon those who are ] 
tilting in the durkneis anil «ha.lua of death. For the attain. ! 
inenL nl this beiievcrieiit ubjeet. lend your countennace aiid ; 
-■HiiBtaNCe to those mcnsui-ei, which are wdeulxed Co brisg it - 1 
into eSf^ct. Nut I'eet here, but deviie and execute new I 
pinna rar the tcreifl of Ihe gospel, which bringeih aali'iitkin. | 
The numei-oua Bible societies, which hare rtoentlj. been ' 
usliered into exiMenoi', liHte eieited thcJivellest gnitittiile 
ofwanderin)['ihuuuiids, and aniile propitiously JMi the in- > 
tereUioflhe Kei!eeiiier aid thu Humurtnl aonli afraen> 
I Lstihoir, who have ei^agM in llieae labors of k»e, be 
ftimulated to abouDd vet nioiv andjBore, exulting in the 
Itiaught that IheiMahon ahaU not b^Kiin h> tlieUu'd. 

Chiiitiani, \«a lore to i>rayi and^Bl doea wonders in 
anaWBT to Vmyer. If your wishiaFspiritual weltare of 
inqr own aouls, if you long to hiiil the glorioiis sideudor ol^ 
tbc niUcniiial duy^ and tl>^g|U9n of iB dying aoi'lit, b»^ 



int b^Lin 

! and^B d 
MshiWFBpiri 



(hat in your liumble retirementi, jou jnaj render jmr 
niDHt iin|)ortuit aervicea tu the kiniidoin of Ibe Meaalahj 
aL'clBili^ froFD the dhaerrntioo of mottalB, and known onl7 
lo Him «lio rreih'in secret. ' 

I'o terBajf distinlea of Christ )iemiit me to a*;^ here is 

en]|)loj'iiieiit to which }our hwIb Hre attnnrd, "nd'ft vhich 

entsl in prudiieitig great iDiriuling 

uthTuI aiabw- . 



'ill join in that dirine 
'{pen the tavuntiiint are the feel qf 
price, tkiit brinseih gaail tii&iigfoj 
^Boil, thai tuith nnio Zitn, Thg Gtd rfignetli. You insj 
olollie the nrowliDg iffbabitsnt oT ihe ivililemen with ihe 
nibea M i-ighteau«ueEi.%id mske the ilesert totuI »ith Iib- 
niHiinci'i piais*. You'ni*]' bid the bmig^teil [lagiiDa Toi^ 
trntheir-taMifries, and uniti- with j on In i!i»»ing living nm- 
tem ivnra the weila of Ssltation, and in eiphxing > country 
hEjond tlie iMDndw'iGS of moiinUty. > - ■ 

Saj not, tdat jnu move in > t'lihere lo eircninseribpcl, af 
to excliidi! your uaetuliiwa. Verily i/tu Smie mnch to thi 
Your tuiisiani!'.' i> uiveriil]' requind and needed, in erecting 
llie house of Ihe Lord, and adorning it with tlie beautiee of 
hiii>i>e-;i anil pvajso. Without ittosmg beyond your i^t>er 

Ciin!t,"uthefaithfiil "legate <if the skiea," who proeiaimi 
till' gloriouatruUisofihe pMpeltoliKtening UionaaDda. Yoa . 
loio your Lord; you love the souls for whom he dieil; and 
you prfjer Jerutafettmbirt^ ifBitr chie/joif- Frequeid, then, 
youi'cliKCU,andlireaihecnUearcnyourfert'eiitaup|)<iciiIionB 
fnrihecoiDingof (bat blessed dHy, when ihe Koae of Sharqji 
.viiall bloom in ilw desert, and tveiy Bolil*ry metier ot Ihc 
eaith shall 11 vei-JTerate (he aours oi'^hui. tn these favored 
■easont of intei'oourie with (.oil, jou will affeiitionatelj bear 

ri«> ofthe eroHi fii^sMly thev need your pfayeri. Fail 
nottoiipav nrdetj|H|iHt Ihey nBy have divine aupport 
«;.M J*^^ P«^^lab"n and trials; that Ibcy may be 

r,rfi.:?i'r.';?r'' 

Sii.1.1 loselewUioU bub 
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wiate and aseftil to theip hearers; and that their |pkimstitti> 
^}ns may be almadantiy blessed tb the edification i|n(I coa-* 
iiolation of true believers, and the awakening and conveiv 
liou of formal hypocrites and stuj^id sinners. Reali:^ing tnat 
yU harvest fnily is great ^ but the laborers few, you will 
l^treat of yoar Lord to multipl) the heraliSs of salvatjoo, that 
great may be the company of those that publish his word, 
^nd that tli« gospel miiy be preached to evei7 creature. 
jBc exhorted to let no opportunity of usefulness escape un- 
*^nprowd. Devote not your inestimably precious houro to* 

isits of ceremony, where trifting oonversatioa so iamer ' " 
prevails, but redeem them to spend in the toiy mudi uj' 
ed cottages of the poor, in tlie chambers of sick, el^ a 
fiction, and in encircling the female social dtar of de^ 
hobe of you, who are possessed of a m^rate shi 
jamiug, and have time at your disposal, may be eminerW .^ 
seful ill ihe benevolent task of instructing ignorant^d in^ 
igent children. The rising gener^oo ought to ob i$tii 
, our heaits; and suchf especially, as haye few or no advan- 
{Ugesfor mental culture and tiie acquirment of religious' 
' ^nowl^ge, urgently claim the exercise jf your compassion, 
l^l^elieved, that ^tihbath schools, welloonducted, may be 
|largeiy conducive to the interesu of morality ntid piety, and 
that 90 many have been formed is matter of graiitade to 
Htm, who works in his people both to will and to do. Those 
of you wlio are engaged in these delightful acts of charity, 
-taay reflect, for your encouragement, ttiat if you entered 
upon your employment with right feelings, and are faithful 
' tQ the souls entrusted to your care, tlio you may not wit* 
ness the pappy fruiu of your labors, your prayers, and 
your tears, yet at the bar of Gud many n^ay rise up and 
call yon blessed, remrding you as tlie instraments of their 
eterual salvation. But it is not my design to enumerate 
the Tarioas ways, in -udiich you may effectually subserve the 
interests of your Lord. If your hearts are warm with, 
grateful afieciioo to the Redeemer, you will reailily observe 
and dj^^ntly Unprove the opportunities of glorifyii^ him, 
-which ^iltinually occur. Let me affectionately urge you t» 
Hvejbr God-^to Hvefur eterrtits^J 

Jiy Christian friends, patronize, as far us possible, every 

plan and institution, ealoalatedfbr the benefit of society, and 

the glory of your Maker. Direct all y^Mgnergies to the 

cause of Heaven. Be wilting to labor^^B> suffer in the 

f Tioeyai-d of the Loi"d, not jeounttng evei^^H lives dear to 

I you. so that you may accomplish youflPined work aud 

Jinilh your course with joy. Mark th* "^s of the Um^. 

Gowidei-how ercatCul te the day, !• wh«fh yen tire, «» 




